This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/ 


321 


01   065102152 


ll'tbt*ani  uf 


^' 


./ 


-€r/;-.r 


v    /. 


c     :  .  * 


b 


c^ 


'^'^^^L^xtZ^ 


l^ 


'  JoVj.  yC  .  4  (Tlircyr^^^^r^i      t 


'^.. 


^  .     / 

J        ^  ? 


0\ 


COKSISriKG    Ot 

PSALMS  ANfi  HYMNS, 

ASAPtEO   Td 

CHRISttAN  DEVOTION, 
IN    PUBLIC   ANp  PRIVATE. 

Sekdcd  from  the  beft  Authors,  with  Variations 
and  Additions* 

Bt  JEREMY  J8ELKNAP,  D.  d* 

THIRD  EDtTIONj  witH  improyem£nts. 
JpttBKftet^  ftccortrinff  to  iSCft  of  Cottgr^rsf* 


PRtNTED  At  JSOSfOK, 

For  THOMAS  fisf  ANDREWS  and  D.WEST, 

[Proprietors  of  the  Work.] 

Sold  hj  them  at  tbeir  refpetStive  Bookftores,  and  by  the 

fcveral  Booksellers  iu  Town  and  Country. 

NOr.    180I. 


PREFACE. 


T^R'  y^^^fi^  ^^^  ohferved  cMcerifing  dp* 
-*-^  vottOTJol  poetry y  that  "  ths  fanBity^  the 
matter  rejecis  the  ornaments  of  jiQurative  dintonr 
Inferior  fubjeHs  may  be  heightened  by  the  charms  of 
rbetortCy  but  this  is  toofublime  to  receive  any  decora'- 
tion  from  human  eloquence  j  and  'we  often  dehafe  it 
ly  making  the  attempt. 
I       Dr.  W  ATTS,  in  one  of  his  hymns ^  hath  faidf 

*<  Join  all  the  names  of  Ioijc  and  power 
I  That  ever  m^n  or  angels  bore  ; 

All  are  too  mean  to  fpeak  his  worth> 
Or  fet  Emanuel's  glory  forth." 
JTeti  fuch  nvas  the  imperfeEtion  of  one  ef  ihe  hejt 
tfmenj  that  nve  frequently  find  in  his  divine  poems  f 
epithets  and  allwions  taken  from  "  mortal  beatitieSy* 
and  applied  to  the  Saviour ^  *with  a  licenfe  difgtfiifig 
to  thefpirit  oj  devotion.     It  has  been  my  aim  to  avoid 
thefe  fatmliarities ;   and  either  to  change  or  omit 
fuch  epithets  and  allvfms. 
-       Tht  f  tames  rf  the  authors  from  whom  this  felec* 
\  4kn  is  nwd£^  arefuLjoined  to  each  pfalm  or  hymn  ; 
txctpling  luhm  they  are  unkno^vn^  or  have  recfuefied 
rjncfiihnifit^      M^i  of  thefe  names  are  familiar  ia 


\    th€r 

f   mi 


readers  cf  poetry  ■  hut  there  is  aucy  to  whom  1 
iargt'ly  ifiddtm  Jor  fome  of  the  mo/l  elegant  of 
thefe  prokfiBicfiSy  ^vho  is  but  little  known  in  this 
tuuniryt  and  of  'whsm  I  conceive  the  following  ac^ 
mmt  will  be  acceptable  to  every  reader* 


IREOA^) 


fv  F  R  E  r  a'  e  fi, 

<*  Anne  Steele  was  the  eldeft  daughter  of  a 
itffenting  mmijler  at  Bromht^n^  tn  Hampjbire  ,•  a 
man  of  piety\  ifjfegrkj,  btne^^tndei  and  the  mofl 
amiahle  Jimplicity  of  manners.     She  difcovered  in 
early  lin,  her  love  ^  the  mufes^  and  often  entertained 
her  friends  i  with  the  truly  poetical  and  pious  produce 
turns  ^f  her  pen.  ^JBut,  ti  tvas  iter  imekcityi-  as  it 
has  been  (f  many  of  her  kindred  /pints y  to  have  a 
capacious  foaring  mind  inclofed  in  a  very  weak  antf 
languid  body.     She  livedo  for  the  mofl  part ^  a  life  ^ 
retirement  in  the  fame  peaceful  village  where ^e  be-* 
gan  and  ended  her  days.     The  duties  of  fridndfhip 
and  religion  occupied  h^  iitn^j  ond  the  pleafures  ^ 
both  cofijlituted  per  Relight.     Her  heart  was  apt  to 
feel^  often  to  a  degree  too  painful  for  her  own  felicity  • 
but  alivays  with  the  moft  tender  and  onerous  fympa^* 
thy  for  h& friends,     ^et^fhe  pojffejffed  a  native  cheer-^ 
fulnefs  :   of  which j  even  the  agonizing  pains  fhe  en^ 
duredj  in  the  latter  part  of  her  hfe^  could  not  deprive 
her.     In  ^^yfbort  interval  of  abated fuffiering^Jhe 
would  in  a  variety  of  waySy  as  well  as  by  her  en^ 
livening  converfaiion^  give  pleafure  to  all  around  her^ 
iier  life  was  a  life  rfun(m0m  humility j  warmbe^ 
pevokncti  fincere  friend^py  and  genuine  devotion* 
She  waited  with  chrifiian  dignity  for  the  hour  of 
her  departure :  When  it  came^Jhe  welcomed  its  ap^ 
froath  ;  and  having  taken  an  offeBionate  leave  sf 
iter  friends^  clofed  fi$r  eyes^  wtth  theft  animating 
words  on  her  tip,  ^*  /know  that  my  Redeemer 
fiveth:'"^ 

•  This  account  is  taken  from  th*  preface  to  the  thir4 
folume  of  her  ««  mifcellaneoiis  pieces  ip  profe  and  vcrfc,* 
publifhed  under  the  name  of  Thsodosia,  by  the  Rei; 
Calei  ^va^t  of  Briitol,  x;  80,  after  her  d'cccafe. 


PREFACS.  V 

It  is  huttihly  apprehendedy  that  a  grateful  and  aj* 
feEHottate  addrefs  to  the  exalted  Saviour  of  mankind ^ 
AT  a  hymn  in  honour  of  the  Eternal  Spirttf  cannot  be 
difagreeable  to  the  mind  of  God.  To  Jiigmatize 
fucb  an  tiB  of  devotion  wiin  the  name  gf  idolatry,  is 
(to  Jay  the  leaji)  an  abufe  of  language.  It  cannot 
hejuftly  charged  with  derogating  from  the  glory  due 
to  the  ONE  God  and  Father  of  all^  becaufe  he  is 
the  ziltifnate  ohjeS  of  the  honour  which  is  given  to 
his  Son  and  to  his  Spirit. 

In  this  fele^liony  thofe  Chriflians  who  do  notfcrum 
pie  to  fing  praifes  to  their  Redeemer  and  San^ifer^ 
nmll  find  materials  for  fuch  a  fuhlime  enjoyment :  . 
whiyl  others^  whofe  tendernefs  of  confcience  may 
Mige  them  to  confine  their  addreffes  to  the  Father  on^ 
h^  wll  find  no  deficiency  of  rnatter  fuited  to  their 
idea  of^^  the  chajle  and  awful fpirit  of  devotion^ 

Boston,  May  lo,  1795. 


N.  B.  The  chara&ers  denoting  thejharp  or  fiat 
hyy  are  prefixed  to  each  pfalm  or  hymn^  at  my  re^ 
fte/ly  by  tlot  Rev,  Dr.  Morse>  of  Charleftown^ 


^^ 
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PSALMS, 


jPCaltn  I.     (!ommon  Metre.       [^^] 

^e  ffa/fine/*   of  the  Ri^teous  and  the  Mifery  of  the  Wuied^ 

TJ  LEST  is  the  man  who  fliuns  the  place 
Jj     Where  flnners  love  to  meet  j 
Who  fears  to  tread  their  wickeci  ways* 
And  hates  the  fcofFer's  feat. 

%  Put  in  the  ftatutes  of  the  Lord 
Has  plac'd  his  chief  delight ; 
P7  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  wor<^ 
And  meditates  by  night. 

Q  He  like  a  tree  of  generous  kind, 
^      By  living  waters  fet, 
$afe  from  the  ftorm  and  blading  wii^d. 
£njoy$  a  peaceful  ftate. 

L  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair 
•  Shall  his  profeflion  fliine ; 
Whilft  fruits  of  holinefs  appa^ 
Like  clutters  pn  d^e  vine. 

I  Not  fo  the  impious  and  unjuft  ! 
What  vain  tlcfigns  they  form  ! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  duftj^ 
Or  chafl'bcfoTc  the  ftorm. 

f  Sinners  in  judgment  fliall  not  ftand 
Ainong  tlie  fons  of  grace  5 


B  PSALMS. 

When  Cbrift,  the  Judge,  at  hrs  right  hatj4 
Appoints  his  faints  a  place. 

^  His  eye  behtolds  the  path  they  tread. 
His  heart  approves  it  well ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  finner^  lead 
Down  to  the  gates  of  hell,. 

Watts. 

» '  " ''       ■  '         '  - 

Jipfelm  II.     Common  Metre.     [^3 , 

7'be  Exaltathn  of  Cbrift* 

ATTEND,  O  earth,  when  God  declares 
His  uncontroird  decree ; 
"  Thou  art  my  Son,  this  day,  my  heir, 
"  Have  I  begotten  thee, 

2  *'  Upon  my  holy  Zion's  hill 

"  My  King  I  thee  ordain ; 
**  And  tho'  thy  foes  difpute  my  will, 
"  Thou  (halt  forever  reign. 

3  **  Afk  and  receive  thy  full  demands^ 

"  Thine  fhall  the  heathen  be  ; 
«^  The  utmoft  limits  of  the  lands  - 
'      \'  Shall  be  poffefs'd  by  thee. 

4  ^\  Thy  righteous  fceptrc  thou  {halt  fway, 

"  And  all  thy  foes  command  ;  )  a  , 

**  Juft  as  the  potter  breaks  the  clay, 
"  And  moulds  it  with  his  hand.'*    .t     . 
^  Be  wife,  ye  princes,  then,  give  ear 

Ye  judges  of  the  earth  ;  ;    ^ 

Worfliip  the  Lord  with  holy  fear, 
H^oice  with  awful  mirtli. 
^  Approach  the  Son  widi  due  refpeft; 

To  him  yoijr  homage  pay ;  -*"   -^ 

licft  ye  perfift  in  your  negleft, 
And  j;>erifli  in  your  wayt 


r  ST  A  L   M  5.  9 

f  If  but  in  part  his  anger  rife. 
Who  can  endure  the  flame  ? 
Then  blcft  are  they  whofe  hope  relies 
On  his  moft  holy  name. 

Tate,  varied. 

JPfalm  II.       Short   Metre.       [«j 

The  D£atBy  RefutrtQion  and  Glety  of  Chrift, 

MAKER,  and  fovcreign  Lord 
Of  heaven,  and  eardi,  and  fea3| 
Thy  providence  confirms  thy  wordy 
And  anfwers  thy  decrees. 

%  The  things  fo  long  foretold 

ByDavid,.areful8UM;     ^     ♦ 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  joinM  tp  flajf 

Jefus,  thy  holy  child. 

3  Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage. 
And  Jews  with  one  accord 

Unite  their  counfels  to  deftroy 
Th'  anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

4  Rulers  and  kings  agree 
To  form  a  vain  dengn  ; 

Againft  the  Lord  they  join  their  po^wef^i 
Againft  hi$  Chrift  combine. 

J  The  Lord  derides  their  rage. 

And  will  fupport  his  throne  ; 
He  who  hath  rais'd  him  from  the  de^d^    ' 

Hath  own'd  him  for  his  Son, 

6  He  afks,  and  God  beftows 

A  vaft  inheritance  j 
Far  as  the  earth's  remoteft  ends 

His  kingdom  ihaU  advance,  ^atti; 


3«  F  S   A  L   M   S^ 

pralm  Iir.    <:ommon  M&tr'e.    '  [tj 

Douhts  and  Ftars  fup^ej'sd, 

MY  God,  how  many  are  my  fears ! 
How  faft  my  foes  increafe  ! 
Their  number,  liow  it  multiplies ! 
How  fatal  to  my  peace  ! 
2  The  lying  tempter  would  perfuade 
There's  no  relief  from  heaven  -, 
And  all  my  fwelling  fins  appear 
^Too  great  to  be  forgiven. 
0  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  my  defence, 
.     On  thee  my  hopes  rely ; 
My  finking  fpirit  thou  wilt  raife, 
And  lifShiy  head  on  high. 
4  In  former  times  of  deep  diftrefs 
To' God  I  made  my  prayer : 
He  heard  me  from  his  holy  hill ; 
Why  fhould  1  now  defpair  ? 
r  Guarded  by  him,  I  lay  me  down 
My  fweet  rcpofe  to  take ; 
For  I  through  him  fecurely  fleep,  , 

Through  him  in  fafety  wake, 
$  SaJtWion  to  the  Lord  belongs, 
His  arm  alone  can  fave  ; 
Bleflings  attend  thy  people  here. 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

Tate  and  Watts,  united  and  varied- 


JPfalm  IV.  ver.  6,  7.     C.  M.  [s?t.rtJ] 

True  Hajypinefs  only  in  Gj{t. 

WHEN  fancy  fpreads  her  boldeft  wings^ 
And  wanders  unconfin'd, 
jAmidft  the  Varied  fcenc  of  thingi 
Which  entertain  the  mind  5 


P   S    A   E   M  a-  U 

2  In  vain  \vc  trace  creation  o'er^ 

In  fearch  of  facred  reft, 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor  -    .^ 

To  nxake  us  fully  bleft, 

3  In  vain  would  this  low  world  emploiT 

Each  flattering  fpeclous  wile^ 
For  what  can  yield  a  real  joy 
But  our  Creator's  fmile  ? 

4  Let  earth  with  all  her  charms  depart, 

Unworthy  of  the  mind  ; 
In  God  alone  our  rcftlefs  heart 
An  equal  blifs  can  find. 

5  Great  Source  of  all  felicity,    - 

To  thee  our  wiflies  tend  I 
Do  not  thefe  wiihes  rife  from  thce» 
And  in  thy  favour  end  ? 

6  Thy  favour,  Lord,  is  all  we  want, 

Here  would  our  fpirit  reft  ; 
O  fealthc  rich,  the  boundlefs  grant, 
And  make  us  fully  bleft. 

Mrs.  Steeie. 

Pfalm  IVl  ver.  8.     Long  Metre,    i^-} 

An  Evening  Song, 

THUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on. 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days. 
And  every  evening  fhall  mal^;  known 
Some  ftdh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  wafte. 
And  i  perhaps  am  near  my  home  v 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  paft. 

And  gives  me  ftrength  for  days  to  come, 

3  1  lay  my  body  down  to  fleep, 
Peace  i&  the  pillow  for  my  head  v 


ti  t  S  A  ii  M  9i 

rii^  (tver.  wa^hful  eye  fliall  keep 
Its  conftant  guard  around  my  bed* 

4  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear  i 

0  may  fhy  prefence  ne'er  dejiart ; 
And  in  the  morning  let  me  hear 
The  love  apd  kindnefs  of  thy.  heart. 

j;  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  fhall  eorii<^ 
My  flefh  ihall  reft  beneath  the  ground  j 
And  Dirait  thy  voice  td  break  the  tomb. 
With  glad  falvatton  in  the  found* 

Jpfaini  V*     Common  Metre.      [^] 

Por  the  Loriti  Dajf  Mm-ning. 

LORD,  in  the  morning  thou:  fhalthtfar 
My  voice  amending  high>> 
To  thee.willl  addrefs  my  pray^r^ 
To  thee  diredl  mine  eye, 
t  Thou  art  a  Gk)d  before  whofe  fight 
The  wicked  Ihall  not  ftand ; 
Sinners  fhall  ne'er  be  thy  delight;^ 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

3  But  to  thyJioufe  win  I  refort. 

To  tafte  thy  mercies  there  ; 

1  will  frequent  thy  holy  court. 

And  worfhip  in  thy  feat. 

4  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  truth  and  grace  ^ 
Make  every  p»th  of  duty  ftraight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 
^  The  men  who  love  and  fear  thy  riame^ 
Shall  fee  their  hopes  fulfili'd ; 
The  mighty  God  will  compafs  thcxn 
With  favour,  as  a  ihidd. 

Watt% 


PSALMS.  ij 

JPDilttt  VI.     Commtm  Metre,      j:y 

Prayer  in  SUhneft, 

IN  anger.  Lord,  rebuke  me  not. 
But  fpare  a  wretch  forlorn  ; 
Correft  me  not  in  thy  fierce  wratl^ 
Too  heavy  to  be  borne. 
2  Sorrow  and  pain  confume  the  day, 

.'.'    I  wafte  the  night  with  cries, 
';  jCountinff  the  minutes  as  they  pafs, 
'  ^    Till  the.  flow  morning  rife. 
^^3  My  tortured  flcfh  diftrafts  my  mind^ 
And  fills  my  foul  with  grief  ; 
How  long,  O  Lord,  wilt  thou  delay  , 

To  grant  me  thy  relief  ? 
4  The  gloomy  (hades  of  death  cannot 
Thy  glorious  afts  proclaim  ;  ' 
iTo  prisoner  of  the  frient  grave 
Can-  magnify  thy  name, 
J  He  hears  when  dull  and  afties  prarj. 
He  pities  all  my  groans  ; 
He  faves  me  for  his  Yncrcy's  fake. 
And  heals  my  broken  bones. 
4  The  virtue  of  his  fovereigri  word 
Reftores  my  fainting  breath  : 
To  him  will  I  devote  that  life 
Which  he  has  fav'd  from  death. 

Tate  and  Watts  united  and  varied, 

jS^falm  yil-     Co?nmon  Metre,    [i^or^ 

CtttifJiim^  ijT  God, 

T  tftifl  13  in  my  heavenly  friend^ 
.p^     i^^T  hope  in  thee,  «iy,  God  ; 
Rae»  -ind  my  heip]t,^is  life  defend 
I  rcra  thoie  who  feck  my  blopd- 
B 


svi 


14  P   S    A   L^M  S. 

2  If  malice  lurkM  within  my  hear^ 

Before  thy  jriercing  eyes  ; 
I  fliould  not  dare  appeal  to  thcCf 
Nor  aflc  my  God  to  rife, 

3  Impartial  Judge  of  all  the  worM, 

I  truft  my  caufe  to  thee  j 
According  to  my  rightcoufnefs  , 

So  let  thy  fentence  be.     ^ 

4  Let  wicked  arts  of  wicked  men 

Be  \v;:holIy  overthrown  j 
But  guard  the  juft^  O  God,  to  whom 
The  hearts  of  both  are  known. 

5  Then  will  I  all  the  righteous  ways 

Of  Providence  proclaim  5 
rU  fing  the  praife  of  God  moft  high. 
And  celeorate  his  name. 

Tate  and  Watti  unitcj. 

PCaltn  VIIL '   Commgn  Metre.  [«orb3 

Divine  Condeftehjion^  * 

OTHOU,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow. 
Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou  ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name  1 

2  When  heaven,  thy  glorious  Avork  on  high. 

Employs  my  wond'ring  fight  5 
The  moon  that  nightly  rules  tlSs  (ky. 
With  ftars  otfeebler  light  ; 

3  Lord,  what  is  man  !  that  thou  fhould'ft  chcofe 

To  keep  him  in  thy  mind  ! 
Or  what  his  race,  that  thou  ihould'ft  prove 
To  them  fo  wond'rous  kind  ! 

4  Him  next  in  power  thou  didft  cre;^te 
.*i*      To  thy  celeftial  train  ; 
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Ordained  with  dignity  and  ftatc 

O'er  all  thy  wotksT  lo  reign. 
5  They  jointly  own  his  powerful  fway, 

The  bealls  that  prey  or  graze  j 
The  Wrd  that  wings  its  airy  way. 

The  fifli  that  cms  the  fcas. 

€  O  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow. 
Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Ttro'  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou  ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 

TATt. 

l^falm  VIII.      Long  Metre.      [b3 

Adam  and  Chrtfi^  or  ibe  old  and  ngtv  Crtaiiom, 

LORD,  what  was  man  when  made  at  firfl^ 
Adam,  the  offspring  of  the  dull,  % 

That  thou  (hould'ft  fet  him,  and  hisrace^ 
But  juft  below  an  angel's  place  I 

2  That  thou  Ihould'ft  raifc  his  nature  fO| 
And  make  him  Lord  of  all  below  ^  i 
Make  ev'ry  bead  and  bird  fubmit, 

And  lay  the  fifties  at  his  feet  ! 

3  But  what  fublimer  glories  wait 

To  crown  the  fecond  Adam's  ftate  f  -> 

What  honours  (hall  thy  fon  adorn. 
Who  condefceinkti  lo  be  bom  ! 

4  Sec  him  below  I  us  angels  made  f 
See  him  in  tluft  among  the  dead  I 

To  fave  the  world  from  death  and  fin  : 
But  he  ihall  reign  with  power  divine. 

5  The  world  to  comcj  redeem'd  from  all 
The  miforics  that  attend  the  fell,  'J'" 
New  made  and  ;rlorious  fhall  fubmit      '^^5 
At  our  exalted  faavioLir's  feet.    •          •  - 


«5  PSALMS. 

jpfatm  n;.  ver.  lo,  1 1.   jl  m.  xt'i 

Mncourogemetit  to  Faiib.  --    ^ 

SING  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaimf 
His  various  and  his  faving  names  ; 
O  may  they  not  ^e  heard  alone, 
But  by  our  fure  experience  known. 

2  The  great  Jehovah  be  ador'd, 
Th'  eternal,  all  fufficient  Lord  5 
Through  all  the  world,  inoft  high  confqfs*d!> 

-  3y  him  'twas  form'd,  and  is  poflefs*<L 

3  Awake,  ournobleft  powers,  toblefs 

i    The  God  of  A^J^a^ni,  God  of  peace  %  \ 
Now,  by  a  dearer  title  known,   „  „   ; 
father  and  God  of  Chrift  his  Son.  -*- 

4  Through  every  age  his  gracious  ear 

Is  open  to  Jbis.fcrv^nt's  prayer  }         ^    .    , 
Wor  can.  ohe  humble  foul  complain  . 
That  he  ha^  fought  his  God  in  vain^ 

j;  What  unbelieving  heirt  (hall  dare 
In  whifpers  to  fuggeft  a  fear. 
While  ftill  he  owns  his  ancient  namCt    . 
The  fame  his  power,  his  love  the  fame* 

6  To  thee  out  fouls  in  f  s^ith  arife, 
To  thee  we  lift  expe6:ing  eyes, 
And  boldly  through  the  defart  tread, 
for  God  will  guard  where* God  fhall  lead-  . 

Doddridge. 
•       ■  ^     '     ■ '       '        ■  ' — ■  "        ■  '       m'    m 

i|g>falm    X,     Common  Metre.    ,[[>] 

^'Prayer  far  DeVtftxra nee  from  Opptv-Jton^    ','  ' 

'  H Y  doth  the  Lord  ftand  off  fo  &r, 
Aiid  why  conceal  his  face,    .  : 

great  calamities  appear, 
'  times  of  deep  diftrcfs  ? 
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2  Lord)  {hall  the  wicked  ftill  deride 

Thy  juftice  and  thy  power  ? 
Shall  they  ereft  their  heads  in  pride^ 
And  better  men  devour  ?  • 

3  Arife,  O  God  !   lift  up  thy  hand, 

(Attend  our  humble  cry  ; 
No  enemy  (hall  dare  to  Hand 
When  God  our  help  is  nigh. 

4  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray. 

And  ftill  incline  thine  ear  5 
Thou  knoWeft  what  thy  children  fay 
And  tl.ou  their  voice  wilt  hear. 

5  Proud  tyrants  Ih.dl  no  more  opprefs, 

No  more  defpife  the  juft  j 
And  mighty  finners  fhafl  confefs 
They  are  but  earth  and  dull. 

WaTT8. 

J^falm  XI.      Long  Metre.       [[>] 

The  yuj!icg  of  Divine  PtwHeme^ 

ON  God  my  ftedfaft  hopes  rely  5 
Why  do  my  foes  infulting  cry, 
Fly  like  a  timorous,  trembling  dove. 
And  fcek  the  mountain's  lonelome  grove  * 

2  Behold  the  wicked  aim  their  darts 
Again  ft  the  men  of  upright  hearts  I 
Kg o v£ r n ni e n t  be  overthrown. 

Who  then  the  injur'd  caufe  will  own  ? 

3  The  LoT<!j  enthroned  above  the  flcy. 
On  fiifFering  virtue  cafts  his  eye ; 
UTto'  he  ^fflich  his  faints,  to  prove 
TheiT  patlcnccj  and  to  try  their  love  | 
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4  Yet  lawlcfs  hande  ^nd  hearts  impure^ 
His  frowns  vinduaive  will  endure  ; 
His  lightning  wings  iu  rapid  w^y, 
His  thunder  fills  tbem  with  difmay. 

5  Where  trtwfti  and  juftice  hold  their  place, 
God  wiU  reveal  his  gracious  face  j     . 
Delighted  in  the  upright  mind 

His  own  reflefiled  beams  to  find. 

M&ILIIICK,  varied.. 


jg>r^lm  XII.     Common  Metre,     [bj 

Cvrruptim  of  Manners, 

HELP,  Lor4 !  for  men  of  virtue  fail, 
Religbii  lofes  ground  j 
The  fons  of  wickednefs  prevail, 
.-  -  And  treacheries  abound. 
^  Their  oaths  and  promifcs  they  break,    -    -- 
Ycfl  2£k  the  flatterer's  part ; 
With  fair  deceitful  lips  they  fpeal;. 

And  with  ;i  double  hearu         ,      -  ^  ,  -^ 

3  Scoffers  appear  on  every  fide, 
*      Where  a  vile  race  of  men 

•*.  A*e  Tais'd  to  feats  of  TOwer  and  priiter  '" 
And  bear  the  Cwprd  i^  vaip, 

4  LoTrd,  when  iniquities  abound. 

And  blafphetny  grows  bold ; 
When  faith  is  hardly  to  be  foiuid, 
An^  lave  is  w^xen  cold  ; 

5  Is  not  thy  chariot  haftcning  on  ? 

Haft  thoil  not  given  the  Cgn  ? 
I^ay  we  not  truft  and  live  upon 
^  promife  fo  divine  ?  £^  j 
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^  Thy  words  like  filver  feven  times  try'd. 

Thro'  ages  fhaii  endure  j       . 
The  men  who  m  thy  truth  confide, 

Shall  find  the  promife  fure. 

Watts, 

JPfalm  XIIL     Common  Mvtre.    [[?] 

Complaint  under  temptation. 

HOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face  ? 
My.  Goa,  how  long  delay  ? 
When  wilt  thou  fend  thy  heavenly  rays 
To  drive  my  fears  away  ? 

%  1^9w  long  Ihall  my  dlllrefled  foui 
Struggle  and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  control. 
And  eafe  my  raging  pain. 

3  Be  thou  m)r  fun,  and  thou  my  ihield. 

My  foul  in  fafety  keep  5 
Make  hafte,  befpre  my  eyes  are  feal'd 
In  death's  eternal  fleep. 

4  How  would  the  tempter  boaft  aloud, 

If  I  become  his  prey, 
•  And  all  tlie  hofts  of  hell  grow  proud 
At  thy  fo  long  delay ! 

5  But  they  ftiall  fly  at  thy  rebuke. 

And  Satan  hide  his  head  ; 
He  knows  the  terrors  oiFthy  look. 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

4  Thou  wilt  difplay  that  fovereign  grace 
On  which  my  hppts  have  hung  5 
I  fliall  employ  my  lips  in  praife,' 
And  victory  Ihall  be  fung, 

WdLfTX 
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No  ilanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue,   '  - 

He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

3  He  will  not  truft  an  ill  report, 
Nor  vent  it  to  his  neighbour's  hurt } 
Sinners  of  ftate  he  can  defpife, 

But  faints  are  honoured  in  his  eyes. 

4  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  ftood. 
And  always  makes  his  promifc  good  ; 

Nor  will  he  change  the  thing  he  fwears,        >. 
Whatever  pain  or  lofs  he  bear«. 

5  He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold. 

And  mourns  that  juftice  fliould  be  fold  5 

If  others  ve>  and  grind  tlie  poor^  i 

Swei^t  charity  attends  his  door. 

0  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays  *•    . 

For  thofe  who  curfe  him  to  his  face  ; 
And  doth.to  all  nxn  ftill  the  fame  "i 

That  he  could  hope  or  wifli  from  them.    • 

7  Yet  when  his  holieft  works  are  done, 
His  foul  depends  on  grace  alone  : 
This  it  the  m^n  thy  wee  frail  fee,  '    "^ 

And  dwell  forever.  Lord,  with  thee. 

JPfalm  XVI.  Firft  Part.    L.  M.  [t>] 

Goedjf^orh  profifaBlf  to  Mcfi.  -    -- 

PRESERVE  me.  Lord,  in  time  of  ji«cd  ; 
For  fuccbur  to  thy  throne  I  nee  j 
But  have  no  merit  there  to  plead,  /- 

^y  goodnefs  cannot  reach  to  thee.  ;' 

2  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confeft 

How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am  i 
.    My  praile  can  never  make  thee  bjeft,        ;    ^ 

fi^x  add  afw  gloJ'y  tp  thy  ngmc» 
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3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  faints  on  earth  may  reap 
.    Some  profit  by  the  good  I  do  $ 

Thefe  ate  the  company  I  keep, 
Thefe  are  the  choiccft  frienda  I  know* 

4  Let  others  choofe  the  fons  of  mif th 
To  give  a  telifh  to  their  wine  > 

I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  birth, 
Whofe  works  and  language  are  divine. 

Watt$. 

j^falm  XVI.  Second  Part.     C.  M.  [1,3 

TIh:  Slejtftgs  of  Nature  and  Grace. 

LET  heathens  to  their  idols  hafte. 
And  worfhip  wood  or  doviQ  j 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  caft 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

a  In  this  enlighten'd,  pleafant  land. 
My  happy  portion  lies ; 
Where  nature's  ever  bounteous  hand 
All  human  want  f applies. 

3  Therefore  my  foul  (hall  blefs  the  Lord, 

Whofe  precepts  give  me  light. 
And  confolation  Hill  aSbrd 
In  fotTow's  difmal  night. 

4  I  drive  each  zSticm  to  approve 

To  thine  all-feeing  eye  j 
No  danger  (hall  my  hope  remove, 
For  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

5  Thou  fhalt  the  paths  of  life  difphy. 

Which  to  thy  prefence  lead  5 
Where  pleafurcs^  dwell  without  alTay^' 
And  joys  ^ which  never  fader 
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pfalnr  XVI.  Third  Part.     C.  M.-  m 

The  Death  and  Refurre&ioti  of  Chrifk 

«  T  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face, 
.  X     He  bears  my  courage  up ;  .     ^ 

My  heart  and  tongue  their  joys  exprefs. 
My  flefli  fhall  reft  in  hope. 
a  "  My  fpirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  Hot  leayc- 
Where  fouls  departed  are  ; 
Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave. 
To  fee  corruption  there. 
^  *«  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life. 
And  raifeme  to  thy  thrpne'j 
Thy  courts  immortal  pleafure  give, 
,  Thy  prefence,  joys  unknown.** 

4  Thus  in  the  name  of  Chrift  the  Lord 

The  holy  David  fung  \ . 
And  Providence  fulfils  the  word 
Of  his  prophetic  tongue. 

5  Jefus,  whom  every  faint  z^dores. 

Was  crucified  and  flain  ;  • 
Behold  the  tomb  its  prey  reltores  ! 
Behold  he  lives  again  !    * 
5  When  {hall  my  feet  arifc  and  ftand 
On  heaven's  eternal  hills  ? 
There  fits  the  Son,  at  God's  right  hand,    *  * 
And  there  the  Father  fmiles. 

,:,  Watt% 

JPfalm  XVII.     Common.  Metre.  ft^J 

1%e  transformltig  Vjf^^n  #/*  Q,t>d, 

MY' God,  the  vifits  of  thy  face 
Afford  fuparior  joy-.*  -     .-  ^ 
iTo  alliJie  flatteri)iy(^ world  can  give,^ 
Or  mortal  hopes  employ. 
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%  But  clouds  and  darknefs  intervene, 
•My  brighteft  joys  decline  ; 
And  earth's  gay  trifles  oft  enfnare 
This  wandering  heart  of  mine. 

3  Lord,  guide  this  wandering  heart  to  thee  $ 

Unfatisfy'd  I  ftray ; 
Break  through  the  fhadei  of  fenfe  and  fin, 
'  With'  thy  enlivening  ray. 

4  O  let  thy  beams  refpkndent  fliine, 

And  every  cloud  remove  ; 
Transform  my  powers,  and  fit  my  foul 
For  happier  fcenes  above. 

5  Lord,  raife  my  faith,  my  hope,  my  heart. 

To  thofe  tranfporting  joys ; 
Then  (hall  I  fcorn  each  little  fnare. 
Which  this  vain  world  employs. 

6  Then,  though  I  fink  in  death's  cold  fleepf 

To  life  I  (hall  awake ; 
And,  in  the  likenefs  of  my  God, 
Of  heavenly  ,blifs  partukc. 

Mrs.  Ste»l«* 

Jg>felnt  XVII.     Lcng  Metre.    [^] 

T&e  RefurreSiion, 

WHAT  finners  value  I  fefign  ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine  ^ 
I  {hall  behold  thy  blilsful  face, 
And  (Innd  com  pit  te  in  righteoufnefs. 
3  This  lifti-s  a  clre^tm,  an  empty  Ihow  ^ 
Butthfi  bright  world  to  which  I  go. 
Hath  joys  fubflinidal  and  Cncere  ; 
When  ihall  1  wake  and  find  me  there  ! 
3  O  glnrtous  hour,  O  bleft  abode  ! 
I  fhall  be  near  and  like  my  God, 
C 
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.  And  flefti  and  fenfe  no  more  contfdl 
The  facred  pleafures  of  the  foui. 
4  My  flefh  fliall  flumbcr  in  the  etound 
Till  the  laft  trumpet's  joyful  lound ; 
Theti  burft  the  chains  with  glad  furprife^ 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rife. 

WATfS. 

iPfalm  XVIli.  Firft  Part.     L.  M.  [1^3 

Confidence  in  divine  Prote&ion, 

NO  change  of  times  (hall  ever  fhock 
My  firm  aflFe£iion,  Lord,  to  theej 
For  thou  haft  always  been  a  rock, 
A  fortrefs  and  defence  to  me* 

2  Thou  my  delivel^r  art,  my  God, 

-  My  truft  is  in  thy  mighty  power  % 
Thou  art  my  fhield  from  foes  abroad. 
At  home  my  fafeguard  and  my  tower. 

3  To  heaven  I  made  my  mournful  prayet, 
To  God  addrefs'd  my  humble  cry  \ 
Who  gracioufly  inclined  his  ear. 

And  heard  me  from  his  throne  on  higL 

4  The  Lord  did  on  my  fide  engage, 
From  heaven  my  tighteous  cauTc  upheld. 
And  fav'd  me  from  the  furious  rage 

.    Of  threatening  wares  that  j^oudly  fwelFd* 

5  Thou  to  the  juft  {hall  juftice  (how, 
The  pure,  thy  purity  (hall  fee  ; 
Such  as  perrerfely  choofe  to  go, 
Shall  meet  with  due  returns  from  the<f« 

6  Who  then  deferves  to  be  ador^ 

But  God,  on  whom  my  h6pes  depend  ? 
Or  who*  except  the  mighty  Lord, 
Can  with  refiftlcfs  power  defend? 

Tat«. 
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Pfalm  XVIII.  Sec.  Part.  L.  M.  [^orb] 

God  executing  Judgment  on  bh  ^nemiif, 

INCUMBENT  on  the  bending  flcy, 
The  Lord  defcended  from  on  hi<rh ; 
And  bade  the  darknefs  of  the  pole 
Beneath  his  feet  tremendous  roll. 

2  Thick  woven  clouds  around  him  clos*d. 
His  fecret  refidence  compos'd  ;        : 
And  waters,  high  fufpended,  fpread 
Their  dark  pavilion  o'er  his  head. 

3  ^}^  ^,^[ce  th'  Almighty  Monarch  rear'd, 
Ihro  heaven's  high  vault  in  thunder  heard  x 
And  down  m  fiercer  conflift  came 
Tremendous  hail  and  mingled  flame. 

4  With  aim  direft,  his  fliafts  were  fpcd. 
In  vam  his  foes  before  them  fled  ; 
Around  his  dreadful  lightnings  ftray. 
And  furc  deftrudiion  piayks  their  way, 

5  Earth's  l)afis,  open  to  the  eye, 

And  ocean's  fprings  were  fecn  to  lie. 

As  the  tempeftuous  fury  paft, 

And  o'er  them  rag'd ' the  drea4ful  Waft. 

Pralm  XVIII.  Third  Part.     £.  M.  [i,] 

Sin^rrsty  fn^i^cd,  or  the  Equity  of  Frovidcnce, 

LORD,  thou  hiifl;  feen  my  foul  fincere, 
Haib  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear  i 
Before  my  eyes  1  fet  thy  laws. 
And  thou  h,Ut  own'd  my  righteous  caufe, 
3  Since  1  have  learnt  thy  holy  ways. 
My  a*Llions  have  proclaimed  thy  praifc  j 
Or  if  my  iz^t  did  e'er  depart, 
Twas  never  widi  a  wicked  he^rt^ 
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3  What  fore  teVnptations  broke  my  reft ; 
What  war$  and  ftruggUngs  in  my  breaft  •, 
But  thro*  thy  ^race  that  reigns  within, 

I  hope  to  conquer  every  fin. 

4  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward  ; 
The  kind  and  faithful  fouls  Ihall  find 

'  '  A  God  more  faithful  and  more  kind. 

5  The  juft  and  pure  fliall  ever  fay 

God  is  more  pure  and  juft  than  they  ; 
And  men  that  love  revenge  fliali  know 
;God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too. 
•  Watts. 


Pfalm  XVIIL  Fourth  Part.  C.  M.  l^-} 

ThgnkJ^i'oing  Jor  ViSlory, 

TO  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 
The  triumph  of  the  day ; 
Xhy  terrors,  Lord,  confound  the  foe,  "* 

And  mek  their  ftrength  away. 

a  Tis  by  thine  aid  our  troops  prevail,    , 

And  break  united  powers  \ 
.  By  thee  their  lofty  walls  we  fcale. 
Or  burn  their  pfoudeft  towers. 

3  God  fpeaks,  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Whole  armies  are  difmay'd  5 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  angry  look. 
Strike  all  their  courage  dead. 

4  He  forms  our  fcfldiers  for  the  field, 

With  all  their  martial  (kill ; 
Inftrufts  their  hand  the  fword  to  wield. 
And  gives  them  hearts  of  ftcd. 
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e  The  t^ord  our  Saviour  ever  lives. 
His  name  be  ever  bleit ; 
Jlis  powerful  arm  the  viftory  gives, 
An4  give^  his  people  reft. 

"    '  .  WATTf, 

Pfalm  XIX,  Firft  Part.    C,  M.  ^ 

*Tht  Vcici  of  I^atMre  jf>ro$l4fiming  God. 

THE  heavens  declare  thy  glpry^  Lotd| 
Which  that  alone  can  fiU  ;  ' 
The  firmament  and  ftars  expref^ 
Their  great  Creator's  fkilL 

9  The  dawn  of  each  returning  day 

Frefli  beams  of  knowledge  brings  j 
And,  from  the  dark  returns  of  night. 
Divine  in{lru£tion  fprings. 

3  Their  powerful  language  tp  no  realn^ 
Or  region  is  confined  j 
Tis  nature's  voice,  and  underftood 
Alike  by  all  mankind. 

f  Their  dodrine  does  its  facred  fenfe 
Thrpugh  earth's  extent  difplay, 
Whofe  bright  contents  the  circling  fui^ 
Does  round  the  world  convey. 

j;  No  bridegroom  J  on  his  nuptial  day. 
Has  fuch  a  cliterful  face ; 
No  giant  does  like  him  rejoice 
lo  run  his  glorious  race. 

§  From  eaft  to  weft,  from  weft  to  C7t,Q:^ 
His  reftlefs  courfe  he  goes ; 
^nAt  throi]gh  hih  progrefs,  cheerful  light 
fiS^  vit^l  warmth  bellows, 
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Jpfalm  XIX.  Sec.  Part.    C.  M.-[|ort>3 

^be  Excellency  ofScrifiure. 

C^  OD'«  perfeft  kw  converts  the  foul,       * 
y  Reclaims  from  falfe  defirel; 
With  facred  wifdom  his  fure  word 
The  ignorant  infpires* 
%  The  ftatutes  of  the  Lord  are  juft. 
And  bring  fincete  delight ; 
His  pure  commands  in  fearch  of  triitW  » 
Affift  the  feebleft  fight. 

3  His  perfedi  worfliip  here  is  fix'd 

On  fure  foundations  laid  5 
H15  equal  laws  are  in  the  fcales 
Of  truth  and  juftice  weigh'd. 

4  Of  more  efteem  than  goWen  minesi 

Or  gold  refin-d  with  ikill ; 
More  fweet  than  honey,  or  the  dropa 

Which  from  the  comb  diftiU 
^  My  trufty  counfellors  they  are,    • 

And  friendly  warning  give  ; 
Divine  rewards  attend  on  thofe  ' 

Who  by  thy  predepts  live.  ** 

6  But  what  frail  man  obferves  how  oft  - 

He  does  from  virtye  fall  ? 
O  cleanfe  me  from  my  fecret  faults, 

Thou  God,  who  know'it  them  all. 

TjlTE. 

pralm  XIX.     Lmg  Metrv.      [^] 

Naiure  and  Scripturt  compared.       

THE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord,    . 
In  every  ftar  thy  wifdom  fhincs ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word,    *' 
yf^  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines, 


PSALMS  3  J 

2  The  rolling  fun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confefs  ; 
But  the  bleft  volume  thou  haft  writ 
Reveals  thy  juilice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon  and  ftars  convey  thy  praife 
Thro*  the  whole  earth,  and  never  ftand ; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 

It  touch'd  and  glanc'd  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  fhaU  thy  fpreading  gofpel  reft. 
Till  thro'  the  world  thy  truth  has  run  ; 
Till  Chrift  hath  all  the  nations  bieft; 

.    That  fee  the  light  or  feel  the  fun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  righteoufnefs,  artfe  ; 
Blefs  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light. 
Thy  gofpel  makes  the  (imple  wife. 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right, 

6  Thy  nobleft  wonders  here  wp  view, 
In  fouls  renew'd  and  fins  forgiven  ; 
Lord,  cleanfe  my  fins,  my  foul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

WATTt 

J^falm  XIX.     Six  Line.     L.M.  [« 

C^  ix  LA  i  Cj  nd j  the  he^ivci vs  \\x  1 1  order'd  frame 
J  Declares  the  glory  of  ihy  inme  ; 

Here  thy  rich  works  of  vi^or.der  fliinc  \ 
A  thoufund  ftarry  beauties  thtfre, 
A'thoufand  radbivt  marks  uppeav 
Of  bouodlefs  power  and  fkill  divine. 
t  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
The  tUwnmg  and  the  dyin^  light 

Le^Vurcs  of  heavenly  wifdom  read  ; 
With  fjlcTit  eloquence,  they  r^ife 
Ouv  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praife, 
And  netdier  found  nor  kn^aage  necS. 


It  r  $  A  L  M  s; 

J  Yet  their  divine  inftrpaions  run 
Far  as  the  circuit  of  the  fun, 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voita  | 
Where'er  he  fpreads  his  beams  abroad. 
He  pttbliQies  his  maker,  Qod, 

^oil?  round,  and  makes  the  ^rth  rejoiqp, 
54  But  when  wc  read  thy  written  word  ; 
What  light  ^nd  joy  thofe  leaves  afford ! 

Thefe  are  our  ftudy  ^nd  delight ; 
No^  honey  fo  invites  the  tafte,  ' 
Nor  gdld  that  hath  the  furnace  paft^j 

Appears  fo  pleafing  to  the  fight, 
f  From  the  difcov'ries  of  thy  law, 
Xhe  peTfefl:  rule§  of  life  we  draw  ; 

But  'tis  thy  bluffed  gpfpel.  Lord, 
Which  makes  pur  guilty  ^onfcience  clean^ 
Converts  our  foi^l,  fubdues  our  fin, 

And  gives  a  free  but  large  reward. 

IJ  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts  1 
Forgive,  Q  Lordj  our  fepret  fault?. 
And  from  prefumptuous  fins  reftrain  \ 

'    Accept  the  tribute  ot  our  praife^ 
'JThat  wc  have  read  thy  bopk  of  grace. 

And  booH  pf  uature,  not  in  vain, 

'  '"         ..-..«  ^ Wat-^s. 

^    'pm\mTU.Sbjort  Metre,      Wl 

far  iU  Lwd^s  Day  Morning, 

BEHOLD  the  morning  fun 
Pegins  his  gloripus  w^y, 
pis  beams  thro'  all  the  njttions  tuq^ 

Apd  life  and  light  convey- 
J  But  where  the  gofpel  comes^ 
Jt  fj>T?ad§  4i\i^ey  J^*^M  ^    * 
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It  calk  dead  finncrs  from  their  tomts, 

And  gives  the  blind  their  fight 
.  3  How  perfedl  is  thy  word  ! 

And  all  thy  judgments  jufl ! 
Forever  fure  thy  promife,  Lord, 

And  we  fecureiy  trull. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  direftions  given  ! 

O  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

5  I  hear  thy  word  with  love, 

0  help  me  to  obey ;  * 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  abovic. 

To  guide  me,  left  1  fir  ay. 

6  Whilft  with  my  heart  and  tongue 

1  fpread  my  praife  abroad ; 
Accept  the  worfhip  and  the  fong, 

My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

■>  I       '  ,  .  ■       ,  .  .     ., ,,   ,       4 

Pfalm  XX.     Long  Metre.       [b] 

For  a  Day  of  Proytr  in  War. 

NOW  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace 
Attend  his  people's  humble  cry  •, 
Jehovah  hciirs  when  Ifrael  prays, 
And  fends  ddivcr:iv:^e  from  on  high. 
^  The  name  of  Jacob  &  God  defends 
Better  iljan  fbiekls  or  brazen  walls  ; 
He  from  his  fiiviftuarj'^  fends 
Succour  and  ftrengTh  when  Zion  call^. 
3  AVcIl  he  re  members  all  our  Cghs, 
.     His  love  exceeds  <?ur  heft  deferts ; 
Hii  love  accepts  the  facrificc 
7f  humble  groaiis  and  broken  hearts. 
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4  In  his  falvation  is  our  hope, 

And  in  the  name  of  God,  the  Lord, 
Our  troops  fliall  lift  their  banners  up, 
Our-fhips  {ball  fpread  their  flags  abroad, 

5  Some  truft  in  horfes  train'd  for  war, 
And  fomc  of  chariots  make  their  boaft  j 
Our  furcft  cxpedtations  arc 

.  From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hofts, 

6  Save  us,  O  Lord,  from  guilty  fear, 
And  let  our  hopes  be  firm  and  ftrong  i 
Till  thy  falvation  (hall  appear. 

And  joy  and  triumph  raife  the  fong.' 

Wattv 

Pfalm  XXL    LQvg  Metn.      [^^ 

The  Bxaltatlon  sf  Cbrifl. 

DAVID  rcjoic'd  in  God  his  ftrength, 
Rais'd  to  the  throne  by  fpecial  grace  \ 
But  Chrift  the  Son  appears  at  length, 
-.  Fulfils  the  triumph  and  the  praifc, 

a  How  great  is  the  MefTiah's  joy 
In  the  falvation  of  thy  hand  ! 
Lord,  thou  haft  raised  his  kingdom  high, " 
And  giv'n  the  world  tq  his  command. 

3  Thy  goodtiefs  grants  wh^te'qr  he  will. 
Nor  doth  the  leaft  requeft  withhold  j 
Bleffings  of  love  prevent  him  ftill. 
And  crowns  of  grory  not  of  gold. 

4  Honour  and  majefly  divine 
Around  his  facred  temples  fhine  | 

•    Bleft  with  the  favour  of  thy  face^ 
And  length  of  eyerlafting  days. 
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jpfaim  XXir.     Firft  Part.  C,  M.  1^1 

The  SuJinJigs  and  Ghry  of  Chrifi, 

**  "VT^W,  in  the  hoar  of  deep  diftrcfi, 
X\    My  God,  fupport  thy  SON, 
When  horrors  dark  my  foul  opprefs^ 
O  leave  me  not  alone  I'* 
5t  Thus  did  our  fuffering  Saviour  pray, 
With  niiehty  cries  and  tears  ; 
God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  dayi 
And  chas'd  aWay  his  fears. 

3  Great  was  the  viftory  of  his  deaths 

His  throne  exalted  (lands ; 
And  all  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Shall  bow  to  his  commands.  ^ 

4  A  numerous  offspring  {hall  reward 

The  Saviour's  dying  groans  y 
"I  call  them,  faith  the  glorious  Lord^ 
My  dawghters  and  my  fons." 
J  The  meek  and  humble  fouls  fhall  fe^ 
His  table  richly  fpread  ; 
And  all  that  feek  the  Lord  Aiall  be 
With  joys  immottal  fed. 

WATt«,  varicA. 
/■      -  •■  •      — if--^-  — ^ 

JPfalm  XXIL    Second  Part.  Lk  M.  [t?] 

dhri/s  Death  and  jRe/un-.'^^hft. 

NOW  let  our  niounifal  fongs  record 
The  dying  fon'MWi  of  our  Lord  ^ 
When  he  compl4iaM  in  tears  and  blood. 
Like  one  forf;ikcn  of  his  God. 
t  The  Jews  beheld  hiai  thus  forlorn. 
And  fliook  their  heads,  and  laugh'd  in  fcprnj 
"  He  refcu'd  others  from  the  graVe, 
«  JJq*^  Ice  him  try  himfelf  to  iave. 
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3  "  Behold  the  man  who  did  pretend 

"  God  was  his  father  and  his  friend  ; 

"  If  God  the  blefled  lov'd  him  fo, 

"_  Why  doth  he  fail  to  hdp  him  now  F'^      '^ 

4  O  hardenM  people  !  cruel  priefts  I 
How  they  ftood  round  like  favage  beads  f 
Like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 

When  Grod  had  put  him  in  thtir  power  f 
t  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feety 

Till  ftreams  of  blood  each  other  meet  j 

By  lot  his  garments  they  divide, 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  Tdiich  he  dyM. 
6  But  God  his  Father  heard  his  cry  ; 

Rais'd  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  high  ;. 

The  nations  learn  his  righteoufnefs. 

And  humble  finners  tafte  his  grace. 

Watts. 

]p)alm  XXII.  Third  Part.  C.  M.  [^ortjj 

OheJtene^  fa  Gcd  iuefr^fn  all  Men, 

LET  all  the  various  tribes  of  men 
To  God  their  homage  -pay  v 
And  diftant  nations  of  the  earth, 
One  fov'reign  Lord  obey. 
"%  Tis  his  prerogative  fupreme' ' 
O'er  fubje£l  kings  to  reign, 
Tis  juft  that  he  ihould  rule  the  worlds 
Who  does  the  world  fuftain. 

^  The  rich,  whom  he  with  plenty  feeds. 

His  goodnefs  {hall  confe  fs  ; 
The  fons  of  want,  whom  he  relieves. 

Their  bounteous  patron  blefs. 
4  With  humble  confidence  to  God 

Let  all  for  aid  repair ; 
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for  he  who  firft  their  beings  gave, 

Will  make  them  ftill  his  feare. 

i  Bleft  time  f  when  all  of  human  birth 

DeVoted  to  his  name, 

Shall  to  their  heir^,  his  facred  ttuth 

And  glorious  afts  proclaimt 

f  ATi,  t^ariecl. 

Pfalm  XXm.     Common  Metre.     \jjQ^ 

Ga^«  ttnifr  C^fe  df  his  Pgopk' 

THE  Lord  himilelit,  tjie  mighty  Lord# 
l6  pleas'd  to  be  my  guide  j 
The  Shepherd  by  whofe  Conftant  care 
My  wants  are  all  fupply'3* 
ft  In  tender  grafs  he  makes  me  feed. 
And  gently  there  repoTe  ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  ihades,  ^d  wheft 
Refreflwng  water  flows* 

3  He  does  my  wand'ring  feet  reclaim^ 

And,  to  his  endlefs  pfaife, 
Inftrud  with  humble  zeal  to  WalJ; 
In  his  moft  righteous  ways. 

4  ni  pafs  the  gloomy  vale  of  deatbv 

From  fear  and.  aanger  free  ; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  ftaflT 

Defend  and  comfort  me* 
I  With  liberal  and  unceafing  care. 

He  does  iTiy  t:^,ble  fpread  •,  ' 
He  crowns  my  cup  wiih  qheetful  wine, 

With  oil  yuoints  my  head* 
6  Since  God  doth  tlius  lus  wond'rous  lovc 

Through  all  my  life  extend, 
Th.it  life  to  him  1  will  devote, 

And  ill  \m  t^mpie  l;iead. 
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J|>fa(in  XXIII.     Short- Metre.     t^J 

^oifs  'tender   Care  of  his  PwpU. 

THE  L'orct  ifiy  (hepherd  U, 
Ifhallbe  wellfupply'd'r 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  1  am  his> 

What  can  I  want  befide  ? 
a  He  leads  me  to  the  place    . 

Where  heavenly  pafture  grbws'y 
Where  livine;  waters  jieiltly  pafe^  .       '. 

And  fuH  lalvation  flowj^/ 

3  If  e'er  I  go^iftray, 

He  tfoth-my  foul  reclaim  ; 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way. 
For  his.  moft  holy  name. 

4  Whilft  he  aifords  his  aid, 

I  cannot  yidd  to  fear  i  ,,    ,    ,  ^    . 

Tho'  I  Ihould  walk  through  death's  dark  fliadCy 
My  God  is  with  me  there. 

5  In  fight  of  iall  my  £acs> 
Ke  does'  my  table  fpread  ; 

My  ctrp  with  bleflings  overflowsFr 
And  joy  exalts  iny  head. 

6  The  bowtiey  of  his  16ve 
Shall  crown  my  futtrre  days> 

Nor  from  his  houfe  will  1  remove. 
Nor  ceafc  to  fpeak  his  praife. 


Pfalm  T%X\\.Si^hmt  Long  Mitre.  [«] 

God  our  Si^fpt'etd. 

THE  Lord  ray  pafture  fhaH  prepare. 
And  foed  me  with  a  (hepherd  s  cane  v 
Bis  prefence.  ihall  my  wants  fupply, 
..   And  guard  mc  with  a  watchfm  eye  ; 
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My  noon  day  walks  he  fhaH  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the   fultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirfty  mounuin  pant  ; 
To  fertile  vales,  and  dewy  meads, 

My  weary,  wandering  fteps  he  leads  ; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  foft  atid  flow,  ' 

Amid  the  iFerdarrt  landikips  flow. 

3  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  dray. 
His  bounty  fliall  m^'   pains  beguile,  ' 
The  barren  wlldernefs  (hall  fmile  ; 
With  lively  ^greens  and  herbage  crown'd. 
And  dreams  (hall  murmur  all  around, 

4  Though  in  the   paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With    e;loomy  hgrrors   overfpread, 

My  fteclfaft  heart  fhall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,'0  Lord,  art  with  me  ftill  ; 
Thy  friendly  (laff  fliall  giv-e  me  aid,  ' 

And  guide  me.  through  the  difmal  ihade;* 

Adpison. 

JPfalm  %TIV.     Common  Ufire.    [«;] 

The  JWa«  tvhofn  God  approves. 

THIS  fpaciaus  earth  is  all  the  J^ord's, 
The  Lord's  her  fulnefs  is  ; 
The  world,  and   they  >yJio  dwell  thexein,  , 
By  fovercig!!   right   are  hi$. 
ft  He  fixM  the  bad,  and  fpread  the  feas. 
With  ail  ^I'hich  they  contain  ; 
Then  min  in  his  own  image  form'd, 
O'er  all  thefe  works  to  reign. 
J  But  for  himfclf,  this  Lord  of  all 
Oi>e  chofcii  feat  defign'd  ; 
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O  who  fliall  to  that  ftcrcd  hUl 

Defir'd  admitjtance  find  ?  , 

4  The  man  whofe  hands  and  heart  arc  gurt, 

Whafe  thpughts  from  pride  are  ftce  5 
Who  hoheft  poverty  prefer^ 
To  gainful  perjury, 

5  This  is  the  man  bn  whom  |hc  Iiord 

Shall  (bower  his  bkiSngs  down  j 
Whom  Grod  his  Saviour  Iball  he  pleas'd 
With  righteoufnefs  to  crown* 

6  Such  is  the  character  of  thofe 

Who  feek  the  face  of  God  } 
Whofe  happy  feet  fhall  ftand  within 
The  place  of  hi§  abod?, 

Tate,  vari^ 

jPfalm  XXIV.     Long  Mfirf,    [^] 

JJeaven  the  Refidence  of  Bainti^  and  the  Aftenfiw  vf  Cbrifi, 

THIS  fpacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 
And  men  and  worms  and  t^eaits  s^nd  birds } 
He  rais'd  the  building  on  the  feas, 
And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling  place. 

a  But  there's  a  brighter  world  on  high. 
Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  fty  ; 
Who  fhall  afcend  that  bleft  abode, 
Arjd  dwell  fo  near  his  Maker,  Gk?d  ? 

J  He  who  abhors  and  fears  to  fin, 
Whofe  heart  is  pure,  whofe  hands  are  clcaru 
Him  fhall  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  b'cfs, 
And  clothe  his  foul  with  righteoufnefs. 

4  Thefe  are  the  men,  the  piou§  race 
Who  feek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face  ; 
Thefe  (hall  enjoy  the  bhfsful  fight, 
And-dweJl  in  cverlafting  light. 


p  s  a:  l  m  ff.  'jfK 

5  Rejoice,  yof  fhining  worlds  on  high,'  ' ' 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  nigh  ! 

Who  can  this  King  of  glory  be  ?    ,  •  > 

The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour'^  he- 

6  Ye  heavenly  gates,  your  leaves  difpldy,  . 
To  make  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  vrky  ;  . 
Laden  with  fpoils  from  earth  and  hell, 

The  Conqueror  comes,  with  God  to  dwell.-^ 

7  Rais'd  from  the  dead,  he  goes  before. 
He  opens  heaven's  eternal  door. 

To  give  his  faints  a  bleft  abode    • 
With  tlieir  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

Pfalm  XXV.     Short  Metre.       [p 

Seeking  divine  Forgivenefs  <»;;</  DireHion. 

TO  God  1  lift  my  eyes, 
My  truft  is  in  his  name  \ 
And  they  whofe  hope  on  him  relies, 
Shall  never  fufFer  fhamc. 

2  From  the  firft  dawning  light 

Till  the  dark  evening's  fliade. 
For  thy  falvation,  Lord,  I  wait,     . 
And  aflc  thy  heavenly  aid. 

3  Remember  ;iU  thy  c:r3ce, 

And  lead  me  in   thy  truth  \ 
Forgive  the  fms  of  riper  age, 
i\nd  follies  of  my  youth. 

4  Thro'  ali  the  ways  of  God, 

Both  truth  and  mercy  fhine. 
To  thofe  who  with  rtHigious  hearts 
To  his  bleft  will  incHne, 

f  He  thofc  in  f*ifety  puvdcs 
Who  his  direaion  feek, 


And  in  ht«  fecrcd  pathar  will  Imi,     , 
'    The  humble  and  the  ipcck. 

^  yot  thy  own  goodncfsl  fake,' 

Save  thou  my  fool  from  Ihamc  j 
And  i^rdon  all  my  fing,  thp'  great, 
Thrp*  my  Redeemer's  name. 

Tat»  and  Watti,  oiiU«4  «»*  ▼•*^^. 

pmn  3^iVf.     Lon^  Metre,      i\>^ 

^elf  Examination, 

TUDGE  mtf,  0  Go(i,  ?ind  prove  my  ways, 
^    And  try  my  reinf,  and  try  my  heart } 

My  faith  upon  thy  promife  ftays, 

Nor  ftopcithy  word  my  feet  depart. 
^  I  hate  to  walk,  J  hate'  to  (it 

With  men  of  vanity  and  lies ; 

The  fcpflfer  and  the  hypocrite 

In  my  efteem  fhall  never  rife. 
2  In  innocence  FU  wafli  my  hands, 
*  From  pride  and  guilt  and  folly  clear  \ 

Then  at  thy  faered  altar  ftand. 

And  hope  to  find  acceptance  thcrCt 

^  I  love  thy  habitation^  Lord, 
The  temple  whpre  thy  honours  dwell  \ 
There  fhall  I  hear  thy  holy  word. 
And  there  thy   works  of  wonder  tell, 

r  Let  not  my  foul  be  join'd  at  laft 
With  men  of  treachery  apd  blood  ; 
^ince  I  my  days  on    ciirtn  have  patt 
^IJigng  the  faints,  and  near  my  God." 
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Pfalm  XXVII.    Common  Metre,  [^or;?] 

The  Church  is  our  Safety  ana  Delight. 

TIf  E  Lord  of  glof}-  is  my  light, 
And  my  falvation  too  ; 
Go4  is  my  ftrength,  nor  will  I  fear 
What  mortal  flefli  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  deCres, 

O  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  faints. 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

3  There  fliall  I  offer  my  rcquefts^ 

And  fee  thy  glory  ftill  ; 
Shall  hear  thy  mefla^es  of  loyc. 
And  learn  thy  ho^  will. 

4  When  troubles  rife  and  ftorms  appear, 

There  may  his  children  hide  : 
God  has  a  ftrong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  foul  abide. 

5  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear^ 

Leave  me  to  Tyarit  or   die  ; 
My  God  wouid  make  my   life  his  care^ 
And  all  my  need  fupply. 
^  Wait  on  the  Loid,  ye  tren^bling  faints. 
And  keep  your  courage   up  ; 
He'll  raife  yo^'r  fpirit  whea  it  faints, 
And  elevate  your  hope. 

Watts. 

JPfafm  XXVIL      Lon^  Metre,     [j,} 

Thf  Safity  of  trufirtg  in  God. 

THE  I^ord,  my  Saviour,  is  my  HE;ht, 
What  terrors  can  my  foul  affright  ? 
v/hilft  God,   my  ftrength,  my  life,  is  neai^ 
W^^t  mpx\2X  fliadl  atarin  n^y  fear  I    . 
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?  When  numerous  hofts  bcfijq^c  HEte  round, 
My  courage  fhall  maintain  its  ground  •, 
Tho'  war  Ihould  rife  in  dread  array, 
God  is  my  ftrength,  my  hope,  my  ftay. 

3  This  only  blHs  my  heart  defires, 
To  this  my  ardent  wifh  afpires, 

In  God's  own  houfe  to  fpend  my  days,  . 
To  hear  his  Word,  and  fpeak  his  praiie  j 

4  When  troubles  rife,  my  guardian  God 
Will  hide  me  fafe  in  his  abode  j 

Firm  as  a  rock  my  hope  fhall  (land, 

Suftain'd  by  his  almighty  hand. 
^  Should  everjr  earthly  friend  depart, 

Should  love  forfake  a  parent's  heart  ; 

Th?  God  on  whom  my  hopes  depend,. 

Will  be  my  father  and  my  friend. 
^  Ye  humble  fouls,  in  every  ftrait 

On  God  with  faitli  and  patience  wait ; 

His  hand  (hall  life  and  llrength  afford  ; 

Wait,  therefore,  ever  on  the  Lord. 

Mrs.  SxEEip. 

jg^falm  XXVIIL     Common  Metre,     f  {>j 

The  humhU  SvppVant    Uvfltng  in  Ged.  ■*   ' 

OLORD,  my  rock,  to  thee  I  cry, 
In  fighs  confume  my  breath  ; 
Hear  nie,  O  Lord,  or  I  fhall  be 
Like  tliofe  who  flcep  in  death. 
5t  Regard  my  fupplication,  Lord^ 
Ihe  cries  that  1  repeat. 
With  weeping  eyes  and  Uftcd  hands, 
Before  thy  merqy  feat. 

I  If  wicked  men  thy  works  defpifc^ 
Nor  viriU  thy.  grace  adorei 
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Tliy  jiiftice  Cbuft  arenge  tfce  caufc, 
And  build  them  up  no  moi^. 

4  But  I,  wWi  gratitude  infpir'd. 

Thy  praifes  wili  refound  ; 
From  whom,  the  cries  of  irfy  diftrcft 
A  gracious  anfwcr  found. 

5  As  thou  haft  filFd  my  heart  with  joy;^ 

'^fis  juft  that  I  fhould  raife 
The  cheerful  trib\|tc  of  my  thanks, 
And  celebrate'  tfiy  praiie. 

6  Preferye  thy  people,  Lord,  and  deign 

Thy  heritagie  to  blefs  ; 
Crown  them  ^ith  plenty  and  with  peace, ..  . 
With  honour  and  fuccefs. 

TATEjVarted, 
y   '  '  111,11  ifi     I 

JPCjlm  ^XIX,     Long  Mftre,      i^^ 

*The  ^(tjejly  of  Qod  In  VHiunder. 

C"^  rVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  fons  of  fame, 
y   Give  to  the  J^ord  renown  and  poorer  j^ 
Afcribe  due  honors  to  bis  nam^> 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

%  The  JjOrd  pToclajms  his  power  aloud  , 
O'er  the  vaft  ocean  and  the  land  5 
His  voice  difliblves  th?  watery  cloud, 
And  lightnings  bla^e  at  his  command. 

^  When  he  from  heaven  in  thunder  fpeal:$| 
With  majefty  and  terror  crown'd  5^ 
His  voice  the  ftaf:ely  cedafr  breaks, 
And  throws  its  (cattcrM  limbs  around. 

a^  His  voice  divides  the  flames  of  fire, 
And  forked  ftreaks  of  lightning  fendsi 
The  mountrfin  trembles  at  his'  irei 
The  lofty  foreft  lowly  i)ends, 
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^  His  Hghtmng  rends  the  fitmcft  Todc; 
And  pierces  ieitp  the  folid  ground  % 
The  hinds  affrighljed  feci  t]ye  {hpck^  . 
And  (hudder  at  thp  iawfui  foun^. 

6  The  Lord  fits  favercign  on  theiflood, 
The  Thunderer  reiigns  for  ever  king  ; 
But  makes  his.  church  his<bleil  abode. 
Where  we  his.  praiie  fecurely  fiog. 

y  In  gentler' language,  here  the. Lord 
The  counfels  of  his  grswre  imparts  ;      •  ' 
Amidft  the.  raging  ftorm,  his  word 
Speaks  jpeace  and  cpmfort  to  our  hearts. 

.  Watts  and  Tate,    united  and  varied. 

,  lp>.f9fni  XX3C*   '  Common  Metre.'   [«] 

.  Tiuufsr  heard.  * 

BENEATH  my  God's  prote£iing  arm^  ^ 
How  did  my  fouj  rejoice  ! 
And  fpndly  hop'd  no  future  harm 

Would  interrupt  my  joys.-  ]'  .■ 

%  Lord,  'twas  tliy  favour  fix'd  my  reft  }     . 
Thy  fhining  face  withdrew, 
Then  trouble^  fiird  my  anxioys  bread,  • 
And  pain'd  my  foul  anew.  • 

3  Again  to  thee,  O  gracious  God, 

1  rais'd  my  moiirnf u|  eyes  \    . 
Tp  thee  I  fprpd  my  woes  abro^d^  -    . 

With  fupplicating  cries. 

4  What  glory  can  n)y  death  afford, 

In  the  dark  gray e  gonfin'd  i 
Shall  fenfejefe  duft  ^dorc  the  I^prd, 
Or  call  thy  truth  to,  mind  ?    , 
I  Hear,  O  my  God,  in  mercy  hea^, 
Attijnd  my  4)l;wntivc  cry  j 
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fie  thou,  my  gracious  helper,  near. 
And  bid  my  forrows  fly, 

6  Again  I  hear  the  voice  divine  j 

New  joys  exulting  bound  ; 
My  robes  of  mourning  I  refign^  v 
And  gladnefs  girdd  me  rounds 

7  Then  let  my  utmoft  glory  be 

To  raife  thy  honours  high,  f 

Nor  let  my  gratitude  to  tliee  ' 

In  guilty  filence  die. 

8  To  diee»  my  gracious  God,  I  raife 

My  thankful  heart  and  tongue  ^ 

0  be  thy  gpodnefs  and  thy  praife 
My  everlaili'iig  fon^. 

Mrs.  Steelk. 

JPfalm  XXX.     Long  Metre,    [«j 

Rcccvery /torn  S'icinefi, 

FIRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright. 
And  I  prefum*d  'twould  ne'er  be  night  ^ 
Fondly  I  laid  within  my  heart, 
*•  Plealure  and  peace  fllalt  ne'er  depart. '' 

2  But  1  forgot  thine  arm  was  fttong, 
Which  rtiade  my  motmtain  ftarid  fo  long  ^ 
Soon  a:*'  thy  face  began  to  hide, 

Hy  hcakti  was  goncj  my  comfort  dy'd. 

3  Correfted  by  3  Father's  rod, 

1  cry'd  aloiui  to  thoc,  my  God  \ 
"  If  bid  in  dull,  c^iii  \  declare 

**  Thy  truth,  or  (m)^  thy  gOodiiefs  there  t 

4  **  Hear  me,  O  Go<l  of  grace,"  I  faid, 

**  Ajid  bring  me  from  among  the  dead  •/* 
Thy  word  Tebuk'd  the  pains  I  felt^. 
Tby  pardoijiug  \q\c  rcmov'd  my  guilt. 


5  My  fad  complaints  in  priifcs  cttd. 
And  tears  of  gratitude  defcend ; 
I  throw  mj  faokcloth  on  the  gik>und, 
And  eafe  and  gladnefs  gird  me  round* 

4  My  tongue,  the  gWy  of  rtiy  ftame, 

Thy  powet  and  goodnefs  fhall  proclaim  j    . 
Thy  praife  fhall  found  ihro'  esrthand  heav'iii 
For  ficknefs  heard,  and  fins  fotgivcn. 

WATfS. 

Pfalm  XX'XI.     Compion  Metre,     f^] 

kilitf  from    Diflt^i. 

COME,  O  ye  faints,  your  Voices  raife 
To  God  in  grateful  fongs  5 
And  let  the  memory  of  his  grace 
Infpire  your  hearts  and  tonguesi. 

t  His  frown  "v^^hat  moftal  can  fuftain  / 
But  foon  his  anger  dies  ; 
His  life-reftoring  fmiie  again 
Returns,  and  forrow  flies* 

3  Her  dcepeft  gloom,  when  forlfow  fpreadt^ 

And  light  attd  hope  depart, 

/His  face  celeftial  meriting  (heds, 

And  joy  revives  the  heart* 

4  To  thee,  my  God,  opprefs'd  with  gncf> 

I  breatVd  my  humble  cry  ; 
Thy  mcrdy  brought  divine  relief. 
And  wip'd  my  weeping  eye* 

5  Thy  mercy  chas'd  the  ihades  of  death. 

And  fnatch'd  mt  from  the  grave  ; 
O  may  thy  pi'aifc  employ  that  breath 
Wiuch  mercy  deigns  to  fave. 

Mrs*  St-iitt»« 
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P4lm  XXXI.     Long  Metre,  [^  or  (,] 

Cbnfi^ct  in  GeJ» 

LORD,  in 'thy  great,   thy  glorious  name, 
Iplace  my  hope,  my  only  truli  ; 
Save  me  from  forrow,  guilt  and  fliame. 
Thou  ever  gracious,  ever  Jult. 

2  Thow  art  my  Rock,  thy  name  alone 
The  fortrefs  where  my  hopes  retreat  j 
O  make  thy  pov^er  and  mercy^  know^n. 
To  fafety  guide  my  wandering  feet. 

3  To  thy  kind  hand,  all  gracious  Lord, 
My  foul  I  cheerfully  reiign  ; 
Mj^viour  God,  1  truil  thy  word. 
For  truth,  immortal  truth,  is  thine. 

4  I  hate  their  works,  I  hate  their  ways, 
Who  follow  vanity  and  lies  ; 

But  to  the  Lord  my  hopes  I  raife. 
And  trud  his  power,  who  built  the  fkies^^ 

5  What  perfe£l:  blifs,  O  bounteous  Lord, 
Immenieiy  great,  divinely  free, 

Hafi:  thou  rr.ferv'd  for  their  reward, 
V/ho  fear  thy  name,  and  trufi  in  thee  ! 

i  Bleft  be  the  Lord,  forever  hleft, 
WKofe  mercy  bids  my  fear  remove  ; 
The  /acted  walls  which  guard  my  reli, 
Are  his  almighty  power" and  love, 

7  Ychumbl.i  fouls,  who  feek  his  face, 
.     Let  f:!cved  counige  fill  your  heart  I 
Hope  ill  tliG  Lord,  and  truft  his  grace, 
Aud  he  Will  heavenly  ftrength  impart. 

E 
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pfalm  XXXII.     LongMetr^,     Cb] 

The  Marks  of  trve  Re^entantU 

HE's^bleft  whofe  fins  have  pardon  faitt'd^ 
No  more  in  judgment  to  appeal?  >• 
Whofe  guilt  remiflion  j?as  obtain'd. 
And  whofe  repentance  is  fincere, 

2  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  ^e  frec# 
Hiis  humblejoy,  his  holy  fear 

With  deep  repentance  well  agrce^ 
And  join  to  prove  hJs  faith  fincere. 

3  Whilft  I  kept  filence  an4  coAoeard 
My  load  of  guilt  within  my  heart, 
What  torment  did  my  confcienGe  feef  / 
What  agony  of  inward  fmaft  I         '  O 

4  Heavy  on  me  thy  hand  remainM, 
By  day  and  night  alike  diftrefs'd  s 
Till  quite  of  vital  moifture  drained,       ^ 
Like  land  with  fummer  drought  opprcli'd. 

5  No  fooner  I  my  wound  difclos'd, 
The  guilt  that  tortured  me  witliin  \ 
But  thy  forgivenefs  interposed, 

And  mercy's  healing  balm  poured  in» 

6  For  this  difplay  of  fovcreign  grace^ 
In  my  diftrefs  fo  freely  given. 
Each  humble  foul  will  leek  thy  face, 
And  find  his  way  to  peace  and  heavtn, 

Tati  and  M'^ATts,  united  and  variifd. 

jpfalm  XXXII.     Short  Metre.     |:t>3 

ConfeJJion  and   Pardon* 

O'    BLESSED  fouls  are  they, 
'   Wli^fe  fins  are  covered  o'er. 
Divinely  bleft,  to  whom  tho.  Lord 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more  ! 
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%  They  moum  their  follies  pad, 

And  keep  their  hearts  with  care  j 
Their  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit, 

Shall  prove  their  faith  fineere, 

3  When  1  oonceal'd  my  guilt, 
I  felt  the  fettering  wound  •, 

But  1  ppnfefs'd ;my  Tin  to  thee. 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  finners  learn  to  pray, 

Let  faints  keep  near  the  throne  ; 
Our  help,  in  time  of  deep  diftrefs, 
U  found  in  iGod  alone. 

Watt;^    ^ 

Jpfalm  XXXm.     Common  Metre.     C*3 

Ti«  IVorif  of  Creation  and  Providence, 

REJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord, 
^  This  work  belongs  to  you  5 
Singpf  his  name,  his  ways,  his  Word, 
flow  holy,  juft  and  tri;e  ! 

1  His  mercy  and  his  righteoufncfs 
Let  heaven  and  earth  proclaim  ; 
His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Reveal  Jiie  wond'rous  name. 

3  His  wifdom  and  almighty  word 

The  hejivenly  orbits  fpread  \ 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lotd 
Their  Ihinin^  holls  were  made, 

4  He  Wde  tht  lifjuid  waters  flow 

To  their  appoiiued  deep  ; 
Tbc  flowing  Teas  their  limits  know, 
And  their  own  station  keep. 
I  Tc  renants  of  the  fpacious  earth,^ 
>\^ith  fear  before  him  ftand  5 
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He  fpoke,  and  nature  took  its  birth, 
And  refts  on  his  command. 

6  He  fcorns  tlie  ^ngry  nati<Mis'  ragc^ 
And  breaks  their  vain  dcCgns  \ 
His  counfel  (lands  thro'  every  age, 
And  in  full  glory  ihines. 


Watts. 


J^falm  KXXIIL    SlxLine  L.M.     (;^3 

Creaturet  vain,  and  Cod  all'/uffUitrnt. 

HAPPY  the  nation,  wUere,  the  Lqrd 
Reveals  the  treafure  of  his  word, 
And  builds  his  church,  his  earthly  throne  ; 
.  His  eye  the  heathen  world  furveys, 
He  fornjM  their  hearts,  he  knows  their  ways. 
But  God,  their  Maker,  is  unknown. 

4  Let  kings  rely  upon  their  hoft,  " 
And  of  nis  ftrength,  the  warrior  boalV 

In  vain  they  boaft,  in  vain  rely  \ 
In  vain  they  truft  the  brutal  force, 
Or  fpeed,  or  courage  of  the  horfef 

To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  fly. 

5  The  eye  of  thy  compaffion,  Lord, 
Doth  more  fecurc  defence  afibrd, 

When  death  and  danger  tbrcat'mng  ftand  % 
Thy  watchful  eye  preferyeslhe  juft. 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  truft. 

When  w^rs  or  famine  waltc  the  land. 
4  In  ficknefs,  or  the  bloody  field. 

Thou,  our  Phyfacian,  thou,  our  Shield, 

Send  us  falvation  from  thy  throne  ; 
We  wait  to  fee  thy  goodncls  flune, 
liCt  us  rejoice  in  help  divine, 

for  all  our  hope  is  God  alone. 

Watt*. 
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Pfetm  XXXI V.  Firft  Part.   C.  M,  [^ 

MmcouraxefHenp  U  tn^ft  ami  h^  Qod. 

TIIBX>*  all  the  changing  fccne^  pf  life. 
In  trouble  and  in  joy»  ^  * 

The  praifes  of  my  God  ihall  ftill 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliv'rance  I  will  bpaft. 

Till  all  who  are  diftrefs*d. 
From  my  example  comfort  take,      ,    V. 
And  -charm  their  griefs  to  reft.  t- 

3  "Die  hofts  of  God  eqcamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  juil : 
Proteflion  he  affords  to  all 
Who  make  his  name  their  tmft. 

4  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love,    • 

Experience  will  decide  •, 
How  bleft  are  they,  and  only  they 
•     Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  him,  ye  faints,  and  you  will  then 

HaVe  ndthing  eHe  to  fear  : 
Make  yo.u  his  fervice  your  delight, 
Your  wants  (hall  be  his  care.    ' 

6  Whilft  hungry  lions  lack  tlieir  prey. 

The  Lord  will  food  provide 
For  fuch  as  put  their  truft  iairiin } 
Andiee  t^eir  wants  fupply'd. 

'     .  *'.'  Tate. 

JPfalm  XXXIV. .  Sec  Pan.  C,  AT:  [^j 

XJ^e  W(tv  cf  Holtnels  end  iU  Renvard^  r  ^ 

APPROACH,  yej)jouflydifpoaM,  *   *"   ^ 

And  my  inftruflion  hear  ;  ' ,    ■ 
ni  tcacR  you  tBcr  tjme  difcipliuc 
Of  Goo's  religious  fear. 
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2  Lcthim\vlio  lefsgthrbflift  defiresi     *  • 

And  pTbfp^raus'da^^  woxjM  fee  5  , 
From  flandViiJg  Janguagtf  keef)  his  tnngU^^  ^ 
His  lips  from  falf6hood  free.         •        * 

3  The  crooked  paths  of  vice  decline^ 

And  viiiue^s  ways  purfue  5 

Eftablifli  peace  where  *tis  begun. 

And  where  'tis  loft,  renew. 

4  The  Lord  from  heaven  beholds  the  jiril 

With  favourable  eyes  ; 
And  when  diftrefs'd,  his  gracipus  c^r 
Is  open  to  their  cries.  , 

r  DelivVance  to  his  faints  he  gites,    • 

When  his  i^ief  tli^y  crave  ;    ,    .  » 

He's  nigh  to  heal  the  broken  Jieart>    • 
The  cprttritfe  fpirit  fave.  .    -  - 

jpfatm  XXXV.  ver.  12, 13,14.  C-m!  m 

BEHOLD  tl:e  lote,  the  generous  love 
Which  holy  Dayidihows  !  %     . 

Hark,  how  his  tender. pity  moves* 
To  his  affluaedfocs  ! 

2  When  they  ate  fick,  his  forf  coinplahiSj^ 
_      ^And  feeiB^  jtQ  JfcfiLlhe  fmart  4     ... 

The  fpirit  of -ihe  ^ofpel  reigns^-      ...   , 
i   .    And^  melts  hi§  pious  heart. 

3  How  did  his"^  flowing  tears  condplc, 
^       As  fbt  a  btothcr  d^'ad  ! 

^nd,  fafting,  mottifyM  bis  foul, 
•         Wb»lft  for  *^?r  life  he  pra/d  \ 
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4  They  groan,  and  curfe  him  on  th^ir  bed  ; 

Yet  ftill  he  plead3  and  mourns  5 
**  Aftd  double  bleffings  on  his  head 
The  jrighteous  God  returns. 

5  O  glorious  type^f  heavenly  grace  1 

Ihus  Cllrift,  the  Lord,  appears  ; 
Whilft  finAers  curfc,  the  Saviour  prays^ 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  He.  the  true  David,  Ifrael's  King, 

Blefs'd  and  belov'd  of  God, 
To  fave  our  fouTs  from  death  and  fin. 
Shed  his  own  precious  blood. 

Watts. 

JPfaim  XXXVI,  FirftVerfi.  L.M.~S5 

The  Fcffe^ioni  and  Providence  of  God, 

THY  mercy,  Lord,  my  only  hope, 
The  highefl  orb  of  heave;i  tranfcends  i 
Thy  facred  truth!s  unmeafur'd  fcope 
Above   the  fpreading  {kies  extends. 
a  Thy  juftice  like  the  hills  remains, 

"Crnfathom'd  depths  thy  judgments  are  ^ 
Thy  providence  the  world  fuftains, 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  care. 

3  Since  of  thy  good  nefs  u.l  partake, 

With  wh:it  ailur^uicc  ihould  the  juft 

Thy  Hiclttririg  wings  thrir  refuge  make^ 

And  fuints  to  diy  protet\ion  ttuft.     - 

4  Suchguefe  {halt  to  thy  courts  be  led. 

To  banquet  on  thy  Just's  repaft  ; 
And  4rifik,  as  from  the  fountain  head,  . 
Of  joys  that  Oiall  forever  laft.     , 

5  *rhen  let  thy  f^-unts  thy  favour  gain, 

To  upright  hearts  thy  truth  difplay  \ 


Withthfc,  thtfpripgs  j[>f  llfcorcmtrnj    -  ^ 
Thy  prefence  is  eternal  day. 

Tat«. 


JPfalm  XXXVI.  Sec.Verfu  L.  M.  [*3 

The  Divine  Bi-ing  gni  Pirf$fH»»9' 

HIGH  in  the  heaven g,  eternal  God, 
Thy  pood  nefs  in  fult  glory  (hincs ; 
Thy  truth  (hall  break  thro'  every  cloudj 
Which  veils  and  darkens  tliy  defigns. 

%  Forever  firm  thv  juftice  (lands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  \ 
Wife  are  the  wonder^  of  thy  hands, 
"Thy judgments  are  a  mighty  deep* 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  Targe, 
Both  men  and  beads  thy  bounty  fharc  j 

^  The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge;. 
But  faints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  Oh  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  fprings"  \ 
The  fons  of  Adam,  in  diftrefs, 

Fly  to  the  fhadow  of  thy  wings. 

If  From  the  provifions  of  thy  houfc 
We  fliall  be  fed  with  ricn  repaft ; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  talvation  to  our  tafte. 

(f  Life,  like  a  fountain  full  andj  free, 

aSprings  from  the  prefetice  of  the  Lord  \ 
Apd  in  thy  light,  cur  fouls  fhalLfee 
^'hc  glories  promis'd  in  thy  word. 
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IPfalm  XXXVII.  Firft  Part.  C.  M.  [i»3 

Tie  Cure  of  Bnvy  tmd  VnbeUrf, 

WHY  fhould  I  vex  my  foul,  and  fret 
To  fee  the  wicked  rife  ? 
Or  envy  finners  ^^^axiiig  greatf 
By  violence  and  lies  I 

2  As  flowery  grafs,  cut  down  at  noon/ 

Before  the  evening  fades. 
So  {hall  their  glory  vanifh  foon. 
In    everlafting    Shades* 

3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  xnj  truft. 

And  pra£life  all  that's  good  j 
So  Ihall  I  dwell  among  the  ju(l| 
And  never  want  for  food. 

4  1  to  my  God  my  ways  commit. 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will  ; 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  fect^ 
bhall  my  d^fircs  fulfil. 

5  Mine  innocence  Cialt  thou  difplay,   . 

And  make  tliy  judgments   known  i 
'  Fair  as  the  light  oi  dawning  day, 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

6  The  meek  fhall  ftill  the  earth  poflcfs. 

And  be  the  heirs  of  heaven  ; 
True  riches,  in  abundant  peace, 
To  hurtjble  fouls  are  given. 

Watts. 


jpfolm  XXXVIL  Sec.  Part.  CM.    [t] 

WHY  i\o  the  wcalfhy  wicked  boaft,     - 
And  prow  profant  iy  bold  ? 
Tlj^  ti^esntll  portion  of  rhe  juft 
lixcdb  the  finiK^r's  gel  J. 


5f  psalms: 

2  -The  "Wicked. borrows  of  Kis  frieiuls, 

But  ue'er  (Jefigns  to  pay  ; 
The  ji^ft  is  merciful,  and  lendSf 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away* 

3  His  alms  with  liberal  hand  he  givcf 

To  all  the  fons  of  need  ; 
HisBaemory  to  long  ^ges  iiyesi 
And  blefled  is  hi^  feed- 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  fpeak  profane^ 

To   flander  or  defraud  j 
His  reskly  tongue  dedares  to  men 
What  he  has  learned  of  God.  . 

g  The  law  and  gofpel  of  the  Lord 
Deep  in  his  heart  abide  ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word| 
Ifis  feet  fhall  never  Aide. 

6  When  finners  fal},  the  righteous  ttand^ 
Preferv'd  ftom  evejry  (hare  ^ 
Thejr  fhalj  poffefs  the  promised  land. 
And  dwell  forever  tiierc^ 

Watts. 

|^falniXXXVILThirdPart.C.M.[«orb3 

Ti>e  Way  and^niof  the  ^ighu»ut  and  iht  Wi*M 

MY  God,  the  fteps  of  pious  men 
Are  ordered  by  thy  will ; 
^'.Though  they  fhould  fal),  they  rife  again, 
Thy  hand  fupports  them  llill. 

%  Tl^e  Lord  delights  to  fee  their  ways, 
Their  'virtue  he  approves  \ 
Pe'll  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  |^pe| 
f^pr  leave  the  men  he  loves. 
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3  The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs, 

Their  portion  and   their  home  ; 
He  feed  » theai  now,  and  raak€»  them  h#ir^ 
Of  bkflings  long  to  come/ 

4  The  haughty  finner  have  I  feeriy 

Not  fearing  man  or  God  ; 
Like  princely  laurel  fair  and  green,- 
Spreading  hi*  arms  abroad  : 

5  And  Jo,  he  vanrfli'd  frofti  the  ground, 

DeftroyM  by  hands  unfeeft  f 
Nor  root,  nor' branch,  nor  leaf  was  founcf, 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been  J 
<  But  marlc  ttie  man  of  righteoufnefs. 
His  feveral  fteps  attend  ; 
Trac  pleafure  runs  through  all  his  ways^ 
And  peacefW  is  his  efid. 

Watts. 

Pfaim  XSXVIII.  ver.  9,  ig.  C.  M.  [i] 

Ct>/i/(/ititiM  in    Death,  ^ 

MY£oul,    the  awfefl  hour  will  comci 
Apace  it  haftens  orf; 
To  bear  this  body  to  the  tomb, 
And  thee  to  fcenes  unknown. 
i  Mv  heart,  long  labouring  with  its  woes, 
Shall  pant  afid  fink  away  ; 
And  you  my  eyelids,  foon   fhall  clofc 
Oii  the  hll  giimmertng  ray. 

3  Whence  I  in  tlut  hour,  fhalM  receive 

A  coidinl  for  nrf  pam  ? 
WUciu  If  thi^  richcft  were  my  frtends,- 
Tlioft  friends  would  weep  in  vahi  \ 

4  Gr^at  King  of  UiUurc  and  of  grace. 
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And  opens  51II  its  deep  diftrefc 
Before  thy  pitying  eyea, 

5  AU  ttij  defires  to  thee  ^Ure  knoifvtiy 

And  every  fecret  fear  ; 
The  meaning  of  each  broken  groan 
Is  noticed  by  thine  ear, 

6  O  pUce  me  by  that  mighty  power 

Which  to  Ittch  lore  belongs, 
.    Where  darknefs  veils  the  eyes  no  more. 
And  groans  are  chang'd  to  fong». 

jboODRJDOfe. 

Pfalm  XXXIX.     Common  Metre,     qj 

Man*s  Mortality. 

TEACH  me  the  meafure  of  my  days^ 
Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  j 
1  would  furvey  lifers  narrow  fpace. 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  fpan  is  all  that  we  can  boaft, 

How  ftiort  the  fleeting  time  ? 
Man  is  but  vanity  an^  dully 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  Ibadows  o*er  the  plain  ; 
They  rajre  and  ftrive,  defire  and  love. 
But  aU  their  noife  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  fiiow. 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore  ; 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  who> 
And  ftrait  are  feen  no  more. 

5  What^  ftiould  I  wifh  or  wait  for  then 

From  creatures  earth  and'duft  ? 
They  m^ke  our  ex  peftations  vaip,  4 

And  diiappaiiit  our  truft. 


T  S  A   h  Vl  S.  6i 

6  This  fruidefs  fearch  no  more  be  mine,  * 
Sttch  hopes  I  noW  irecal  ; 
My  earthly  profpefts  I  refign. 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

WATtJ. 

Pfalm'XL.     Firft  Part.  C  M.    [b^ 

Deliveranee  from  great  DiJIrfp^ 

I  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 
He  bowM  to  hear  my  cry  ; 
He  faw  me  reding  on  his  word, 
And  brought  falvation  nigh, 
a  Sunk  in  the  depths  of  f6re  diftrefs. 
And  all  my  Itruggles  vain  ; 
When  human  help  leem'd  daily  kfs. 
He  raised  me  tip  agairi^ 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  ftand, 

And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praife  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 
In   a  new,  thankful  fong. 

4  ni  fpread  his  works  of  grace  abroad, 

The  faints  with  joy  mall  hear  ; 
And  finners  leirn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  WTiat  mercies  fill  my  wpnd'ririg.  view  .!  , 

How  ftiany  and  how  great  [ 
Lifers  too  (hortj  and  words  too  few, 

Tht:;ir  numbers  to  repeat. 
tf  When  Vni  afrllcKd,  poor  and  low, 

With  hope  V\\  Jh  ver  part ; 
For  God  beholds  my  heavy  woe, 

Ajid  bears  me  on  his  heart. 

WATTf. 
F 
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jprdm  tt.    S«c.  Part.     Q,  M. 

Ti6*  Divine  Miffivn  and  Sacrijtct  bf  Chtiji, 

THUS  faith  the  Lord,  "  Your  work  is  talri# 
Give  your  burnt  offerings  o'er  % 
In  dying  goats  and  bullocks  flain, 
My  foul  delights  no  more/' 

1  Then  fp^ke  the  Saviour,  "  Lo,  I'm  bef^f 
My  God,  to  do  thv  will  s 
Whatever  thy  facr^d  oooks  declare^ 
Thy  fervant  fliall  fulfil/' 

3  Arid  fee,  the  bleft  Redeemer  comes-i 

Th'  eternal  Son  appears  '^ 
And  at  th'  appointed  time  affumea 
'The  body  God  prepares  \ 

4  Much  he  rcVeal'd  "his  Father's  gta<¥i 

And  much  his  truth  he  flibw'd  ; 
And  pteach'd  the  way  of  tighteoufntft. 
Where  great  aflemblies  ftood. 

^  His  Fathers  honour  to^ch'd  his  hear^'  ' 

He  pitied  finriers*  cries  ;  '   •  ^ 

And,  td  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part,^  ,^ 

Was  made  a  facrifice.  _ 

6  No  blood  of  beads  ,pn  altars  {lie<l   .     . ; 

Could  cleanfe  from  guilt  withUl  |   . ,, 
But  the  one  facrifice  he  ma4c9 

Atones  for  all  6ur  fin.  -  '  -    s 

7  Then  was  the  great  falyatien  fprea^^ 

And  Saun's  kingdom  iheok  5      . .     11 
Thus  by  the  woman's  prcMfnis'd  fe«d^  . 
jir  -.'JChe  ierpent's  head  was  broke. 
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PMm  XLI.     Long  Metre,        [*J 

Cb<frity  retvardiJ, 

BLEST  is  the  man,  whofe  tender  care 
Relieves  the  poor  in  their  diftrefs  \ 
Whole  pity  wipes  the  widow's  tear, 
Whofe  hand  fupports  the  fatherlefs. 
%  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 
More  good  than  his  own  hand  can  do  \ 
He  in  the  time  of  general  grief,  '    "" 

Shall   find  the  Lord  has  pity  too. 

3  His  foul  flball  live  fccure  on* earth/ 
With  fecret  bleflings  on  his  head  ; 

-  When  drought,  and-peftilence,  andiicartb^ 
Aroupd  him  mulliply  their  jde^d. 

4  Or  if  he  languilb  on  his  couch, 

God  will  pronounce  his  fin^  forgiven  |  ^ 
Will'fevte  him  with  stheafihg  touch,  -    '  ^  \ 
Or  take  hi^  willing  foul  to  heaven,   ^     '^  -^ 


Tbf  ^Uafure  of  Fnblio  IVarJhip,  j^ 

AS  pants  the  hart  for  ^  iJpoJirtg  ftreama. 
When  heated  inthp  chafe  ;     .         ^  *. 
80  Jongs  uiY  foul,  OGoclj iqt  th^e, 

And  tliy  refreihlng\grace,:       '         .'     *    ^^ 
2  For  th^^,  my  God,  the  living  God,     .  . 
My  tbirlty  foul  doth  pine-je  ...   > 

O  when  ihiili  1  behpld  tny  face^j   .  / 

Thcu  rriiijtfty  divine  ?  '  -     ,     ' 

J  I  figH  wlitincer  my..n}^fi"g.thQUg^Xt$      ,  \ 
'rhofe  h  jppy  days  pre fiyi^, 
"^hcn  I,  with  my  religious  friends;, 
fh^  ttnif^lc  did  frequent^ 
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4  When  I  advanced  with  fon js  of  fndftf 

My  ibiemn  vows  to  pay  ; 
Amidft  the  joyful'  facred  throng, . 
Which  fcept  tfie  feftal  day. 

^  Why  reftlefe,  why  caft  down,  ipy  foul  ? 
Truft  God,  and  he'll  employ 
His  aid  for  thee  ;  and  change  thy  fighs 
To  hymns  of  facred  joy. 
6^  Why  reftlefs,  why  caft  down,  my  ifaul  ? 
Hope  ftiU^  axid  thou  ihalt  fing 
The  praife  of  him  who  is  thy  Qod,  ^ 
ThyheaJth^s  eternal  fpring. 

-    ^falm  XLIII.     Long  Metrt.     \^%  or^ 

GO©  i^ p^r  ftr^ng^h,  to  thee  WC  cxjr,^    [.^ 
O  let  us  not /ojrgo^ttn  Jie,;    .,     \i  .,  » 
..  -Opptrefs'd  with  for  rows  and  with  care,      •  " 
'    To  thy  proteftion  wc  repair. 
>Qi  O  let  thy  light  attend  our  way,    '    "  *  .     '  '  . 
Thy  truth  afford  its  fleady  ray ;  ' 
T^  Zion's  hill  dircft  our  feet. 
To  worQiip  at  thy  faired  feat. 

J  Thy  piiifi^,  O  God,  (hall  tune  the  lyre, 

Thy  love  our  joyful  fong  infpire  ; 

To  thee,  omC  tordial  thanks  be  paid,         '    ' 

Our  fure  defence^  Our  conftant  aid-. 
4  Why  then  dejeaed  and  diftveft  f  "         '  ' 

And  whence  the  grief  that  fills  our  breaft  ? 

In  Ood  we'll  hope,  aiid  to  him  i^ife       ■    : 

A  iponument  of  'eii41efs  praife. 
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Pfalm  XLIV.    Common  Metre.    [^  or  b] 

In  Time  of  War. 

OLORD,  our  fathers  oft  have  told, 
in  our  attentive  ears, 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  perform'd, 
And  in  more  ancient  years. 

2  Twas  not  their  courage,  nor  their  fworcj 

To  them  falyation  gave  ; 
'Twas  riot  their  number,  nor  their  ftrength 
That  4id  thejr  country  fave. 

3  But  thy  right  hapd,  thy  powerful  arm, 

Whofe  fuccbur  they  miplor'd  \ 
Thy  providence  protefted  them, 
Who  ihy  great  name  ador'd. 
^  As  thee,  their  God,  our  fafhers  oy^n'^, 
So  thou  art  ftill  oiir  Ring  ; 
O  therefore,  as  'thou  didft  to  them, 
^        To  us  deliverance  bring. 

5  "We  will  not  truft  our  (word  no;  bow, 
Wheii  we  in  war  engage  ; 
But  thee,  who  canlt  fubdue  our  fcie, 
And  calm  thtir  haughty  rage. 
f  To  thee,  the  glory  "^e'H  afcribe, 
From  whom  falvation  came  ; 
In  God  o\ir  (hield  we  will  rejoice, 
And  ever  blefs.  tty  nam^. 

Tate,  varred. 


Ipfalm  XLV,    Firft  Part.    /..  M.    [^^ 

NOW  be  iny  he^irr  inipir'x}  tb  ftng 
The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King  ; 
My  toiipue  ihal]  .ill  Iiis  worth'  proclaimj^    . 
^id  fpeak  the  honours  of  his  nai^^^ 
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'  2  O'er  all  tbe  foiw  of  human  race; 
He  fcines  with  a  Cuperibr  grace  j 
Love  from  his  Ups  divinely  flow6t 
And  blelEngs  all  his  ftate  compofe. 
3  Drefs  thee  in  arms^  moft  mighty  Lord,* 
Gird  oii  thy  Ibarp  vi£l(^iou«  fword  i 
In  majefty  and  glory  ride, 
With  truth  and  meeknefs  at  thy  fide. 

4 '  limine  angOTi  like  a  pointed  dart. 
Shall  pierce  thy  foes  of  ftubborn  heart ; 
Or  words  of  mercvj  kind  and  fwect> 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

5  Thy  throne,  O  God,*  forever  ftands, 
*  Grace  is  the  fceptre  of  thy  hands  ; 

Thy  laws  and  works  are  juft  and  right, 
Juftice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

6  Thy  Father,  God,  hathtrichly  fhed 
His  oii  of  gladnefs  on  thy  head  i 

And  with  his  facred  Spirit  bleft  ^ 

His  firft  born  Son  above  the  reft» 

•  Sec  Hebrews,  i.  8.  Watti. 

*  ■        ■  ■  >     '         ..    T        ■  .  .1  ii  ■  n  ■, 

i^fa^ni  XLV.   Second  Part.  L.  M.  [^j^] 

Cbriji  end  lis  Church, 

THE  King  of  Saints  !  how  fair  his  face  4 
Adorn*d  with  majefty  and  grace  ! 

,  He  comes  with  bleffings  from  above. 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

.2  At  his  tight  hand  bur  eyes  behold 
The  church  ^rray'd  in  pureft  gold  v 
The  world  admires  her  he^v^nly  drefs^ 
Her  robes  of  joy  and  rightcoufnefe. 

3  5Jc  forai«  her  graces  like  his  own, 
He  csJb.aod  fe^ta  her  near  hid  thj:cne4 


] 
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Then  let  thy  wandering  heart  forget 
The  idols  of  thy  native  ftate. 

4  So  fliall  the  king  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee,  the  objeft  of  his  choice  j 
Lfet  him  he  l6v*d,  and  yet  ador'd, 
He  is  thy  Mkker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  O  happy  hour,  when  thou  (halt  rife 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  (kies  ; 
And  all  thy  fons,  a  numerous  trainy 
hach  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign. 

6  Let  cndlefs  honours  crown  his  head, 
Let  every  age  his  praifes  fpread  ; 
Whiift  we  with  cheerful  fongs  approve 
The  condefcenfions  of  his  love.  ' 

Watts. 

• 1 ■• 

pralm  XLVL     Ldng  Metre.      [^] 

Praifefor  National  Feaet» 

GREAT  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  (kies,     • 
A  word,  of  thy  almighty  breath 
Can  fink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rife  5 
Thy  fmile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 

2  WJien  angry  naisons  rufh  to  arms, 
And  rage  jud  noife  and  tumult  reign. 
When  war  rclbands  its  dire  alarms, 
And  daughter  fpreads  the  crimfon  plain  ; 

3  TLy  fovcreigii  eye  looks  calmly  down. 
And  marks  ihe'tr  courfe,  and  bounds  their 
Thy  word  the  anp;ry  nations  own,    [power  % 
And  nolle  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wings. 
Reviving  cQmmcrce  fjpreads  her  fails  \ 
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The  fields  are  green,  and  plenty  fings 
Refponfive  o'er  the  hills  and  vales, 

jf  Thou  good  and  wife  ^nd  righteous  Lord^^ 
All  move  fubfervient  to  thy  will  \ 
Both  peace  and  war  await  thy  wQrd, 
And  thy  fublin^e  decrees  fulfil. 

0  To  thee  wc  pay  our  grateful  fongs. 
Thy  kind  pirote£lion  ftill  implore  ; 
Q  may  our  hearts,  and  liyes,  and  tcmgucs 
Confcfs  thy  gqodnefs  ^ud  adore, 

AJr$.  Steele.   . 

Pi:a|m  XLVI.  Six  Line  L.  M.    [^or  ^3 

GOP  is  our  refuge  in  diftrefs^ 
A  prefent  help  when  dangers  prcfs  } 
In  him  undaunted  ^e'll  confide  ; 
Tho'  earth  were  from  her  centre  toft, 
Ai)d  mountains  in  the  ocean  loft, 
,      Diflblv'fl  by  eyery  r^fing  tide. 

%  A  gentle  ftream  with  gladnefs  ftill 
The  city  of  pur  God  fliall  fill, 

The  facred  feat  of  God  moft  liigh  : 
God  dwells  in  Zion,  Vhofe  faij  powers 
•    Shall  niock  th'  afiaviUs  of  earthly  powera, 
'  Whilft  h;s  almighty  aid  i§  nigh.     \ 

J  In  tumults,  when  the  heathen  r^^g'd, 
And  kingdoms  way  ag'ii^ft  u^  wag'd, 

He  thunder Vi  anc}  <)ifper^'d  t\\tk  powers  : 
The  Lord,  of  bofts  condu£ts  our  aym^, 
Pur  tower  of  refuge  in  alarms, 
Qur  fathers'  guardian  Qbd,' and  our$, 


4  Come,  fee  the  wonders  he  kas  wrought  • 
On  earth,  what  defolations  brought, 

How  he  has  calm'd  the  jarring  world  ; 
He  broke  the  warlike  fpear  and  bow^ 
With  them  this  thiinderiixg  chariot  too 
liUO  devouring  flames  were  huri^d. 

r  Submit  tc  God*s  alfiaighty  fway, 
For  him  the  natigns  fliall  obey, " 

And  earth  her  fovereign  Lord  eonfefs  i. 
The  God  of  hofh  condufts  our  arms. 
Our  tower  of  refuge  In  alarms, 
As  to  our  fathers  in  diftrefe*       -         '    -r 

Tatb. 

m    w      —  ■     I  I       ■  i«  ■ ■■  ■  I      .  ■■     M>i^ >  I 

pfalm  XL  VII.     Common  Mitre..  (;^] 

OFOR  a  fliout  of  fecrcd  joy. 
To  God  the  I  foyercigu  Kiug  ? 
Jjet  every  laiwl  tfceir  tongue*  emptoy,- 
And  hymns  of  triuwpn  ling. 

2  Whaft -angels  ihom  tlicir  lofty  praift. 

Let  mortals  learn  their  lirains  ;  .     ... 
Let  all  the  e«yrth  their  voices  raifr> 
O'er  all  the  e^^tli  lie  reigns. 

3  Rehej^rfe  bb  praife  with  awe  profouiiidi  . 

Let  knowledge  leadi  the  fong  iC-  .: 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  folemn  fouad 

Upon  a  thonghtlcfs  tongue.  -  — 

^  In  Ifrael  ftood  hts  iincient  throne,- 
He  lovM  thi^t  chofen  race  ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  OWW, 
Aiitl  heuthena  taftc  liiig  grac^^  . 


JP>falm  XLVIli.    Short  Metr^.    i^^ 

Gojftl  l^ofjhip  and  Grder. 

GJIEAT  15  the  Lord  our  God, 
.  And  let  hU  praife  be  great  ; 
He  make^  the  chureh  his  ble%  abodes 

His  moft  delightful  fe^t?    , 
It  Far  as  thy  narne  is  known, 
:  The  world  declares  thy  praife  \ 
Thy  faints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  thKCMW  ' 
Their  fongs  of  honour  raife, 

3  Let  ftrang^rs  w^lk  arQwnd 

-  The  city  where  wc  dwell ; 
.  CompafsJnd  view  thy  Jioly. ground*  j.    .  _ 
And  fPi^rk  \ht  building  W?ll ; 

4  The  order  of  thy  'houfe, 
The  worlhip  of  thy  court, 

The  cheerful  fongs,  the  fokmn  towS)  .  ^  \ 

And  make.^  £4ir  Te|)art;    '  \  J^ 

5  How' decent  and  how  wife  !  •  ♦ 
How  glorious  to  behold  !                 ' 

3eyo0d  the  pomp  that  ehailins  the  eye-^    f  2 
And  rite«  adorn'd  with  gold;      .     .1 

6  The  God  wc  wor|hip'no#  - 
Will  guide  lis  till  we  di^  \  ' 

Will  be  ^)ur  God  tv^hilft  here  below,       :i 
P^r  Giad  above  the  flcy;    ^  "     t 

jPfalnj^JXlX     Common  Metre,    Cy 

The  P'anily  rf  RrehM,: 

WHT  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow 
To  infolenee  and  pride, 
To  fee  his  wealth  and  honours  floii^ 
WitU  every  rifing  tide  I 
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{I  Kot  all  bis  treafures  can  procure 

His  foul  a  (hort  reprieve  j  ■      ; 

Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hpur,,  '    - 
Or  niake  his  brother  live.  --     *- 

3  The  worth  of  life  can  ne'er  be  told. 

Its  ranfoni  i»  too  high  ^ 
Juftice  cannAt  be  bribed  with  gold,      ^ 
That  mail  nlay  ntfver  dU. 

4  He  fees  the  bnjtifh  and  the  wife,. 

The  timorous  and  the.  brav.e^ 
(^it  their  pofleilions,  ctofi?  tj^eir- eyes^ .    .  > 
And  hallen  to  .the  giraVe.  ..'.:>       '^ 
^  Yet  *tis  his  inw^td.  thought  ati4  P^^^r,   \ 
*<  My  houfe  fhall  ever  ftandiv    •     ' 
And  that  my  n^nfe  may  long  abide^ 

I'll  give  it  to  myiand;"  - — ' 

.6  Vain  are  his  thougWd,  his  h^pe^re  Ufti  .J; 
How  foon  his  i^emory  dies  ! 
His  name  is  written  in  the  ddtfc J     <.'  f"^ 
in  which  his  body  lie«'.   .  .       ^ 

pralm  X;  Flrft  Patt.   Ccm.  Melre.   g,j 

,•  .♦•  The  l^p  Judgmffit.  ,  ,     ;, 

THE  Lord,  die  Judge,  befois  his  i&toM' 
Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh  i 
The  nations  near  :the  rifing  fuaj      ,.   ,      .    . 
And  nea^  the  vjreftern  iky.    -   '.  \\         ' 
a  No  more  fball  boKl  bLiiphemcrs-fay^      ; 
"  Juci^mtrnt  will    ne'er  begin  >"  i 

No  more  ^buii;  his  long  delay^ 
To  inipuJeriL-c  and  i;n. 
3  Thron'd  on  a  cloudy  our  Gpd  fhajl  c6nie,x 
fright  il^jnes  prciarc  lu#/wAy  ){.:      x 
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Thunder  and  dirkndfs^,  fire  ^nd  flofm    "*    ^ 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  HeaVeii  from  above,,  hk  call  fliall  lieaf. 

Attending  angels  come  ; 
AndettTth  and  hell  flrdH'-fcnbw 'and  fwwr' 
His  jufticean^  their  doom.   • 

5  "  But  gather  all  my  faints,  (he  cries) 

Who  made  their  peace  -^ifh  God, 
TKrongh  the  Redeemer's  factifice, 
And  feaPia  it  with  hrs  Wood. 

6  "  T*eir  faith  and  works,  bro't  forth  to  Vi^hu 

Shall  make  the  iX'orld  eonfefs 
My^  fenteiice  of  reward  is -right, 
And  heaven  adore  my  grace.'^      - 

^    ^  Watts. 

1^1  ^-  •    ^.  .      .f ii..     .  -..  ..^  .....I  1  . 

^{f^  l^  Sec  V^n,  Lor^S  Mitn.    [^j 

THE  L<»di  the  Judgc^  his  churches  waifnsi^ 
Let  hypocritea  attend  and  fear,     . .  ■. 
tWhfe  place  their  hopes  in  riles  and  forms, 
^    BfitTtTate'Tiot  faith  nor  love  theit,eare. 
li  They  dsreVeh^earfehi'^facred  nahie,  -    *  -^ 
With  lipsof  falfehood  and  deceit  j 
«A.  fifcnd  or  brother  they  defarfic^  '•  r  ' 

And  %)th«  and  flatter  tfcofe  they  hztt.  • 

3  They  wateh  to  do  their  nrighbour  ^)hrbng. 
Yet  dareto  feek  their  Maker's^  face  % 

They  take  hia  covenant  on,  their  tongHO,  '    r^ 
But  breakhii hws,  abufehiB grace. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean, 
Defil'd  with  luit,  and  ftain'd  with  blood  •, 
Bymgkltfceypraaifc  every  fin,  i 
By  day  thiir  moiitto  *m*«^  ^^^  to.<rod. 
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j  And  whilft  his  judgments  long  delay. 
They  grow  fecurc,  and  fin  the  more  ; 
They  think  he  fleeps  as  well  as  thcyj 
And  put  far  off  thie  dreadful  hour. 

6  O  dreadful  hou^  !  wlien  God  draws  neafj 
And  fets  their  crimes  before  their  cyics  ^ 
Their  guilt  ^nd  punifhment  appear. 
And  no  deliverer  .can  arifc. 

JpralmLI.  FirflPart.  Long  Metres   [i,3 

j1  PehiiMt  pleading  far  Pardftt, 

SHEW  pity,  Lord  ;  O  Lord,  forgive^ 
Let  a  repenting  fmner  live  ; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  the  contrite  truft  in  thee  ? 

4  My  fins,  tlio'  great,  do  riot  furpafa 
The  riches  of  eternal  grace  ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  houridj 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 

J  O  wafli  my  foul  from  every  fin, 

And  make  my  guilty  confcience  dean  ^ 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  paft  offences  pain  my  eyes* 

4  My  lips  with  fhame  my  (ins  confefs 
Again  ft:  thy  Kiw,  againil  thy  grace  ; 
And  fliould  thy  judgment  be  fevere, 
I  am  cond^^mii'd,  but  thou  art  ckar» 

$  Yet,  fave  a  trembling  fjnner,  Lord, 

Whofe  liope,  ftlil  huvcring  round  thy  word, 
Sc*:kE  for  f&flie  precious  promife  there,* 
&oi£c  fiire  prct^dion  fioni  defpair. 
G 
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6  Then  Ihall  thy  Iotc  infpire  my  tongue^ 

iialvation  {hall  be  all  my  fong  ; 
.   And  all  my  powers  (hail  jom  to  blefs 

The  Lord,  my  ftrength  aud  tighteoufneft. 

/  Watts.- 

jg>falm  LI.       Second  Part.     L.  M.  [1,3 

The   PeniteHt  icefiortdi 

OTHOXJ,  who  hear'ft  when  finners  cry^ 
Tho*"  air  my  crimes  before  thee  lie. 
Regard  them  not  wkh  a^lgry  look, 
But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  bookr 
a  Renew  me,  O  my  God,  within. 
And  form  my  foul  averfe  to  fin  j. 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  not  depart. 
Nor  hide  thy  prcfence  from  my  heart-^ 

3  I  cannot  live  v/ithout  thy  light, 
Caft  out  andbanijh'd  from  thy  fight  j 
Thy  holy  joys,  O  God,  reftore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King> 
I*  ail  the  facrifice  I  bring  ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  not  defpife. 
A  contrite  heart  for  fecrifice. 

5  My  foul  lies  humbled  in  the  duft, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  fentence  juft  j 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye,. 
And  (ave  the  wretch  condemned  to  di^.  . 

6  Then  will  I  teach  tlie  world  thy  grace, 
■   Simmers  fliall  learn  to  feek  thy  face  j 

I'll  lead  them  in  the  heavenly  road. 
And  they  fhall  praife  a  pardoning  God. 


I 

I 
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l^faltn  LII,  united  with  the  $5.  S.  M.  [t>3 

Dtvallon  end  Corftifjncc, 

LET  £nners ^ake  their  ccurfs, 
And  choofe  the  road  to  death  ; 
But  in  the  praifes  of  my  God 
fil  fpcnd  my  daily  breath. 

2  Thott  wilt  regard  my  cric*r, 
O  my  eternal  God  ; 

Whilft  finners  periQi  in  furprife, 
Beneath  ,thy  angry  rod. 

3  Becaufc  they  dwell  at  eafe. 
And  no  fad  changes  feel, 

They  neither  fear  thy  holy  name. 
Nor  karn  to  do  thy  will. 

4  But  like  an  olire  tree, 
Within  thy  courts  I'll  ftand. 

And  confidently,  Lord,  rely 
On  thy  protecting  hand. 

5  With  all  my  heavy  cares, 
rii  lean  upon  the  Lord  ; 

rjl  caft  my  burden  on  his  arm. 
And  reft  upon  his  word. 

6  His  arm  ftiali  well  fuftain 
The  children  of  his  love ; 

The  ground  on  which  their  f^fely  ilandi 
Ki>  earthly  power  can  move. 

Ipfalm   IML      Lo^^g   Metre.     i$  or  L] 
Compared  with  Rom.   lii.   lo,  ri. 

BUH OLD  the  foal   !  whole  heart  denies 
Tfec  God  who  fonr/il  the  etinh  and  fl:ic$  1 
Andp  whUll  the  path  cf  fin  he  trends, 
Hdw  Widt  the  diic  example  fpreads  I 

,.  "  .A 
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2  Th'  eternal  Sovereign  from  dtk  high 
Call  on  the  fons  of  men  his  eye  j 
To  fee  if  any  underftood. 

And  fear'd  and  lov'd  their  Maker,  Go4v    . 

3  But  all  were  fo  degenerate  grown, 
None  the  true  God  had  fully  known  I 
Beth  T^  and  Gentile  long  nad  been 
^By  luft  enflavM,  and  dead  m  fin. 

4  Both  gone  from  wifdom's  path  aftray^ 
Purfu'd  the  errors  of  their  way, 
With  difmal  fuperftition  blind. 

And  caufelefs  terrors  fill'd  their  mind. 

5  Who,  gracious  God,  to  finners  eyes 
Could  bid  the  wifli'd  falvation  rife  ? 
Thy  SON  did  light  and  truth  difplay. 
And  turn  their  darknefe  into  day. 

6  No  fle{h  fliall  boaft  of  righteoufnefs. 
But  guilty  fhall  themfelves  cpnfefs  5 

And  when  they  hear  thy  pardoning  voicej^ 
In  thy  falvaUQh  Iball  rejoice. 

M«R|iicK,  with  additiony. 


^falmLIV.    Pariitular  Mftrf.    ^ 

Deliverance  from  MnemUs, 

T*HY  name,  O  God,  my  heart  avowsj^ 
Do  thou  my  injur'd  caufe  efpoufe. 
And  be  thy  itrength  my  aid  j 
My  fervent  cries  in  mercy  h^ar. 
And  let  them  by  thy  pitying  car 
With  full  regard  be  weigh'd. 

%  For  people  from  thy  fear  eftrangy. 
With  tyrants  fierce,  againft  me  ran^d| 
My  f^nting  fo|il  purfue  j 
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But  midft  my  helpers,  heaven's  high  Lord  ^ 
Shall  ftand,  and  faithful  to  his  word, 
Eacli  adverfe  power  fubduc; 

3  O  \Qk  ipy  heart,  their  rage  repell'd, 
Itfelf  a  willing  offering  yield  ; 

To  thee  its  praife  fhall  flow  ; 
Whilft  to  my  thought  thj  mercies  rife, 
That  gave  me  with  exultmg  eyes 

To  fee  my  proftrate  foe. 

Merrick. 

f-  ■  '      ■  .  .    I.     .,      I   ,.  ,.i    .    ■  I  ■■ 

^falm  LV.     Comnwi  Metre.     [bQ 

Impatience  ctrreSied  hy  Faith, 

OWERE  I  like  a  featherM  dove ! 
If  innocence  had  wings, 
I'd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  thefe  leftlefe  things. 

2  Let  me  to  fome  wild  defart  go, 
And  find  a  peaceful  home  $ 
Where  ftorms  of  malice  never  blow, 
Temptations  never  come. 

J  Vain  hopes,  and  vain  inventions  all, 
T'  cfcape  the  rage  of  hell ! 
The  mighty  God,  on  whom  I  call. 
Can  ftve  me  here  as  well. 

4  By  morning  light  Fll  feek  his  face,  - 
^        At  noon  rep£;^t  my  cry  ; 

•"The  night  Oiall  here  mc  alk  his  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  d^ny, 

5  God,  my  prefervtr  ;ind  my  friend, 

C^fi  fiiield  me  v/hcn  afraid ; 
T<^n  tbotifand  a!i;;;l?  mufb  attend, 
If  be  coniraaud  thtir  ^ad. 
G  i 
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^  rjl  caft  my  burdens  on  the  Lord^ 
life  wiU  fuftaip  them  all ; 
My  faiih  flaall  reft  upon  his  word. 
And  I  ihall  never  fall.    . 

Pfalm  LVL     Common  Metre,     ty 

Cod's  Care  of  bis  PqepU, 

IN  God,  moll  holy,  juft  and  true;> 
I  have  reposed  my  truft ; 
Nor  \^\Vi  I  fear  what  man  ean  do, 
The  olRpring  of  the  duft. 

a  God  counts  the  for^ows  of  his  faints. 
Their  cries  affeft  his  ears ; 
Thou  haft  a  book  for  their  complainta^ 
A  bottle  for  their  tears.  ' 

%  Thy  foleinn  vows  are  on  me.  Lord, 
Thou  ihalt  receive  my  praife  •, 
I'll  fing,  "  how  faithful  is  thy  word. 
How  righteous  ar^  thy  ways  !"    * 

^  Thou  haft  fecur'd  my  foul  from  death  ; 
O  fet  thy  fervant  free, 
"JTiat  heart  aijd  hand,  and  life  and  breath  . 
May  be  employed  for  tjiee. 

Watts, 


Iprelm  LVH,     Un^  Metr?.      [^3 

DJvitte  J*rote^ignf  Qr^ce  and  Truth* 

MY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  fprings   . 
Of  boundlefslovc,  ^nd  grace  unkno^vn  4 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  fprcading  wings. 

TiU  die  d^k  ^Qud  be  pYejblo  vug 
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g  Up  to  the  heavens,  I  raife  my  cry. 
The  Lord  will  my  defircs  perform ) 
He  fends  his  angel  from  the  flcy, 
And  fives  me  from  the  threatening  ftorm, 

2  Be  thou  exalted*  Q  my  God, 
^  Above  the  hdavens  where  angels  dwell } 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  is  fix'd,  my  fong  fliall  raife 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  »ame ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  found  his  praife^^ 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

c  •  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns. 
And  reaches  to  the  utmpit  fky  5 
His  truth  to  endlefs  years  remains, 
When  lower  worlds  dilTolve  and  die. 

P  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell  | 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

,  •  Watts, 

Pfalm  LVIII.  Six  Line  Ung  Metre,  [b] 

The  DeflruSHqn  of  Tyrants  and  O^prcjfon. 

SHALL  tyr.Lnta  rule  by  impious  laws  ? 
Shall  t)iey  dcfpltc  the  righteous  caufe. 
When  innocence  before  them  (lands  V 
Date  they  condemn  the  helpkfs  poor. 
And  let  opprt:flbrs  reft  fecure, 

Whilft  gold  aiul  greatnefs  bribe  their  hands? 

^  Do  they  forg^et  th*  almighty  name, 
^at  God  oVr  all  is  Judge  fupreme  ? 
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Yet  they  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  fend  their  bold  decrees  abroad, 

To  bind  the  free  born  foul  in  chains. 
'J  A  poifon'd  arrow  is  their  tongue, 
The  arrow  ftiarp,  tlie  poifon  ftrong  I 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds } 
They  hear  no  counfels,  cries' nor  tears  ^ 
So  the  deaf  adder  flops  her  ears 

Againft  the  melody  of  founds. 

/^  Break  thou  their  teeth.  Almighty  God, 
Tlie  teeth  of  lions  drench'd  in  blood. 

And  crufli  thofe  ferpents  in  the  dud  ; 
Thy  voice  Ihall  thunder  from  the  (ky. 
Their  crowns  {hall /all,  their  titles  die, 
Their  grandeur  and  their  power  be  loft,   . 

J  Thus  {hall  thy  juflice,  mighty  Lord, 
Freedom  and  peace  to  men  afford, 

And  nations  fhall  unite  and' fay, 
"  Sure  there's  a  God,  that  rules  on  high, 
Who  hears  th'  opprefTcd  when  they  cry. 

And  all  their  fufferings  will  repay." 

Watts,  altered, 

lg>falm  LIX.     Short  Metre,       [bj 

Fer  Deliverance  from  the  Savages* 

LORD,  let  our  humble  cry 
Before 'thy  throne  afcend }  ^ 
iPchold  us  with  compaflion's  eye. 
And  ftill  9ur  lives  defend. 

2  For  foes  a  num'rous  band 

Againft  our  lives  confpire ; 
Xhcy  aim  deftruftion  thro'  tlie  land, 

And  fprcad  the  raging  firc^ 
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I  Beneath  the  filent  (hade 

Their  fecret  plots  they  lay. 
Our  peaceful  towns  by  night  invade^ 

And  wafte  the  fields  by  day, 
4  And  yrill  the  God  of  grace, 

Regardlefs  of  cur  pain, 
Permit  fecure  that  bloody  race 

To  ript  o'er  the  flain  ? 
£  In  vain  their  fecret  guile 

Or  open  force  they  prove  , 
Thine  eye  can  pierce  the  deepeft  veil. 

Thy  hand  their  force  remove. 
6  Deliver  us  from  death, 

Send  our  invaders  home  ; 
*Or  drive  them  with  thy  powerful  breach 

Thro'  diftant  wilds  to  roam. 

y  Then  fliall  our  grateful  voice 

Proclaim  our  guardian  God  j 
Jn  thy  falvation  we'll  rejoice, 

And  found  thy  pr^ife  abroad. 

Barlow,  altered. 

^'  — " ■ — ■  '       ■  •    '  ^ 

Ipfalm  LX.     Common  Metre.      [[,1 

iittmlUaikn  /or  Difa^ointment  in  War. 

ORD,  haft  thou  caft  the  nation  off? 
I  M lift  we  forever  mourn? 
Wilt  thou  ccnfume  us  in  thy  wrath  ? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  r 
2  The  terror  of  one  frown  of  thine 
Meits  5II  our  llrength  ?way : 
X^ike  men  fubdu'd  by  power  of  wine^J 
We  tremble  in  difeiay. 
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3  Out  country  {hakes  beneath  thy  ftroke, 

And  dreads  thy  lifted  hand ; 
O  hear  the  people  thou  hall  broke. 
And  fave  xht  finking  land. 

4  Lift  up  thy  banner  in  the  field,     • 

For  thofe  who  fear  thy  name  ; 
Defend  thy  people  with  thy  Oiield, 
And  put  our  foes  to  ihame. 

5  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight, 

And  be  their  guardian  God ; 
In  vain  confederate  powers  unite 
Againft.thy  lifted  rod. 

6  Our  ti^oops  (hall  gain  a  Xvlde  renown 

By  thine  afiifting  hand; 
For  God  {hall  tread  the  mighty  down. 
And  make  the  feeble  ftaml. 

Watt«. 

JPfalm  LXI.     Long  Metre,        £^] 

Safety  in  Coif.   ^  ' 

WHEN  oirerwhelm'd  with  pain  and  grief, 
Helplefs  and  far  from  all  relief, 
My  heart  within  me  finks  and  dies. 
To  God  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes. 

2  High  on  the  rock,  my  footfteps  rear, 
There  let  me  ftand  unmov'd,  and  he^r 
The  ftorms  >vhich  now  around  me  beat. 
Roll  harmkfe  underneath  my  feet. 

3  Thee,  Lord,  I  fcek  whene'er  my  foes 
On  mifchief  tent,  my  path  enclofe  ; 
,Thou  art,  in  every  dang'rous  hour, 

My  ftcdfaft  hope,  my  ftrongeft  tower. 

4  Remote  from  fear,  within  thy  (hrine. 
Thou,  Lord,  my  dwelling  {lialt  affign  j 


P   S   A   L  M'  S.  ^ 

Thy  wings  Biall  wrap  rtie  in  their  fliadcy 
For  thou  haft  h^ard  me  when  I  pray'd- 

5  Safe  in  thy  prefence  let  me  ftand, 
And  (hare  the  bleffingis  of  thy  hand  5 
B!y  dwelling  let  thy  truth  defend. 
Thy  mercy  on  my  fteps  attend. 

6  So  ihall  thy  love  awake  my  fong, 
My  voice  tne  willing  note  prolong ; 
Whilft,  warm'd  with  zeal,  my  vows  I  pay^ 
And^efs  tfiee  to  my  lateft  day. 

Merrick,  varied. 

Pfalm  LXIL      Long  Metre.       [tj 

N'o  Truji  in  the  Creatures^  hui  In  Cod, 

MT  fpirit  looks  to  God  alone. 
My  rock  and  refuge  are  his  throne  \ 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  ftraits. 
My  foul  on  his^  falvation  waits. 

2  Truft  him,  ye  faints,  in  all  your  ways. 
To  him,  your  fuppliant  voices  raifc  ; 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-fufficient  aid. 

3  Falfe  are  the  men  of  high  degree. 
The  bafer  fort  are  vanity  ; 

Laid  in  the  balance,  both  appear 
Liglit  as  a  brcatli  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  iiicrcaimg  gold  your  truft. 
Nor  fct  your  lic^nt  on  glittering  duft  ; 
Why  will  you  £;rafp  the  iSeeting  fmoke. 
And  not  believe  \\hat  God  hatli  fpoke  ? 

5  Once  iiath  hh  awful  voice  declar'd, 
.Once  and  rsgruiy  my  ears  have  heard, 

**  All  power  \%  his  eternal  due. 

He  muft  be  fc.;rM  and  trufted  too.'' 
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6  For  foVcreign  power  reigns  not  al^irie^ 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne ; 
Thy  grace  and  juftice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shajl  well  adjudge  our  laft  reward. 

.  ,      ■         .     ■!■  I  A 

pMm  htlll     Commn  Metre.  i%-% 

JFsr  tie  t'Ofri*s  Day  Mornhtg. 

EARLY,  my  God,  without  dclayj 
I  hafte  to  feek  thy  face  ; 
My  thirfty  fpirit  faints  away^ 
Without  thy  cheering  grac^. 

i  So  pilgrinis,  on  the  fcorching  faiirf^ 
Beneath  a  burning  fky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  ftream  at  hand^ 
And  they  muft  drink  or  die. 

2  I've  feen  thy  glory  and  thy  plowed 
Through  all  thy  temple  mine ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  houf> 
That  rifion  fo  divine. 

4  tJot  all  the  bleflingg'of  a  ftaft 

Can  pleafe  my  foul  fo  well,  . 

As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taftc^ 
And  in  thy  prefence  dwdl. 

5  Not  life  itfelf,  with  all  its  joys. 

Can  my  beft  paflions  moVe  ; 
Nor  raife  fo  high  my  cheerful  roiCc 
As  thy  forgiving  love, 

6  ,Thus,  till  my  laft  expiring  day, 

ril  Wefs  my  God  and  King  ;  * 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray*. 
And  tune  my  lips  to  ling. 
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jlpfalm  LXIII.       Long  Metre.      1%-^ 

The  Lvoe  o^  God  and  his  Worjhip. 

GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim^ 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  reft, 
The  glories  that  compofe  thy  nnmie 
Stand  all  engag'd  to  make  me  bleft. 
1  Thou  great  air^l  godd,  thou  juft  and  wiici 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ; 
And  I  am  thine,  by  facred  ties, 
Thy  fon,  thy  fervant^  bought  with  bloodt 

3  With  beatt  and  eyes  and  lifted  hands^ 
For  thee  I  l»ng,  to  thee  1  look  j 

As  travellers,  m  thirfty  lands, 
Long  for  the  (fooling  water  brook. 

4  With  early  feet,  I  will  appear 
Anrong  thy  faints,  and  feek  xhj  face  ^ 
Give  me  td  fee  thy  glory  there,   ^ 
And  tafte  the  richnefs  of  thy  grace, 

5  Not  all,  by  worldly  men  polTcfs'd, 
Not  all  the  joys  our  fenfes  kncw^ 
Can  make  me  ib  divinely  bleft, 

Or  raife  my  cheerful  pailions  fo. 
if  ril  life  my  handv%  Til  raife  my  voicc*^ 
Whilft  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praife  ;• 
This  work  (hall  make  my  heart  rejoice,  , 

And  well  employ  my  future  days. 

V/attj. 

Pralm  LXI;L      Short  Metre.      i^l 

Vi-'^ti-  !  J  Divine  Worjhi^. 

MT  Ood,  pern.lt  my  tongutr 
Wtdi  joy  to  call  thee  mine  % 
And  Ictmf  early  cries  prevail. 
To  tafte  iliy  ^^^e  divine. 
H 
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2  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  place  •, 

Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold. 

And  feel  thy  quickening  grace,  J 

3  For  life,  without  thy  love. 
No  rclifh  can  afford  5 

No  joy  can  be  compar'd  with  this^  - 

To  ferve  and  pleafe  the  Lord. 

4  To  thee  I'll  lift  my  hands, 
And  praifc  thee  whilft  1  live  ; 

'     Not  the  gay  fcenes  of  time  and  fenfe 
Such  pure  delight  can  gire. 

5  Since  thou  haft  been  my  help. 
To  thee  my  fpirit  flies  ;  ^ 

And  on  thy  watchful  Providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

6  The  (hadow  of  thy  wings 
My  foul  in  fafety  keeps  ; 

I  follow  where  my  Father  leads. 
And  he  fupports  my  fteps. 

Watt»,  , 

jlPfalm  LXIV.     Six  Line  L.  M.     im 

In  a  Time  of  IrJurreSiim* 

OLORD,  to  our  requeft  give  ear, 
And  free  our  fouls  from  hoftile  fear  ; 
For  crafty  men,  of  impious  mind, 
(Their  powers  in  fecret  league  combin'd) 
With  fa£lious  tage  their.plots  devife, 
And  vent  their  malice,  mix^d  with  lies. 
a  Behold  the  flaughter-breathipg  throng,    . 
Whet  like  a  fword  their  threatening  tongue. 
And  bend  their  bows,  to  flioot  their  darts 
Againft  the  men  of  upright  hearts  : 
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In  works  of  mifchief  they  agree, 
And  vainly  think  that  none  fliall  fee. 

3  But,  wretches,  whither  will  ye  fly  ? 
Behold  the  arrow  from  on  high 
Defcends,  and  bears  upon  its  wing 
The  wrath  of  heaven's  offended  King  ! 
Your  flanders  on  yourfelves  fliall  fall. 
Hated,  defpis'd,  and  fhunn'd  by  all. 

4  The  woijd  fhall  then  God's  power  confefc, 
Hiswifdom,  love  and  righteoufnefs  ;  . 
And  men  fhall  fee,  with  rev'rend  thought, 
The  wonders  that  his  hand  hath  wrought  ; 
Whilfl  all  fhall  own  his  dealings  juft. 
The  righteous  in  his  name  (hall  trufl. 

Tate  and  Msrkick,  united  and  varied. 

J^falm  LXV.  Firft  Part..  L.  M.    [Ml 

Public  Worjhip. 

FOR  thee,  O  God,  our  con  flan  t  praifc 
In  Zion  waits,  thy  chofen  feat  : 
Our  promis'4  altars  there  we'll  raife. 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

2  O  thou,  who  to  my  humble  prayer 
Didft  always  bend  thy  liftening  ear, 
To  thee  {hall  all  mankind  repai^, 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear, , 

3  Our  fins,  though  numberlefs,  in  vaia 
To  ftop  thy  flawing  mercy  try  ; 

For  thou  wilt  purge  the  guilty  flain. 
And  wafh  aw,iy  the  crimion  dye. 

4  Bleil  is* the  man,  M'^ho,  near  thee  plac'd. 
Within  thy  facred  dwelling  lives  ; 
Whilfl  we  at  humbler  diflance  tafle 
'ilic  vait  delight  thy  worfliip  gives. 

Tatf- 
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pMm  tXV.,  Sec.  Part.     CM.    i^j 

Divine  Frovidente  in  Air^  Earthi  and  Sea, 

'on  IS  by  t|iy  ftrength  the  mount'ains  Hand, 
JJL       God  of  eternal  power  j 
The  fea  grows  calip  at  thy  cpmmand. 
And  tempefts  ceafe  to  roar, 
a  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  {hade 
SucceiBye  comforts  bring  5 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvcft-glad. 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  fpring. 
^  Seafons  and  time?,  and  moon?  and  hours^ 
Heaven,  air^  and  earth  are  thine  ; 
When  clouds  diftil  in  fruitful  fhowers. 
The  Author  is  divine. 

4  Thofe  wandering  pifterns  in  the  fky. 

Borne  by  fhe  winds  around, 
Whofe  wat'ry  treafures  well  fupply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirfly  ridges  drink  their  fill, 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear  ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  bleffings  ftill. 
Thy  goodnefs  crowns  the  year. 

_         WATTt. 

f)falmiXV.    Third  Part.    CM.  1^2 

Fruitful  Sefjfons, 

GOD  is  th^  Lord,  the  heavenly  King, 
Who  makes  the  earth  his  care  i 
yifits  the  paftures  every  Spring, 
And  bids  the  grafs  apoear. 
J  The  clouds,  like  rivers  rai&*d  on  high. 
Pour  out,  at  thy  command. 
Their  wat^y  bieflings  from  the  Iky, 
To  cheer  tjie  tJiirlty  land. 
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J  The  fofteri'd  ridges  of  the  field 
Permit  the  corn  to  fpring  ; 
The  vallies  rich  provifion  yield, 
.    The  grateful  labourers  fmg. 

4  The  little  hills  on  every  fide 

Rejoice  at  falling  fhowers  ;       ' 
The  meadows  drefs'd,  in  all  their  pridCi 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowers. 

5  The  barren  clods  refrefli'd  with  rain, 

Promife  a  joyful  crop  ; 
The  fields  with  verdure  filFd,  again 
Revive  the  reaper's  hope. 

6  The  various  months  tliy  goodnefe  crowns. 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways  ! 
The  bleating  flocks  fpread  o'er  the  downs. 
And  (hepherds  lliout  thy  praife. 

Watts." 

Jp)falm   LXV.     LoTtg    Metre.      [^] 

A  N^erv  P'erfton. 

THY  praife,  O  God,  in  Zion  waits  5 
All  flcfh  fhall  crowd  thy  facred  g^te^j 
To  offer  facrifice  and  prayer. 
And  pay  their  willing  homage  there, 

2  What  though  iniquity  prevail. 
And  feeble  flefli  be  prone  to  fail ; 
Yet,  Lord,  thy  grace  thou  wilt  difpljy^ 
And  purge  each  hateful  flain  away. 

3  Blefl:  is  the  man  approv'd  by  thee, 

And  brought  thy  holy  courts  to  fee  !  ^   *■ 

Goodnefs,  immenfe  and  unconfin'd. 
Shall  largely  feafl:  his  longing  mind. 

4  Great  God,  by  thy  Almighty  hand 
The  everlifling  mountains  (land  5 

11  z 
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And  every  ftorm  arul  every  flood  '   "_ 

Obey  thy  all  commanding  nod. 

5  Thy  lightnings,  flafliing  through  the  fldei^' 
Fill  the  wide  earth  with  fad  furprife  ; 
But,  cheer'd  by  thy  enlivening  voice, 
Rifing  and  fetting  funs  rejoice, 

6  From  thy  vaft  inexhaqfted  ftores, 
The  earth  is  bleft  vidth  kindly  fliowcrs  | 
Apd  favage  wilds  and  defarts  drear 
Confefs  thee,  Fathef  of  the  year. 

♦7  The  flocks  which  graze  the  mountain's  brow. 
The  corn  which  clothes  the  plains  below^    . 
To  every  heart  new  tranfports  bring, 
And  hills  and  vales  rejoice  and  fing. 

Jacob  itxMBALt. 

JPfalm  LXVI,    Firft  Part.     C.  M.~[^ 

jDi-viHe  Poxvar   and  Condnefi. 

NOW  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 
Addrefs  a  cheerful  fopg  ; 
L^-t  gratitude  infpii'e  your  mirth. 
And  joy  the  notes  prolong. 

2  Come  fee  the  wonders  of  our  God, 

How  glorious  are  his  ways  1 
\\\  Mofe/  hand  he  puts  his  rod. 
The  fea  his  voice  obeys. 

3  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  drv, 

^  Whilft  Ifrael  pafsM  the  floocf  j 
The  tribes  beheld,  with  wondering  eye^    ■ 
A  guardian  in  their  God.  ^\ 

4  O  blefs  the  Lord,  and  never  ceafe  ;  ^^ 

Ye  faints  fulfil  his  praife  '5 
Pe  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  pcacc^ 
Aod  g^ide§  our  doi^tful  ways. 
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5  Lord,  thou  haft  prov'd  our  fuffcrlng  foulS| 
To  make  our  graces  fhine  ; 

So  filvcr  bears  the  burning  coals, 
The  metal  to  refine* 

6  Through  wat'ry  deeps,  and  fiery  ways. 
We  march  at  thy  command  ; 

Led  to  poflefs  the  promised  place. 
By  thy  unerring  hand. 

Wattj. 

pfalm  LXVI.  Second  Part.  C.  M.  L*3 

Fratfe  /«  God  for  bearing  PtAytr,    , 

NOW  fhali  my  folemn  vows  be  paid 
To  that  Almighty  Power  ; 
Who  heard  the  long  requefts  I, made 
In  my  diftrefsfui  hour, 
a  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 
To  make  his  mercies  known  ; 
Come  ye  who  love  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  hath  done. 

3  If  fin  lay  cover'd  in  my  heart, 
When  praife  employed  my.  tongue. 

The  Lorcl  had  Hit  wn  me  no  regiird. 
Nor  I  his  pmif^^s  Tung* 

4  But  God,  his  name  be  ever  blcft, 
Has  fet  my  fpirit  free  \ 
eiie*t:r  rejcftcd  my  rcqueClj 
Nor  turned  his  hciirt  from  me. 

Watt*, 

k      Jpfalm   LXVIL     Short  Metre.    [^3 

TO  blcfs  thy  chofcn  race. 
In  mercy,  Lord,  incline  ; 
And  cuul'c  the  brightnefij  of  thy  I'.itt 
On  ail  thy  •chujih  to  Ihinc, 
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2  That  fo  thy  gracious  way 

May  thro'  the  world  be  known ; 
Whilft  diftant  lands  their  homage  pay, 
And  thy  falvation  own. 

3  Let  all  the  nation**  join 
To  celebrate  thy  fame  j 

J^et  the  whole  world,  O  Lord,  combine. 
To  praife  thy  glorious  name. 

4  O  let  them  fliout  and  {mg^ 
In  humble,  pious  mirth  j 

For  thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth^ 

TATWk' 

J^Calm  LXVllL  F.Pai t.  6  Line  L.  M.  ^t,] 

The  Jupcf  and  Compa^.on  of  God, 

LET  God  arife  in  all  his  might, 
And  put  his  enemies  to  flight ; 
'As  fmoke  that  fought  to  cloud  the  fcies^ 
Before  the  rifing  tempeft  flies, 
Or  wax  that  melts  before  the  fire. 
So  (hall  hi5  fainting  foes  expire. 

5t  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong, 
Praife  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  fong  5 
He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  fky^ 
His  name,  Jehovah,  founds  on  high  \ 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  fons  of  graccj^ 
Ye  laint$  rejoice  before  his  face, 

J  The  widow  and  the  fatherlefs 
jFly  to  his  aid  ih  fharp  diftrefs  ; 
In 'him  the  poor  and  nelplefs  find 
A  Judge  moft  juft,  a  Father  kind  ; 
He  breaks  the  captive's  galling  chairt^i 
^nd  prifoqers  fee  the  lignt  again^ 
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4  His  wond'rous  name  and  power  rehearfe, 
His  honours  Ibali  enrich  yciir  vcrfc  ; 
Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blcft, 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  reft  j 
When  terrors  riie  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  ftrength  of  every  faint. 

WATTt. 

pralm  LXVIII.  ver.  i?,  i8.  S.P.  L.  M.i»^ 
Compared  with  Ephef.  iv.  8^  pt  lo. 

TA*  Afcenfion  cf  Chrift,  Mnd  the  Gift  of  lit  Spirit, 

LORD,  when  thou  didft  afcend  on  higfa^ 
1  en  thoufand  angels  fiU'd  the  flcy  ; 
Xhofe  heavenly  guards  around  thee  waiv 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  ftate. 

2  ^ot  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there  ; 
When  he  jproclaim'd  his  dreadful  law. 
And  ilruck  the  chofen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell. 
When  tl^  rebellious  powers  of  hell, 
Which  thoufand  fouls  had  captive  made^ 
Were  ail  in  chains  like  captives  led. 

4  Rais'd  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  fent  his  promised  Spirit  down. 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
That  God  might  Uwell  on  eaith  againt 

Watti, 

pCaim  LXVIIL  Third  Part.  jL.  M.  [M 

Praife  for  Divine  Care  and  Gotdnefs, 

WE  blefs  the  Lord,  the  juft,  the  good. 
Who  filk  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food  % 
WTio  pours  his  bleffings  from  the  flcies, 
A^  loads  us  with  his  rich  fupplies. 
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2  Hg  fewis  the  fun  his  circuit  round, 

•  To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground  5 
He  bids  the  clouds  with  plenteous  rain, 
Kefrcfli  the  thirfty  earth  again. 

3  To  his  kind  care  \ve  owe  our  breath. 
And  all  our  near  efcapes  from  death  % 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong, 

He  heals  the  fick  and  guards  the  flrong*      " 
'4  His  own  right  hand  his  faints  (hall  raife 
From  death^s  dark  fhade  to  fing  his  praife  ; 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above, 
yo  fee  his  face,  and  tafte  his  love. 

"Watts, 


Pfalm  LXIX.    'Common  Metre,     f^] 

T6e  Obedience  and  DcatJ^  of  Chr'tjl, 

FATHER,  I  fmg  thy  wond'rous  grace, 
I  blefs  my  Saviour's  name  ; 
He  bought  lalvatiori  for  the  poor, 
And  bore  the  fjnner's  fliame. 

%  His  deep  diftrefs  hath  rais'd  us  high  \ 
His  duty  and  hjs  zeal 
FulfiU'd  the  law  which  mortals  brokc» 
And  finifh'd  all  thy  will. 

3  The  facrifice  he  offer'd  once 
Has  better  pleas'd  my  God 
Than  all  the  viftims  of  the  law. 
Than  goats'  or  bullocks'  blood. 

4^  This  (hall  his  humble  followers  fee. 
And  fet  their  hearts  at  reft  ; 
•yhey  by  his  death  draw  near  t9  thee, 
^nd  live  forever  bleft,     ' 
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f  Let  heaven,  and  all  who  dwell  on  highj 
To  God  their  voices  raife  •, 
While  lands  and  feas  aifiil  the  fky. 
And  join  t'  advance  the  praife. 
7  Zion  is  thine,  moft  holy  God, 
Thy  (on  fhall  blefs  her  gates  ; 
And  glory,  purchased  by  his  death. 
For  thy  own  Ifrael  waits. 

Watts,  altered 


l^falm  LXIX.     Long   M^tre.     [b] 

The  Sufferings  of  Chriji. 

DEEP  in  our  hearts,  let  us  record 
The  forrows  of  our  dying  Lord, 
Behold  the  rifing  billo.ws  roll. 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  foul. 

2  The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin, 
Abus'd  the  man  who  checked  their  fin  } 
While  he  obey'd  God's  holy  laws. 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  caufe. 

3  In  long  complaints  he  fpends  his  breath. 
While  hofts  of  hell  and  powers  of  death. 
And  all  the  fons  of  malice  join. 

To  execute  their  vain  dcfign. 

4  ^%  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  lovfe 
Have  made  the  curfe  a  WefTinj^  prove  ; 
Tho'  once  upon  the  crofs  he  bied. 
Immortal  honours  crown  his  head. 

5  Thro'  Chrifl:  thy  Son  our  guilt  forgive. 
And  let  the  mourning  {inner  live  5 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 

'  Nor  ihall  our  hope  be  turn'd  to  fbame. 

Watt*,  failed. 
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Pfalm  LXX.     Common  Metre,    t|,} 

Prote^lwt  a^ainjl  Enemies, 

C^  REAT  God,  attend  my  humble  caSl, 
y  Nor  hear  my  cries  in  vain  ; 
O  let  thy  grace  prevent  my  fall. 
And  ftill  my  hope  fuftain. 
a  When  foes  infulting  wound  my  name. 
And  tempt  my  foul  aftray  ;    ^ 
Then  let  them  hide  their  face  with  fliam^^ 
To  their  own  plots  a  prey. 

3  Whilft  all  who  love  thy  name  rejoice. 

And  glory  in  thy  word, 
In  thy  lavation  raife  their  voice. 
To  magnify  the  Lord. 

4  Be  thou  my  help  in  time  of  ^eed, 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  pray  \     . 
In  mercy  haften  to  my  aid. 
Nor  let  thy  grace  delay. 

f)falm  LXXL    Firft  Part.   C.  M.  CbJ 

Old  Age,  Death,  and  the  RefarreBlon. 

MY  God,  my  everlafting  hope, 
I  live  npon  thy  truth  ; 
Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up, 
And  ftrengthen'd  all  my  youth. 
a  New  wonders,  Lord,  my  eyes  have  feen 
With  each  revolving  year  ; 
Thou  know'ft  the  days  which  yet  reimin, 
I  truft  them  to  thy  care. 
3  Wilt  thou  forfake  my  hoary  hairs, 
And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
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Who  fhall  fuftajn  my  finking  years. 
If  God  my  ftrength  depart  r 

4  Down  to  the  filen t'  vale  of  death 

Will  be  my  next  remove  ; 
0  may  thefc  poor  remains  of  breath 
Declare  thy  wond'rous  love. 

5  Let  me.  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 

To  the  furviving  age  ; 
And  leave  a  favour  of  thy  name 
When  I  fliall  quit  the  ftage. 

6  By  long  experience  I  have  known 

Thy  fovereign  power  to  fave  ; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 

7  When  I  am  buried  in  the  duft, 

My  fleih  (hall  be  thy  care ; 
^  Thefe  withering  limbs  with  thee  I  truft. 
To  raife  them  ftrong  and  fair. 

Watts. 

Pfaim  LXXL  Second  Part.  C.  M.  [*] 

Cbr'Ji  our  Stren^b  cuid  Righieoujheft, 

MY  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 
When  I  begin  thy  praife, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  cad. 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  Tlmu  art  my  everlifling  truft,. 

Thy  gotxinef^  1  udore  ; 
And  fincc  \  knew  thy  graces  fi^rft^ 
1  fpcjik  !hy*  i^Iorks  more, 

3  My  feet  Ih-ill  trivsl  all  the  length 

Of  the  r-leftbl  road, 
Aiul  march  with  courage  in  thy  ftrength 
To  fee  my  Fathetj  God- 
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4  Whetl  1  am  fiUM  with  (hame  and  grirf 
For  fome  remains  of  fin, 
Thy  promifes  fliall  bring  relief. 
And  give  me  peace  within. 
^  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  Vifllories  of  my  King  j     '  *        ■ 
My  (oul,  redeemed  from  fin  and  heltj  / 
Shall  thy  falvation  fing. 

6  My  tongttc  (hall  all  the  day  proclaim 
My  Saviour's  dying  blood  ; 
His  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  (hamtfi   '  - 
And  ulade  my  peace  with  God. 

Watts,  iltercA 

ttnmn    i   *t  i  «        >    i        ii  ■■  ■        i       n    ■!   ii  r  i  ■' 

JgJfalm  LXXIL   FirftPafti   L.  M^  i^-^ 

the  Kin^om  of  Cbriji, 

GREAT  God,  whofe  univerfal  fway 
All  heav'n  reVete^,  all  Worlds  obey^ 
Now  make  the  3dvidttr*8  ^ory  knoWn^. 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  thtone. 

ft  Thy  fceptte  well  beoonofefit  his  hand^^        t 
Angels  fubrait  to  his  commands ; 
His  juilicc  fhall  proteft  the  ipaoti 
And  pride  and  tage  prevail  no  more- 

I  With  poweif  he  vindicates  the  juft, 
And  ti'eads  th'  oppreflbr  in  the  duifl  j 
His  lightqdus  goveriiment  (hall  laft, 
Till  days  and  years  and  time  be  paft- 

,4  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  fliades  of  overfprtading.  death> 
Kevive  at  his  fitft  dawning  lighl,  '^, 

And  deiarts  btojpbm  at  ^  fi^t^ 
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5  The  faints  Oiall  flourifh  in  his  days, 
Dreft  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praife  ; 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

WATTi,  altered. 

Palm  LXXII.  Second  Part.  L.  M,  [«] 

fTbe  Kingdom  of  Chrtft, 

JESUS  (hall  reign,  where'er  the  fun 
Does  his  fucceflivc  journies  run ; 
His  kingdom  ftretch  from  fliorc  to  ftore. 
Till  moons  fliall  wax  and  wane  lio  more. 
%  Through  him  fliall  cndlefs  prayers  be  made. 
And  praifes  throng  to  crown  his  he^d ; 
His  name,  like  fwect  perfume,  fliall  rife 
With  every  daily  facrifice. 

3  From  north  to  fouth  ftiall  princes  meet. 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet ; 

And  barbarous  nations,  at  his  word, 
Submit  and  bow,  and  own  their  Lord. 

4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love,  with  grateful  fong  5 
And  infant  \'X)iccs  fliall  proclaim 
Their  early  blefEngs  on  his  name. 

5  j^^ffings  abound  where'er  he  reigns. 
The  prifoner  leaps  to  lofe  hi§  chains  j 
The  weary  find  eternal  reft, 

And  all  the  fons  of  want  are  Weft. 
<  Where  he  difphys  his  healing  power. 
The  ftin^  of  death  is  known  no-more; 
lii  him  the  Ibns  of  Adam  boaft 
More  bkflirtgs  than  their  father  loft;. 
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7  Let  every  creature  rife  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King  ; 
Angels  defcend  with  fongs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen. 

Watts,  altered. 


J^falm  LXXII.  Third  Part.  L,  M.  [^] 

JDivine  Ivjluence  compared  to  Rain, 

AS  fliowcrs  on  meadows  newly  mown. 
Our  God  (hall  fend  his  Spirit  down  j 
Ktemal  Source  of  grace  divine,  \ 

What  foul  refrelhing  drops  are  thine  I 

2  Lands  which  beneath  a  burning  Iky 
Have  long  been  defolate  and  dry, 
Th'  effufions  of  his  love  fliall  (hare. 
And  fudden  life  and  verdure  wear. 

3  The  deviTs  and  rains  in  all  their  ftore, 
Watering  the  paftures  o*er  and  o'er, 
Are  not  fo  copious  as  that  grace 
Which  fanftifies  and  faves  our  race. 

4  As  in  foft  filence,  vernal  fhowers 
Defcend  and  cheer  the  fainting  flowers  ; 
So  in  the  fecrecy  of  love, 

Falls  the  bleft  influence  from  above. 

5  That  heavenly  influence  let  me  find. 
In  holy  filence  of  the  mind ; 

Whilft  every  grace  maintains  its  bloom, 
Difl^ufing  wide  its  rich  perfume. 

6  Nor  let  thefc  bleflings  be  confin'd 

To  me,  but  pour'd  on  all  mankind  j 
Till  all  the  waftes  in  verdure  rife, 
An4  a  new  Eden  blefs  our  eyes. 

Rjppon's  CoUr<fboii. 
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ptalm  LXXIIl.  Firft  Part.  L.  M.  D,2 

Vangerout  Projjierky. 

LORD,  what  a  thoughtlefs  wretch  was  I, 
To  mourn  and  murmur  and  repine  \ 

To  fee  the  wicked  piac'd  on  high, 

And  pride  in  robes  of  honour  mine* 
%  To  fathom  this,  my  thoughts  I  bent. 

But  found  the  cafe  too  hard  for  me  \ 

Till  to  the  houfe  of  God  I  went, 

Then  I  their  end  did  plainly  fee, 
J  However  high  advanced,  they  all 

On  flippery  places  loofely  ftand  \ 

Thenc^  into  ruin  headlong  fall, 

Caft  down  by  thine  Almighty  hand. 

4  Their  fancied  joys,  how  faft  they  flee  } 
Jufl  like  a  dream  when  man  awakes  ; 
Their  foAgs  of  fofteft  harmony 

Are  but  a  prefa^  ^o  their  plagues. 

5  But  ftill  thy  prefence  me  fupplied,' 
And  thy  ri^ht  hand  direfts  my  way ; 
Thy  counfels,  Lord,  (hall  be  my  guide 
To  jfcalms  of  peace  and  cndlefs  day. 

Watts  and  Tate.  " 

Palm  LXXIIL  Se^"art7  cTMr^^j 

God  our  Potit'ion. 

GODj  my  fupponcr  and  my  hope. 
My  help  forever  near  ; 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  iinking  m  defpair. 
a  Thy  counfels,  Lord,  fhall  guide  my  fee<^ 
Through  this  dark  wildernefs  ; 
Thy  hand  co:ida£l  me  near  thy  feat^ 
To  d^vell  before  thy  face. 
la 
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3  Were  I  In  heaven  without  my  God, 

' Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  whilft  this  earth  is  my  ^bode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  fprings  of  life  were  broke. 

And  flefh  and  heart  ihould  faint  i 
God  is  my  foul's  eternal  rock^ 
The  ftrength  of  every  faint. 

5  Behold,  the  finners  who  remove 

Far  from  thy  prefence,  die  ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love. 
Can  fave  tliem  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  fweet  employ ; 
My  tongue  fhall  found  thy  works  abroad. 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

Watts. 


Jpfalm  LXXIV.  ver.  12,  17.  C  M.  i^^ 

■   Divine  Proyidfnce. 

PARENT  of  nature,  GOD  fuprcmc. 
Thy  works  are  great  and  good ; 
All  nature  raanifefts  thy  name, 
The  jGvy,  the  earth,  the  flood. 
%  Thine  is  the  cheerful  day,  and  thine 
The  dark  return  of  night ; 
Thou  haft  prepared  the  fun  to  (hine, 
And  every  feebler  light. 
3  By  thee  each  region  of  the  earth 
In  pcrfeft  order  flands  ; 
The  glowing  fouth,  the  frozen  north 
Obey  thy  fix^d  commands. 
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4  Thow^  diifft  divide  th'  Egyptian  fea. 

By  thy  refiftlefs  might ; 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  way, 
And  then  fecure  their  flight. 

5  At  thy  command,  the  foHd  rock 

PourM  water  from  its  fide  ; 
And  thou  didft  lead  thy  chofen  flock 
Thjrough  Jordan's  parting  tide. 

6  If  nature  owns  its  fovereign  Lord, 

We  would  obey  thy  will ; 
And  whilft  we  truft  thy  faithful  word. 
We  fing  thy  praifes  ft  ill. 
Watts  and  Tate,  with  Variation  aad  Addition. 


i^falm  LXXV.     Long  Metre,    [^j 

Poiver  cf  C<roernmeni  from  God  alune, 

(Applied  to  the  American  Revolution >) 

TO  thee,  moft  holy  and  mod  high, 
We  render  thanks  and  fing  thy  praife  ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  is  nigh. 
Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  grace. 

2  To  bondage  doom'd,  thy  free-born  fons 
Beheld  their  foes  indignant  rife  ; 

And,  fore  opprefs'd  by  earthly  thrones,- 
Appealed  to  him  who  rules  the  fkies. 

3  Then,  mighty  God,  with  equaf  power 
Arofe  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace. 

To  drive  their  legions  from  our  ftiorc,    * 
And  fave  the  men  who  fought  thy  face* 

4  Let  haughty  princes  fink  their  pride. 
Nor  lift  fo  high  their  fcornful  head  j 
But  lay  their  impious  thoughts  afide. 

And  own  the  powers  which  God  has  made^ 
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Such  honours  never  come  by  ehaacQ^^ 
Nor  do  the  winds  promotion  blow ; 
But  God  the  Judge  doth  one  advance^ ,    ,. 
*ris  he  that  lays  another  low, 

6  No  vaip  pretence  to  f  oyal  birth, 
Shall  rai(e  a  tyrant  to  the  throne  ^ 
Th'  impartial  Sovereign  of  the  earth 
Will  make  the  rights  of  men  be  knpwix^ 

^'  His  hand  will  yet  uphold  the  juft, 
And  whilil  he  tramples  on  the  proud. 
And  lays  their  glory  in  the  duft^ 
Our  lips  (ball  fiug  his  praife  aloud. 

Jp)falm  LXXVI.  Cmmon  Metre,  [^or  j,^ 

6W/  gusrdiqn  Care  fir  his  People. 

IN  Judah,  God  of  old  was  known. 
His  nam^  in  Ifrael  great} 
Jn  Salem  ftood  his  facred  throne. 
And  Sion  was  his  (eat. 
%  Fropi  Sion  went  hb  dreadful  word. 
And  broke  th^  threat'ning  bow  ; 
The  fpc^r,  the  arrow,  and  the  fword, 
And  cruft'd  th'  Aflyrian  foe. 

J  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  clfck 
But  mighty  hills  of  prey? 
The  hill  on  which  Jehovah  dwells, 
Is  gbrious  more  tnan  they. 

4  What  power  can  ftand  before  thy  fight. 
When  once  thy  wrath  appears  i 
When  heaven  fliines  round  with  dreadful  lighU 
The  earth  lies  ftiH  and  fcar«,  ^ 
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5  When  God,  by  his  own  foverei^n  grlce, 
.Appear?  to  fave  the  opprelVd  j 
The  wrath  of  man  fhall  .work  his  praife,     ' 
And  he'll  reft  ram  the  reit.  '  •    ' 

Watts. 

i^falm  LXXVII.     Common  M^re.  [t] 

Comfort  derived  from  ancient  Providences, 

WHEN  overwhelmed  with  pain  and  grief, ^ 
Beneath  thy  chaftening  rod  j 
Deprived  of  comfort  and  relief, 
We  look  to  thee,  our  God. 

2  Wilt  thou  forever  caft  us  ofF? 

And  will  thy  wrath  prevail  ? 
Haft  thou  forgot  thy  tender  love  ? 
And  will  thy  promifc  fail  ? 

3  But  faith  forbids  this  hopelefs  thought,  '. 

And  checks  this  doubtmg  frame  ; 
We  know  the  works  thy  hand  has  wrought, 
Thy  hand  is  ftill  the  fame. 

4  Long  did  the  fons  of  Jacob  lie, 

By  Egypt's  yoke  opprefs'd ; 
Didit  thou  refufe  to  hear  their  cry, 
And  give  thy  people  reft  ? 

5  In  thine  own  way,  thy  chofen  Ihee^ 

Muft  hear  thy  mighty  call ; 
Muft  venture  thro'  the  parted  deep  ^  , 
Befide  the  liquid  wall. 

6  Strange  was  their  journey  thro'  tlic  fea, 

A  path  before  unknown  ! 
Terrors  attend  tlieir  wond'rous  way,         /    • 
But  mercy  leads  them  on» 
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7  Tho'  trackkfe  waves  of  ocean  hide 
Thy  footfteps  from  our  fight, 
We'll  follow  where  thy  hand  Ihall  guide. 

For  thou  wilt  lead  us  right. 
Altered  from  Watts. 

pfalm  LXXVm.  FirftPart.  C.  M.  l^ot^:^ 

Rcli^oAs/  Education  of  Children* 

GIVE  ear,  ye  children,  to  my  law. 
Devout  attention  lend  \ 
Let  the  inftruftions  of  my  mouth 
Deep  in  your  heart*  defcend. 

2  My  tongue  by  infplration  taught. 

Shall  parables  unfold  •, 
Dark  oraeles,  but  underftood. 
And  own'd  for  truths  of  old  : 

3  Which  we  from  facred  reglfters 

Of  ancient  times  have  known, 
And  our  forefathers'  pious  care 
To  us  have  handed  down. 

4  Let  children  learn  the  mighty  deeds 

Which  God^perform'd  of  old  ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  wc  faw. 
And  which  Our  fathers  told. 

5  Our  lipfr  fhall  tell  them  to  our  fons> 

And  they  again  to  theirs ; 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

$  Thus  Ihall.  they  learn,  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  fecurely  {lands  -, 
'    That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 

But  praftife  his  commands. 

TATt  and  Watt4. 
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l^talm  LXXVilL  Second  Part.  C.  M. 
Verfe  19,  20*     [*  or  t)] 

A  TalfU  in  the  tVihUiMfu 

PARENT  of  ttnivetfal  good, 
Wc  own  thy  b6UnteoUs  hand  \ 
Which  did  fo  rich  a  tibk  fpread, 
Ev'n  in  a  defart  land; 
a  Struck  by  thy  power^  the  flinty  tock*  ' 

In  eu{hing  torrents  flow  \ 
The  fcather'd  wandeters  of  the  air 
Thy  guiding  inftinft  knoW. 

3  From  pregnant  clouds,  at  thy  cOmthandi 

Defccnds  celeftial  bread  \ 
And  by  light  drops  of  pearly  de\«^ 
V  Ate  numerous  armies  fed. 

4  Sujjpbfted  thus,  thine  Iftael  mairdhM>  - 

The  prorhis'd  land  to  gain ; 
And  Ihall  thy  children  now  begin 

To  feek  their  God  iri  v^in  ? 
J  Are  ialj  thy  ftot^s  exh^iifted  now  ? 

Or  does  thy  nicrey  fail  ? 
That  faith  ihoUld  languilh  iii  our  breaftj  - 

And  anxious  carfe  prevail-  ? 
6  Te  bafe  unworthy  f^ars,  be  gone, 

And  ^de  difperfe  in  aif  5 
For  We  deferVc  our  Fa^x^n-'ti  tod^ 

When  w«  diitruft  his  carei 

^falm  LXXtX.      Lohg  Metre.     Q,J 
t|£i!OLD,  O  God,  how  eruel  foea 
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Their  lawlefs  tribute  they  impof^y 
And  in  the  duft  our  towns  are  laid. 
a  To  rav'nous  birds,  our  flefh  they  gave. 
Slaughtered  on  fields,  with  crimfon  dy'd  ; 
The  cheap  indulgence  of  a  grave 
Is  by  inhuman  ^_8  deny'd. 

3  How  long,  O  Lord,  fhall  we  endure  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  hear  the  captive's  cry  ? 
Refcue,  by  thine  almighty  power, 

The  trembling  wretch,  condemned  to  die. 

4  Rcmenfiber  not  our  former  guilt, 
But  fave  us  by  thy  boundlefs  grace  5 
Then  (hall  our  waftes  again  be  built. 
And  all  our  mouths  be  fill'd  withpraife. 

Altered  from.  Barlow. 


IPfalm  LXXX.     Long  Metre,     [t] 

^Le  Vineyard  of  God  laid  luajie, 

GREAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Ifrael, 
Who  didff  between  the  cherubs  dwdl. 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chofcn  (heep, 
Safe  thro'  the  defart  and  the  deep  : 
a  Thy  chuf ch  cfeferted  now  appears  ; 
Shine  from  on  high,  difpel  our  fears  i 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  reftore, 
We  (hall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more. 

3  Haft  thou  not  planted  wiih  thy  hand 
A  lovely  vine  in  this  our  land-/ 
Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round, 
And  heavenly  dews  enrich  the  ground  ? 

4  How  did  the  fpreadirg'tranches  flioot. 
And  blefs  thy  people  with  its  fruit ; 

But  now,  O  Lord,  look  down  and  fee,       ^ 
Thy  ^outning  via^,  thy  lovely  tree  !     *"    - 
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5  Why  is  its  beauty  thus  defac'd  ? 
Why  are  its  fences  thus  laid  waftc  ? 
Its  fruit  expos'd  befide  the  way, 
To  each  rapacious  hand  a  prey  ! 

6  Return,  O  God,  thy  face  incline  5 
Returo^  and  vifit  this  thy  vine  | 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  face  difplay. 
And  grief  and  fear  fliall  fly  away. 

Watts  ami  Mkm^ic. 

Pfalin  LXXXL     S/jort  Metre,  m 

S/firiiuai  Sleffif^  ami  PutdJUunU. 

SING  to  the  Lord,  aknid, 
And  make  a  joyful  noifc  : 
God  is  our  ftrength,  our  Saviour  God, 
Let  Ifrael  hear  his  voice. 

2  "FromvIkidcJatry, 

Preferve  my  worfliip  dean  ; 
I  am  the  Lord  who  f<^  thee  free 

From  ilavery  and  fia. 

i  ^'Sir^tch  thy  dcfires  abroad. 

And  ril  fupply  them  well  % 
But  if  ye  will  refufe  your  God, 

If  Urael  wiU  rebel, 
4*"I11  Itavc  them,  faith  the  Lord* 

To  their  own  hifts  a  prey ; 
^^l^^^^"^  ^^Ti  the  dangerous  toftd, 
lis  their  own  chofen  way. 

;  "  Yet,  O  that  aU  my  foitttt^, 

Would  hearken  to  my  voice  i 
boon  would  I  eafe  their  fore  coaai^akt^-        j 

And  make  their  heart*  rdoictt 
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6  "  WWlft  I  ^dcftroy  tbpr  foes,  , 

I'df ridJy  feed  my  flock  ; 
And  {Hey  mould  tal!e  the  ftresun  that,  flows 
^       From. their  eternal  Rock.*^ 

*    '  Watts* 

J^falm  LXXXII.     C«w»w«  M?/r^.  [b] 

GOD  m  the  great  aflembly  (lands, 
An3,"withL  irnpartial  eye, 
Beholds  how  rulers -ufctheii?  p6wer. 
And  docs  tiieir  aiiions  try. 

2  When  juftice  reigns,  and  right  prcv^k. 
The  Judge  their  virtue  love#  i,  . 
Bui  wh^n  iniquity  abound% 
Their  deeds  he  difapproves. 
5  The  faithful  voice  (>f  confcienc^  fpcafca 
In  filenqe;to  their  mind  ;,  :  • 
«  How  l«0g  wiU  ycrunjuftly  iudgc, 
And  be  to  fmners.  kind  ? 

4  ««Protea  ilic^umbje,  help  the  poor. 

The  fatherlcfe  defend  \ 
Dare  not  (be  widow  to  opprcfs. 
And  be  the  fufierer's  friend, 

5  «Reiiicmfear,th6'yourfe^tishigb, 

Your  title  Gpds  on  earth,     - 
YoUfOh«^s  muft  in  the  ^rave  be  laid, 
.     Like  meii.of  humble  bnrtfa. 
$  «  Your  puWi«  tds  and  private  dced^     ^ 
Will  mtojudjpment  coth^  ;    '• 
Jt^iwKi  my  liiw  mutt  .each  Tcccive     .. 
'  The  mofliimpartial  dbom,^'  *    •  *^ 
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7  Arife,  Q  God;  thy  facred' truth  • 

Thro'  all  the  €afeth  diiplay  ;  : 

TiU  evciT;  nation  ihall  behold     ...  ^ 

And  owfl  thy  righteous  fway. 

Altered  from  Tatil    - 

JPfaim  LXX^Cm.     Sbart  Metre.  L\)1  _ 

Comjtlalnt  againfi  JPerfeeutort, ,  - .  -    *^- 

AND  will  the  God  of  grace 
Perpetual  filence  keep?  . 

When  bloody  men,*  more  hercc  than  wolves,      * 
Devour  his  harmlefs  (heep'?     ,    *"'  ^ 

2  Againft  thy  feeble  flock' .        '    *. 
Tneir  coucfels  they  employ  ;    T 

And  malice  with  her  watchful  eyp  .  ^ 

Purfties  them',  tD  dfeftroy/  ;     ;   '   '  '         ^    •* 

3  '*  Come,  let  us  join,  they  Tay^     -. 
To  extirpate  the  race  ; 

Till  dark  oblivion  fhall  prevail^  \ 
Their  memVy  to  efface.**        /^    -  •     * 

4  Awake,  Almighty  God, 
And  diiappoint  tlieir  aim  ;  , 

Make  them  like  chaff  before  the  wind. 
Or  ftubble  tp  the  flame. 

5  Then  fhall  the  nations  kno>w. 
That  glorious,  faithful  wor4,    .        . 

•^  No  human  counfels  or  device 
Can  (land  againft  tine  Lord." 

JPTaCm  LXXXIV.     Long  ^  Mitre.     M^. 

The  I'leafure  of  Public  tf^orJhij>,^ 

GREAT  God,  attcndf,  while  ;^on  fings    . 
The  joy  that  from^y  jirefence^ljprings ; 
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To  fpcnd  one  d«f  vfiA  thcc  on  euA^ 
Exceeds  a  thou£md  datys  of  mirth. 

a  The  (parrow  choofes  where  to  reft. 
And  for  her  young  provides  a  ncft ; 
But  will  my  God  to  foarrows  grant 
Thofe  plcafures  which  his  children  want  ? 

3  Might  I  enjoy  the  mcaneft  place 
Within  thy  houfe,  O  God  of  grace ; 
Not  tents  of  cafe,  nor  thrones  of  powcr^ 
Should  tempt  me  to  defert  thy  door. 

4  God  is  our  SuQ,  ht  makes  our  day ;  ' 
God  is  our  Shicild»  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th*  aflaults  of  heU  and  fin. 
From  foes  without,  arid  foes  withiru 

5  All  needful  grace  will  Godbeflbw^ 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too  ^ 
He  gives  us  alT  th'mgs,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  uptight  fouls. 

6  Bleft  are  the  men,  w^iofe  ftedfaft  mihd 
To  Zion*8  gate  is  ftill  inclin'd  j 

God  is  their  ftrength,  and  through  the  road. 
They  l^an  upon  their  helper,  God. 

7  Cheerful  they  ^alk  with  growing  ftrength. 
Till  all  Ihall  meet  in  heaven  at  length  | 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worfliip  there. 

Watts, 

Jidight  in  Divine  Qrdin^ncu* 

MY  heart  and  flefh  jCrjr  out  for  theCf 
While  far  from  thine  abode ; 
When  (hall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  f^ 
Mf  Saviour  and  nry  God  1 
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%  To  fit  oue  jidjiv  Uaeath  thine  eye,     - 
And  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
Exceeds  a  thoufand  days  eniploy'd .  - 
In  fin's  voluptuous  joys. 

3  Much  rather  in  God's  houfe,  vi^ould  I 

The  meaneft  office  take, 
ITian  in.  |he  wealthy  tents  of  fin 
My  fplendid  d\y€ijing  make. 

4  For  God,  who  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 
'  ^      Will  grace  and  glory  give  ; 

And  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold 
From  them  who  juftly  live, 

5  »0  God,  whom  heavenly  holts  obey. 

How  highly  bleft  is  he, 
Whofe  hope  and  trufl,  fecurely  placM, 
Are  ftill  repos'd  onjthee  ! 

6  O  could  I  o'er  the  fpacious  land 

And  fea  extend  my  fway, 
.  For  one  bleft  hour  at  thy  right  hand, 
I'd  give  ^hera  both  away. 

TATe»and  Watts. 


JPfalm  LXXXIV.  Second  Part.C.M.t^] 

Delight  in  Divine  Ordinances. 

OLORD,  how  worthy  of  our  love 
Is  that  delightful  place. 
Where  we  can  meet  to  pray  and  hear 
Thy  word  of  truth  and  grace  ! 
2  Our  longing  foul  fa.lnts  with  defire 
To  iX'CzA  that  blell  abode.; 
Our  panting  heart  and  flefh  cry  out 
For  thee,  the  living  God.  ^ 

lis  ;    •         ^ 
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J  !thm  th^  gr^at  Monarch  of  Ac  flp<s^  '    * 

^     '  His  favio^  powCT  difpiijr^  '- 

^d  light  breaks  in  i^on  oof.  cye^, 
'  With  kih4  and'  ^uick'ning  rays. ' 
4  The  b.lrds  i|ior€?  happy  hi  ti^n  we>' 
Around  thy  tcnfiple  th^rig ;  ^ 
Securely  thcrfl  they  bmtd,  artrf  thct^ 
*  S(bcuriely  hatch  th^r  ycning.  '"  *" 

J  Thrice  happy  tliey  wh<^e  choice  hay  ii^ 
Their  ftire  protfeftioii  made  F        "  '^'^       * 
Who  love  to  tread  the  fadrcd  ways 
Which  to  thy  temple  lead.     •  ' 
6  Thus  tKcy  proceed  b/ various  ftcps,  *  * 

And  ftillapproiich more  hear,    *^^' 
,  ^ill  all  on  Zion's  heavenly;  mount, 
■  Before  their  God  appear.     "'    ' 

Pfalm  l-5:S?:iV.  ^allebyah  Mitrf.  E«l 

LOR-P  oi  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleaTant  and  how  fair 
"•  JLhe  dwellii>g|i  qf  thy  love,      '  - 

Thy  earthly  temples  are  !  [ 
To  thine  abode,   *  *"'  My  hear^  afpires. 
With  )varn^'de(ire|^      To  fee  my  Gpd.^. 
%  The  fparrow  for  her  yovjng. 
With  pleafpre'feeks  a  neft,'' 
And  wandering  iWallows  long 
To,  find  their  wohte^  reft  j 

With  cgu'al  zeal,  ^     tord  I  would  wait, 
'^Jthin'th]r  g^tc;        And  witji  thee  dwcl^ 
'  J  To  fpend  one  facred  day  . 
-  .^^ere  God  apd  faints  abidf^ 
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Affords  diviner  joy 
X haii  thoufand  days  befide ; 
'  Where  God  reforts,    I  lovp  it  more 
To  keep  the  door         Thau  fhine  in  courtSi 
4  O  happy  fouU  that  pray 
"  Where  God  appoints  tq  hear  i 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
IjTheir  conftant  fervice  there  ! 
'^   They  praife  thee  ftill.  And  happy  they.. 
Who  fipd  the  way       To  Zion's  hilU 
c  They  go  from  ftrength  tp  ftrengtl^^ . 
•   Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
Till  each  arriyes  at  length, 
Xill  each  in  heaven  appears, 
■   O  glorious  feat !        When  God  our  King 
Sh^l  thither  bring;    Our  willing  feet !      ^ 
•-•,,-  Watts. 

IPfalm  LXXXV.     Common  Metre.  [^.Ij 

Prayer  fir  PuLllc  Deliverance, 

THY  favour,  gracipus  Lord,  difplay 
'  Which  we-hiave  long  implor'd  ; 
And  for  thy  wond'rous  mercy's  fake, 
Thy  heavenly  aid  ^&>rd;     • 
%  Thin^  anfsyer  patiently  we'll  wait. 
For  thou  virith  glad  fuccefs, 
If  they  no  rpore  to  j^Uy  turn, 
'   Tliy  mourning  faints  wilt  felefs. 
%  To  thofe  who  fear  thy  holy  nam^. 

Is  thy  falvatioii  near  ;  .  j 

And  in  its  former  happy  ftatc. 
Our  nafiou  Hull  appear, 
I  For  mercy  now  with  truth  is  join'dL 
^      ^uA  ri^htcouticf^  with  dcjiq^  | 
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Thofe  kind  companions  abfent  long,     .       '. 
With  friendly  arms  embrace. 

5  Truth  from  the  ca(rth,  like  faireft  flowers 

Shall  fpring  and  bloom  around  ; 
And  juftice  from  her  hcavenlf  feat, 
Behold  and  ble&  the  ground. 

6  The  Lord  will  on  our  land  beftow 

Whatever  thing  is  good ; 
The  foil  in  plenty  (hall  produce 
Her  fruits  to  be  our  food, 
y  Before  him  righteoufnefs  ihall  go, 

And  his  juft  path  prepare  ; 
^     Whilft  we  his  facred  fteps  purfue 
With  conftant  zeal  and  care. 

Milton  and  Tate. 

Jg)ralm  LXXXV.*   lon^  Metre.    [*] 

Salvation  By  Cbrifl, 

SALVATION  is  forever  nigh 
The  fouls  who  fear  and  truft  the  Lord  ; 
And  grace,  defcending  from  on  high. 
The  hope  of  glory  fhall  afford. 

2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met. 

Since  Chrift  the  Lord  came  down  from  heaven ; 
By  his  obedience  fo  complete, 
Juftice  is  pleas'd,  and  peace  is  given. 

3  Now.  truth  and  virtue  {hall  abound. 
Religion  dv,*ell  on  earth  again. 

And  heavenly  influence  blefs  the  groundj^ 

In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 
^  His  righteoufnefs  is  gone  before. 

To  give  us  free  accefe  to  God  ; 

Our  wanderitig  feet  fhall  ftray  no  more, 
•   J}ut  mark  his  it^,  and  keep  the  road. 


PSALMS.  117 

ptalm  LXXX VI.   .  Cmmon  Metre.  1*1 
(See  Hymn  LIV,) 

Tlfe  CrtatHeff  mmd  Goodmefi  rfCod* 

AMONG  the  gods  thcace's  none  like  tbc^ 
O  Lord,  sdone  divine  ! 
JJor  is  thcif  nature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  woris  fike  thine. 
3  Therefore  their  great  Creator,  thee, 
All  nations  fh^l  adore  \ 
Their  long  miiguided  prayers,  andpraiic 
To  thy  great  name  reftore. 

3  All  fliall  confefe  thee  great,  and  great 

The  wonders  &<m  haft  done  ; 
They  (hall  con&fs  tnee  God  fupremp^ 
Confefs  thee  God  alone. 

4  Not  only  great,  but  ^ood  thou  art, 

And  readr  to  forgive  % 
Thy  merqr  nears  the  penitent,  ' 

And  bids  the  finner  live. 

I  To  my  repeated,  humble  prayer^ 
Q  Lord  attentive  be ; 
In  trouble,  I  on  thee  will  call, 
For  thou  wilt  anfwer  me.  ~ 
(!  To  me,  who  daily  thee  invoke. 
Thy  mercy,  Lord,  extend ; 
Refirefti  thy  feirant's  foul,  whofe  hopes 
Qn  the^^one  ^pend. 

Tate  and  Watts,  with  Alteration, 

J^falm  X.XXXVII.   Long  Metre,     m 

.  The  Church  the  JBlrtl-PLue  rf  Saints, 

(On  opening  a  new  place  of  worfliip.) 

AND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
On  eartb  eftabUih  bis  abode  ? 
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And  will  he  from  his  radiant  throne, 
Avow  our  temples  as  his  own  ? 

2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praife, 
And  fing  that  condefcending  grace. 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear. 
And  call  us  finful  mortals  near. 

3  Our  Father's  watchful  care  we  blefs, 
"Which  guards  our  fynagogues  in  ^eace. 

That  no  tumultuous  foes  mvadc, 
To  fill  our  worfhippers  with  dread. 

4  Thefe  walls,  we  to  thy  honour  raife, 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praife ;       ' 
And  th6u  defcending  fill  the  place,- 
With  choiceft  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

5  Here  ler the  great  Redeemer  reign. 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train ; 
Whilft  po^er  divine  his  Word  attends. 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

6  And  in  the  great  decifive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  (hall  furvey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
Thoufands  were  born  to  glory  here. 

DODORIOGB^ 


JPfalm  LXXXVIII.  Ver.  lo.  L.M.  C«] 

JHeanimattBH, 

(Adapted  to  the  defign  of  Humane  Societies-) 

FROM  thee,  great  Lord  of  life  and  death, 
i3o  we  receive  our  vital  breath  \     . 
*And  at  thy  fovereign  call,  relign 
That  vital  breath,  that  gift  divmc. 
2  Wilt  thou  {how  wonders  to  the  dead  ? 
Wilt  thou  revive  the  lifelefs  head  ? 
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And  from  the  fiknce  af  the  gravic, 
Wilt  thqu  the  wretched  yiflim  fave  ? 

3  Such  wonders,  formerly  unknopwn. 
Thy  providence  to  us  hatli  (hown  5 
To  feeble  man  thou  doft  impart 
The  plaftic,  life-redeeming  art. 

4  We  Mefs  thee  for  the  flcill  and  power. 
From  death's  appearance,  to  reftore 
This  nice  machine  of  curious  frame. 
And  light  again  the  vital  flame. 

5  May  ^'ry  life  by  thee  reftor'd. 
Be  confecrated  to  the  Lord ; 
May  pious  love  infpire  each  breaft, 
Which  has  thy  faving  hand  confefs'd. 

6  Again  they  muft  refign  their  breath, 
And  fmk  beneath  the  ftroke  of  death  ; 
When  from  that  death  they  fliall  revive. 
May  each  with  thee  in  glory  live. 

Pfalm  LXXXVIIL  Six  Line  I-  M.  [b3 

On  the  Death  of  Frhmb. 

OGOD  of  my  falvation,  hear 
My  nightly  groans,  my  daily  prayer. 
That  ftill  employ  my  wafting  breath  ^ 
My  foul,  declining  to  the  grave. 
Implores  thy  fovereign  power  to  fave 
FBOm  dark  defpair  and  gloomy  death. 
2  Thy  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  foul. 
And  waves  of  forrow  o'er  me  roll, 

Whilft  duft  and  filence  fpread  the  gloom  ^ 
My  friends  belovM,  in  happier  days, 
The  dear  companion  of  niy  ways, 
Defcend  around  m:e  to  the  tombr 
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3  As  loft  in  lonely  grief  I  tread 
The  filent  mannons  of  the  dcad^ 

Or  to  forrie  thrcHig'd  aflembly  go  | 
Through  aH  alike  I  rove  alone. 
Forgotten  herC)  and  there  unknown, 

Ihe  change  renews  my  piercing  woe* 

4  WiTt  thou  negled  my  mournful  call  i 
Or  who  fliall  profit  by  my  fall. 

When  life,  departs  and  love  expires  ? 
Can  duft  and  darkneis  praife  the  Lotd^ 
Or  wake  and  brighten  at  his  word. 

To  join  the  high  angelic  choirs  ?  • 

5  My  friends  att  gone,  my  comforts  fled. 
The  fad  remem&ance  of  the  dead 

Recals  my  wandering  thoughts  to  mourn  ) 
,    But  thro'  each  melancholy  day, 
I  call  on  thee,  and  ftill  will  pray^ 
Imploring  ftill  thy  kind  return. 

S  At  tow. 

pmimLXXXIX.  FirftPart.  C.Af.C*^ 

A  bUpd  Coffel, 

BLEST  are  the  fouls  who  hear  and  know* 
The  gofpel's  joyful  found  ; 
Peace  (hall  attend  the  path  they  go. 
And  light  their  fteps  furround. 

2  Their  joy  (hall  bear  their  fpirits  up. 

Thro'  their.  Redeemer's  name  ^ 
His  promifes  exalt  their  hope. 
Nor  Satan  dares  ccydemn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence 

Strength  and  falvation  gives  ^ 
Urael,  thy  King  forever  reigns. 
Thy  God  forever  lives. 


PSALMS.  «x 

ipcaim Lxxxix.  s.p.  cm.  c«ofW 

^e  Covenant  of  Graci. 

HEAR  what  the  Lord  in  vifion  faid. 
And  made  his  mercy  known  ? 
••Sinners,  behold  your  help  «  laid 
On  my. beloved  Son. 

a  ^*  Behold  the  man  my  wifdom  chofc, 
Among  your  mortal  race  ; 
His  head  my  holy  oil  o'erflows. 
The  fpirit  of  my  grace. 

3  **High  Diall  he  reign  on  David's  throac, 

My  people's  better  king ; 
My  arm  (hall  put  his  rivals  down. 
And  ftill  new  fubjeds  bring. 

4  **My  truth  fliall  guard  him  in  his  way> 

With  mercy  by  his  fide  \ 
While  in  my  name,  thro'  earth  and  fcjr. 
He  (hall  in  triumph  ride. 

$  '<  Me  for  his  father  and  his  God,. 
He  ihall  forever  own  ; 
Call  me  his  rock,  his  high  abode. 
And  I'll  fupport  my  !K)n. 

6  **My  fir{l«born  Son,  arrayM  in  gracc» 

At  my  right  hand  (haH  fit  ; 
Beneath  him^  angels  know,  their  place, 
*  And  princes  at  his  feet. 

7  •*  My  cov'nant  ftands  forever  feftr 

My  promrfes  are  ftrong  ; 
Firm  as  the  heav'n  his  throne  (hall  la({. 
His  ieed  endure  as  lone^** 

^  WaTth  « 

L 
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pfaTm  Lxxxix.  3d  p.  cm.  c«orw 

the  Cfiveftant  of  Grace* 

'*  VET  (faith  the  Lord)  if  David's  race, 
X      The  children  of  my  Son, 
Should  break  my  laws,  abufe  my  grace> 
And  tempt  my  anger  down ;' . 

2  "Their  fins  Til  Vifit  with  the  tod. 

And  make  their  folly  fmart  •, 
But  never  ceafe  to  be  their  God, 
Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 

3  **My  cov'nant  I  will  not  revoke,  * 
.    But  keep  my  grace  in  mind  ; 

And  what  eternal  love  hath  fpoke> 
Eternal,  truth  ftiall  bind. 

4  "  Once  have  I  fworn  (I  need  no  more) 

•^  And  pledg'd  my  holinefs ; 
To  feal  the  facred  promifc  fure 
To  David  and  his  race.  * 

5  "The  fun  ftiall  fee  his  offspring  rife. 

And  fpread  from  fea  to  fea ; 
Long  as  he  travels  round  the  {kies, 
To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  "  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rulesT  the  nigftt. 

His  kijigdcmi  (hall  endure  J ' 
Till  the  fix'd  laws  of  (hade  and  light 
ShsJl  be  obftrv'd  no  more." 

WATT3fc 

jpfaim  LXXXIX.  Six  Line  L.  M,    Eb3 

-     ,  Life^  Death  and  the  JRsfurreiiipn^ 

THINK,  migity  God,  on  feeble  t»an  ! 
How  few  his  hour^  how  fhort  the  Ij^n  ? 
Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave  r 
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WhotahTe'curc  his  vital  breath,     ~   -     ' 
Againft  the  bold  demands  of  death, 
With  (kill  to  fly,  or  power  to  fave  ? 

2  Lord,^  {hall  it  be  forever  faid, 

**  The  ir^ce  of  men  was  only  made  '  a 

For  (icknefs,  fortow  and  the  duft  ?" 
Are  not  thy  fervaJits,  day  by  d^y. 
Sent  to  the  grave,  and  tum'd  to  cky  ? ' 
Lord,  wjiere's  thy  kindncfs  to  the  juft  ? 

3  Haft  thou  not  promis'd  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  feed,  a  heavenly  crown  ? 

But  flefh  and  fenfe  indulge  defpair  : 
Forever  bleffed  be  the  Lord,  .     . 
That  faith  can  read  thy  holy  word> 

And  find  a  refurreftion  there.      • 

4  Forever  bleflTed  be  the  Lord,   ' 
Who  gives  his  faints  a  long  reward 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach  and  pain  : 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above, 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondVous  love, 

And  each  repeat  their  loud  Amen. 

'  Watts. 

JPfalm  LX?:XIX.  FlrftPart.  X.  M.  [*]. 

•   The  Cwenant  of  Grace. 

FOREVER  fha!l  my  fong  record 
The  tnitli  ^nd  me  icy  of  the  Lord  % 
Mercy  and  tinith  forever  ftand 
Like  heaven,  clluWlOi'd  by  his  hand. 
2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  fwore,  and  faid, 
*' With  thee  my  covenant  is  made  ;     f 
In  thee  fhnill  dying  linners  live, 
CJory  and  grace  are  tjiine  to  ^ve, . 
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3  «  Be  thou  my  prophet,  thou  my  pmftf 
Thy  children  (hall  be- ever  Weft  ; 
Thou  art  my  pbofen  king,  thy  thtii^ne 
Shall  ftand  eternal,  ^  my  own. 

4  "  There's  none,  of  all  my  feints  above. 
So  much  my  image  or  my  love, 
(Jeleftial  powers  thy  fubje^$  aie  9 

Then  what  can  earth  with  thee  compare  i    , 

5  **  David,  my  fervant,  whom  I  chofe 
To  guard  my  flock,  to  crulh  my  foee. 
And  ral^'d  him  to  the  Jewifh  throne. 
Was  but  the  (hadow  of  my  Son." 

6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice  and  fing, 
Jefus  heir  Saviour,  and  her  King ; 
Angels  his  heavenly  honours  fhow. 
And  faints  declare  his  works  bck>w. 

Watts. 

pfalm  Lxxxix.  s.p.  l^m.  [«orb] 

Divmi  Sfvereignliff  and  Pvhiif  W^r^f* 

WHAT  feraph  of  celeftia]  birth. 
To  vie  with  IfraeFs  God  (hall  dare  I 
Or  who  among  the  fons  of  earth 
Can  with  the  mighty  God  compare  ? 

2  Lord  God  of  armies,  who  can  boaft 

Of  ftrength  and  power  Kke  thine  renowned  ? 

Of  fuch  a  numerous  faithful  hoft 

As  that  which  does  thy  throne  f^/Mrround  ? 

3  Thou  doft  the  raging  fca  control, 
And  change  the  iurface  of  the  deep  ; 
Thou  mak  ft  the  flccping  billows  roll, 
Thou  mak*ft  the  rolhng  billows  fleep  ! 

4  In  thee  the  fov*reign  right  remains 

Of  earth  and  heaven  ^  thee,  Lord,  alone^ 
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The  worfcf,  and  all  that  it  contains,  " 
Their  Maker  and  Prcfcrver  own. 
5  Happy,  thrice  liappy  they,  who  heat 
The  facre^  trumpet's  joyful  found  -, 
And  who  among  thy  faints  appcarj  - 
Witbthy  moft  glorious  prefence  crowh'd, 
4- With  rev'rence  and  religious  dread,^ 
-  Thy  faints  will  to  thy  temple  prcfs ; 
Thy  fear  thro'  all  their  hearts  fhal^fpread,  ■ 
Wliothy'moft  holy  name  confcfs/ 

Pfalm  XC.      Common  Metric.       DJ 

C»d*s  Eternity^ 0n4 Malts  Mortality,'  .        ;. 

BEFORE  the  hills  in  order  ftood^ 
Or  earil^  rcceiy'd  her  frame  \ 
From  everlafting,  thou  art  Goo, 
To  cndlcfi  years  the  fame.  . 

2  Thy  word  commands  pur  flefli  to  duft, 

"  Return,  ye  fons  of  men  ;'* 
All  nations  rofe  from  earth  at  firft. 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

3  A  thoufand  ages  in  thy  fight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  nighty 
Before  the  rifing  fun.  i 

^  Time,  Kke  an  ever-running  ftream, 
Bears  all  its  fons  away  •, 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream- 
Dies  at  the  opening  day.  .    y 

5  TTisljut  a  few  whofe  days  amount 
To  threefcore  years  ^wA  tew  5 
Li  .  . 
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And  all  beyond  that  ihort  tccpunt 
Is  forrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
0  Then  let  us  Icanx  the  heavenly  art, 
T'  improve  the  hours  we  have  ; 

That  we  may  aft  the  wifer  parr, 
Ai}d  live  beyond  the  grave. 


WATTf. 


^  IPfaim  XC,     Long  Metre.     fj^c^H 

THOU,  Lord*  thro*  every  changing  (cetiCi 
Haft  to  the  taints  a  refuge  been  ; 
Thro'  every  age,  eternal  GoD,   ^       ^^ 

.    Their  pkafing  home,  their  Xafe  abod^. 

2  In  thee  our  fathers  fought  their  reft, 
And  we^c  with  tliy  proteftian  bieft  \ 
Though  m  the  fliade  of  death  they  litf 
They^l  rife  and  dwell  above  the  iky.. 

a  Behold  their  fong,  a  feeble  race  1        -  / 
We  come  to  fill  our  fathers'  pla<;e  ! 
Our  helplefs  ftatie  .with  pity  view. 
And  let  ug  .fliare  their  refuge  too. 

^^  Through  all  the  thorny  paths  we  treadj^ 
Ere  we  are  numher'd  with  the  dead  \ 
When  friends  defer t,  and  foes  invadC;^- 
Be  thou  our  all-fufHcient  aid, 

C  So  when  this  pilgrimage  is  o'er. 
And  we  muft  dwell  on  earth  no  more^ 
To  thee,  great  God,  may  we  afcend^ 
And  find  an  cvcrlafting  Iriend, 

§  To  thee  our  infant  race  we'll  leave, 

Them  may  their  father's  God  receive  i       . 
That  voices  yet  unform'd  may  raifc 
Succeeding  hymns  of  humble  praifc. 
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•    JPfalm    XC.      Short  Metre.  '    [b] 

Tbf  Shortnefi  of  Life, 

LORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
Is  this  our  mortal  frame  ! 
Our  life  how  poor  a  trifle  'tis, 

Thatfcarce  deferves  the  name  I 
a  Alas,  the  brittle  clay, 

That  built  our  body  firft  f 
And  every  month,  and  every  day, 
Ti?  mould'ring  back  to  dull ! 

3  Then,  if  our  days  mud  fly, 
We'll  keep  their  end  in  fight  j 

We'll  fpend  them  all  in  wifdom's  way. 
And  let.  them  fpccd  their  flight,    . 

4  They'll  fooner  waft  us  o'er 
This  life's  tempeftuous  fea  ; 

Then  fliall  we  reach  the  peaceful  fliore 
Of  bleft  eternity. 

WilTTS. 


Pfalin  XCI.     Common  Metre,     [^orb] 

Divhe  Proteifiorif  Reftgnation  and  Grathtofe, 

WHEN  1  furvey  life's  varied  fcenc, 
A  mid  ft  the  d  arkeft  hours  •, 
Bright  rays  of  comfort  fliine  between. 
And  thorns  are  mix'd  with  flowers* 
2  This  thought  can  all  my  fears  contrQl* 
And  bid  my  farrows  fly  ; 
Kc  harm  can  ever  reach  my  foul. 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye. 
5  Wliatc*er  thy  facred  will  ordainS| 
0  give  mc  ftrcngch  to  bear  \ 
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.  And  Ict.mc  know  my  Father  rcifm,  *  "  •; 
And  truft  liis  tender  care. 

4  If  pain  and  ficknefs  rend  tbis  framc^ 

And  life  almoft  depart ; 
Is  not  thy  mercy  ilili  the  fame,  ~  • 

To  che^r'my  drooping  heart  ? 
If  Is  blooming  heahh  my  happy  (har?  ? 

O  may  I  blefs  my  God  ; 
Thy  goodnefe  let  my  fong 'declare. 

And  fpread  thy  praife  abroad. 

<J  While  fuch  delightful  .gift&  a$  thgfe 
Are  kindly  dealt  to  me, 
Pe  all  my  hours  of  health  and  eafe 
Devoted,  Lord,  to  thee. 
7  If  cares  and  rorK)W5  me  furround, 
Their  power  why  fliould  I  fear  ? 
My  inward  peace  they  cannot  wound. 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  near* 

5  Thy  fov'reign  ways  are  all  unknown 

To  my  weak,  erring  fight  j 

Yet  let  my  foul,  adoring,  own 

Tliat  all  thy  ways  are  right, 

Mrs.  Steele, 
w  '    ' 

jg>ralm  XCII.     Icng  Metre.    .  [^3 

fyr  thi  Lordfs  J)ay» 

WELCOME,  thou  day  of  facred  reft  ^ 
No  mortal  cares  ftiall  fill  my  brcaft  j 
^  O  may  my  heart  in  tune  h€  found, 
Like  David's  haip  of  fokmn  found. 
2  My  heart  (hall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  blefs  his  works,  and  blefs  his  word  j 
Thy  works  of  gr^e,  how  bright  they  ihtnc 
JIow  deep  thy  gounfcls,  how  divine  ! 


i 


PSALMS.  up 

3  Fools  never  raife  their  thoughts  fo  hi|fb> 
Like  brutes  they  Eve,  like  brutes  they  die ! 
like  grafs  they  flourifli,  'till  thy  breath 
Command  them  to  the  (hade  oi  death. 

4  But  I  fliall  {hare  a  glorious  part, 

When  grace  hath  purif/d  my  hedrt^ .  ; 

And  frcfh  fupplies  of  joy  are  ihcd 

Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head.  *  : -i 

5  Sin,  my  worft  dnemy  before, 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  cfars  no  more  j/       '  i 
My  inward  foes  fliall  all  be  flain,    ' 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  ag^a. 

6  Then  fhall  I  fee,  and  hear,  and  knoWf 

An  I  defir'd  or  wifli*d  below  ;      '  r 

And  every  power  find  full  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

Watti. 

Pfalm  XCIII.     Long  Metre,     C«or{»] 

Divine  Sowreignty  and  Hdinefl, 

THE  Lord,  the  God  of  glory  reigns. 
In  robes  of  majefty^Atray'd/  5 
The  earth's  foundation  he  fuftains, 
And  rules  the  world  his  hand  hath  made. 

2  Ere  roUing*  feas  began  to  move, 

Or  the  blue  heavens  were  ftretch'd  abroad  \  . 
Thy  facred  throne  ws^s  fix'd  above. 
From  cverlafting  thou  art  God. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  Uft  up  their  voice 
And  tofs  their  troubled  waves  on  high  ; 
But  God  above  can  ftiil  the  nmfe. 

And  nutke  the  angry  fea  comply. 

4  Thy  righteous  laws,  O  Lord,  arc  furc, 
And  thwe  who  in  thy  prcfence  dwcll,^ 
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That  li^py  ftation  to  fecurc, 
Muftftill  in  holinefs  excel.    .    . 

Tate  and  Steele. 

JPfalmXCllI.     Particular  Metre.    £«] 

DhlHe  P»wfr,  the  ChurcFt  Safety, 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns,    , 
And  royal  ftate  maintains ; 
His  he^d  with  awful  glories  crown'^d  5 
'     Array'd  iff  robes  of  light^, 

Begirt  wilh  ibv*Wrign  might. 
And  ijay«  of  m«uefty  around. 

%      Upheld  by  thy  commands, 
The  wdridfccurelyftands, 
And  Ikies  and  ftara  obey  thy  word  ; 
•^'Thjr  throne  was  fix'd  on  high,    \ 
^  Before  the  llarry  Ity ; 
*  Etcrnil  is  thy  kingdom,  Lotd. 
2       In  vain  the  noify  crowd, 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 
Againft  thine  empire  rage  and  roar ; ' 
Ip  vain  with  angry  fpite, 
The  furly  nations  fight, ' 
And  dalh  like  waves  againft  the  ftore. 
4  :•  *  Let' floods  and  nations  rage,  * 

And  all  their  powers  engage. 
Let  fwelling-tides  affaUlt  the  fky  ; 
The  terrors 'olTthy  frown, 
Shall  beat  their  madnefs  down  ; 
Thy  throne,  f9r«ver  ftands  on  high, 
c       Thy  profldifcs  are  true, 
-    Thy  grace  is  ever  new;    .  , 

There  fix'di  thy  chuf ch  (hall  ne'er  remove : 
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Thy  faints  with  holy  fear, 
Shall  in  thy  cdurts  appqar, 
And  fing  thine  cverlafling  love. 

Watts. 

J^falmXCIV. .  Common  Metre,     [i,] 

Agaifiji  ivUled  Hulers, 

HOW  long,  O  Lord,  ihall  ^vicked  men 
Ih  fpleiidid  triumph  ride  !  . 

Howf  lonig  (hall  haughty  tyrants  reign. 
By  vioknce  and  ptide  ! 

2  They  fay,  "  the  Lord  nor  fees  nor  hears  j'* 

When  will  the  fools  be  wife  ? 
Can  he  be  deaf,  who  form'd  their  ears  i  , 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  eyes  ? 

3  He  knows  their  impious  tho'ts  are  vain, 

And  they  {hall  feel  his  power  •,  ^ 

His  wrath  fliail  pierce  their  fouls  with  pain. 
In  fome  diftreffing  hour. 

4  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rife. 

And  frame  pernicious  laws  ; 
But  God,  nry  refuge,  rules  the  ffcies. 
He  will  defend  my  catfe. 

5  When  mtikitudes  of  mournful  tho*tsf 

Within  my  bQfom  lolU  ^    if  t^ 

Thy  grace,  which  pardons  allrmy  fcitiks, 

Shalt;cliecr  my  drboping  foul.    .    ' 
i  Bleft  is  the  man  thy  Jiamls  chaftifc,   ^ 

And  to  his  duty  draw  >  '  •  ^ 

Thy  fcourges  make  thy  children  w]f^ 

When  tliey  forget  thy  law. 

7  For  God  will  not  caft  off  his  faints*  . 
Nor  his'own  promife  break  j 
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He  pa^rdons  his  inheritance. 
For  his  own  mercy's  fake^ 

Wattsv 


J^falm  XC  V.  Common  Metre.    [*] 

Before  Prayer, 

SING  to  the  Lord  JehovaVs  nanac^ 
And  in  his  ftrength  rejoice  % 
When  his  falvation  is  our  theme. 

Exalted  be  our  voice. 

t 

a  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  throne. 
And  pfalms  of  honour  fing ; 
The  great  Jehovah  reigns  alone,  ^ 
The  whole  creation  s  King, 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know 

How  mean  their  natures  feena, 
Thofe  gods  on  high  and  gods  below. 
When  once  compar'd  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep. 

Lies  in  his  fpacious  hand  ; 
He  fix'd  the  feas  what  bounds  to  keep. 
And  where  the  hills  mud  ftstnd.. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  foul^  adore, 

.Come  kneel  before  his  face ; 
O  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace. 

6  Now  is  the  time,  he  bends  his  car. 

And  waits  for  our  requeft ; 
Come,  left  he  roufe  his  wrath,  and  fwcar 
".  1^  ihail  aot  fee  my  reft.'' 
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2  Intohis'prcftnpclettts  iiafte^^  \   ■ 
To  thaidc  him  for  hi?  tavmih  puft'l  -      V. 
To himaddB^fs, m  joyfal  fofigs/         '  •  ■ 
The  p^}{^  ^t  to  hi^  nsune Jimpsiga. .  .    L  i^ 

J  For  ptod^^Jtbe  Lord,  cmhto^'d  in  ftate,'^- 
Is  with  ui^ri^aU'd  glory *Rt€af>,      '     *\^^ 

A  King  fiiperiorfajPtq^ -i       ^  -'»      •  ^'  - 
Wh9iH  hjiUhptmifig^i  wt  talhib  "  \L  '^  i 

4  The  -dq;M;l|s*j6f  sordi  Afe  in  hi^  h^fld^  ' 
Heri^d8et»^eaith:^t?hiscomin»id>       - 
The  ftrength  ofiViAB  tkst  threat  ^tt'ildee^ 
&ubje£led  to  his  empire  lies. 

5  The  rolling  oceanTvalTabyfs 

Bjr  the  feme  fov'reign  right  is  his  i  '    *► 
1  is  mov'd  by  that  Almirfity  hand, 
Wfiichf9rm'd^dfix?dthefoUaHna.   ^ 

6  0  let  us  tp  his^courts  rcpaif,      * 
And  bow  with  adoTation  there ! 

Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all         ^    * 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall.    . 

Tatr 

■■  ■■■■        ■      .11       ■  ,,i  ■     I .    ■ .,1.,  in     I A  ■     f  I 

PfalmXCV.  Sec.  Pan.  X<.  M.  C«orW 

Canaan  lo/l  ibrwgh  Unbelief,  ^    > 

COME,  l^t  our  fouls  addrefa  the  Lord, 
Who  fram'd  our  natures  by  his  word ; 

M  • 


rtj4  .*  1*  A  1.  M  TS. 

2  Come,  let  us  bfeat  Ifis'Wyifee  to-day,  - 
The,^«&iiasdf*f8rlfatie<Hwyv^tl.v:j  f\ 

Like  Iftad^.thcDatcJlgiiigAiokftMo  .^//   Vi 

forget  my  poaftciVabufe  my  fere'LMojfi^  . 
Since  |l^y.dQfpife:my  Teft,'  IS^dStuth  nV 
Their  feet  ihrfl.never  enter  thcri5*'**:i.il .  / 

4  Look  baric,  m^  fotil,  ^th  holy  drfeaid,      - 
And  view  thofo alKient  rebels, Jd^a* |  ^ '  'i  r 
Attend  the-ofef'd  grace  to»daryy.i  nu\r ;.» 
Nor  lofe  the  WelBrigtby. dcky.  ;    ::,f.M  '. 

5  Sei^e  thdtoid'f  rcftftife  ^tWilk?  »h  wiut^,'  - » •' 
And  j^ftfffh^Ziorff  Hewrciilj^^a^;;'-  .  ''  N 
Belieye*  a<)<litAl^,tHopnStiiis'4t4«ftv 
Obey,,.and  be f oxwtephWfltr  \:--Ti-r 

COME,  iiuiidhi«$raife  abroad/  '-'  '' 
And  hy  mfts.  ©f  gkrry  »fiii^  5 '    /  ^  1  ( 
Jehovah  is  th^tfovriieign  God, '     ^  •'  '    ' 
^  The  univerfal  King.  r  <: 

2  He  fbriA'd  the  deef)^  unkndA*W|    '       * 
*    He  gave  the  feas  their  bound ; 

TI1C  waifry  j^otlds  af e  all  his  owH,,      '     ' 
And  all  the  folM  ground. 

3  Come,  worfhip  at  his  thronfe, 
.Coftfei  bow  before  the  Lord  5  . 

ISTe  are  his  work,  and  not  our  oWi$ 
'  He  formed  us  by  his  word# 


4  To  ^Kjtag»odiisydi^b>*^^  ^  n^  r   .:  j-.i  ^ 
Nor  dare  pcoypkehb*iod|iVH  «        »  i^d 

And  own  yp^gracjious  Gad;   ::  ;r,  -,o' 

5  Bu^nfiyour  cars  rcftife  '    a  •       i     •  r.^ 

And.  bcarts  ,grow  hard,  lik^  A»4>V9m  Je^^i)  . 

..That  Unpepeyingr^,,  i    ^i:  -  ;  -/^  .   v.    ' 
^  Theji.oi;4,  ia-^ugo'  .dreft^  -i    -   ♦:;.'. 

Will  lift  hi8:hana;»»d'fwear»i  -        •    :!':' 
"You,  whodcfpi^'djinyptiOmis'd  reft,    •  . 

Sl^ajihavj^iupporugntere,''   ■    ;       .    . 

..  ..   •     .  .  .*   .    ■    'i     I  Watts. 

LET  ajj4hei8«rtlv^f  t<Hwriaift^ ,  : .  '-r  ^ 
Tpfiftg.A*toftyf>f^rooifdaire,r    >      I, 
■  AndJbW[s^jJ^eerpat  Jehoijah'd.^  .i 

His  giory^ytU^i h^riien  ioo^^  ,  ^       ..,:A 
His  wonders  .to  the  nations  IhoMf,  ,      ., 

And'all^s^^orks  of gjrac^^^  •    -^^  * 

a  Great  Js't|]ff  t^ord,  his  brjaife'be  greaf,  r     , f 
Who  fits  on  pigh>  emhrori'4  4n  ^jf  ^^^^.'  * 
To  him  alone  lett)raife  be  given  :    ^       ' 
Thofe  gods  ;the  hestthcn  woi4d  dddre,         ' 
In  vain  ptdtcnd  to  foy'reien  pofwer,  "     *- 
He  only  rules  "whomadfe  the  heaven,  :  -  *' ' 
3  He  franfd' the  globe,  he  ipread  the  fky,  ' 
And  all  the  fliinipg  wprld?.  on  high  ;  <    , 

He  rcig«^  complete  in  glory  there  ; 

Sis  hczjfns  are  majefty^nctJight,        .    ,  : 
is  gjories  bpw;diyin^iyj?rightj  j 
Ills  temple  hew  divinelv  Uxi  \ 


•9^     ^         PgStvlXTLAM^ai 

4  Let  heaven  be  glad/kt  ea^Ui  rii^^iJprf^  f»T  ii  ' 
Let  ocean  lift  i^^nxuririg  voices;   ^  ^  • 

Procl9in[iiag';Jk>ud^  <!•  jicfaqvah  idgn^  5*?o 0  • 
For  joy  let  fertile  vallie*  fing,       o  i,.;,-. 
And  tuneful  groves. diistr  tribute  bithg;.f  ? 

To  him,  wl^^  pa^il  the  wPiU.iidUins* 

5  Comd^  ttie  ^reat  day,  the  glorloite  hqdri    '^ 
When  earth  Ihall  own  hfe  foy^rdgri  tsb^Ye^, 

And  barb'rous  nafttetti-feW  his  name  ^  ' ' 

Then  (hall  the  ttrtii«rfe  c<^itfifc 

The  beauty  of  hin  h^^fs/ 

And  in  his  cMrlshis  grace  pToeiaim. 

Tati  and  Watts,  united  and  varied. 

*,      "  .  '     J    I      I         ■'»->»■  ^— ^i— ^— — I^^H— — ^^^^11— ^1^.^^— ^1^^^^^ 

TH'  Alottgkty^migm^Mktttd  )i(^6b  "^ 

0'erantlMj*arthyi>1efcailthe;ftW''   ciL 
Let  the  whoid  earth  ih  ftmgs^lrej^i  -  * 
And  hofts  cefeftial'joto  thei*  wwp  ^ :.  - 

%  Deep  arc  his'  counfek >nd  wjoknpw^^^^  j^ 
But  grace  aridtruth  fuppori  h^  t|iVpne  ;  . .  , 
Though  gftomy  cloiids'his!feei  ftiffo,una,.;  * 
Jufticc  is  their  eternal  j;roundt^ '/       .,    ' 

3  Ye,  w^o  confcfs his  holy  njame,  '   v  '    :  [^^ 
Hate  every  work  of 'fin  and  (hamei  .:'  ,  ul 
He  guards  the  fpulfr  of  all  his  friends^   :  I 
Andfrom  the  fnares9f  hell  defend.     \  r^ 

4  Immortal  light,  and  j()ys  unknown  • 
Are  for  the  faints  in  dafknefs  fown ; 
Thofc  gloribus  feeds  fhall  fpririg  arid  rifcj 
And  the  btight  haryeft  bkfs  oUr  eyes. 


PSALMS.        .      J37 

J  Kejoice,  yc  righteous,  and  record 
The  facred  honours  of  the  Lord  4 " 
None  but  the  fouls  whotafte  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  hw  hqlinefe. 

Watts. 

jpfalm  XCVIIL     Common  Metre.     C«3 

TO  our  Almighty  ftjaker,  Gon, 
Nevr  honours  be  addrefsM  5 
His  great  falvation  Ihines  abroad. 
And  ix^afces  the  nations  blefs'd, 

\  He  Ijptake  the  word  to  Ahr'ham  firft,' 
His  truth  fulfils  his  grace  5 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  truft| 
And  lea^n  his  righteoufnefs.. 
J  Joy  to  di©  world  !  the  Lord  is  come  5^ 
I^t  earth  r^ceire  her  king'; 
Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  him  room^i 
And  heayen  and  nature  fing, 

4  Joy  to  the  world  !  hey  Saviour  reigns  ^ 

Let  men  their  fongs  employ ; 
While  lands  and  feas,  rocks,  hills  and  plains 
Repeat  the  founding  joy. 

5  ^0  more  let  fin  and  forrow  grow^ 

Nor  violence  abound ; 
He  comc^  to  make  hts  blefEngs  floWf 
Wherever  naan  is  found. 
i  He  rules  the  world  with  righteoufnefS| 
And  makes  tne  t\ations  prove 
The  blefiings  of  his  truth  and  gracc,^ 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

Watt* 

Mi 


^8  ?  S   A  L  M  S. 

Jf)falm  XGIX.     Short  Metre.      [«] 

A  boly  Cod  tvorjbt^ed  with  HfVfretiC9, 

THE  God,  Jehovah,  rci^na, 
Let  all  the  nations  fear  5 
3bet  finncrs  tremble  at  his  throne, 

And  faints  be  humble  there, 
a  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God  ! 

And  worfhip  at  his  feet ; 
His  nature  is  all  hoHnefs, 

And  mercy  is  his  feat.  ^ 

3  When  Ifrael  was  his  church, 

When  Aaron  was  his  prieft, 
When  Mofes  cr/d,  and  Samuel  pray'd, 

He  gave  his  people  reft. 
•      4  6ft  he  forgave  dieir  fins, 

Nor  would  deftroy  their  race ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  knpwn^ 

When  they  abus'd  bi$  grace. 

5  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whofe.  grace  is  ftill  the  fame ; 

..  Still  he's  a  God  of  holinefs. 

And  jealous  for  his  name. 

Watts, 


IPfalm  C.     Long  Mctrje.      t*l 

Prelfe  to  our  Creator* 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations  bow  with  (acred  joy ; 
Know  that  die  Lord  is  God  alone. 
He  can  create,  and  he  deftroy. 
^  His  fovereign  power,  without  our  aid^ 
IWade  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men  ^ 


And  wHcuUIg^  wand'xi^fliecp  wc  ftray'd| 
He  brought  us'to  his  fold  Again, 

3  We  arc  his  pcopley:  we  his  care. 
Our  fouls  and  aU  Our  mortal  frame  ; 
What  lafting,  honours  (hall  wc  rear. 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name !      ^  • 

4  We'll  crowd  t;hy  gatc$  »eitb  thankful  fongs. 
High  as  the  heave^i  our  voices  raife  ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thoufand  tongue?,    , 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  founding  praifc. 

5  Thou  Lord  art  good,  thou  Iiord  art  kind  | 
Great  is  thy  gracc>  thy  mercy  fure ; 

And  the  whole  race  of  men  mall  find 
Thy  tnjth  from  age  to  ^e  endure. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command  5 
Vaft  as  eternity  thy  love  : 

Firm  as  a  rock,  thy  truth  ihall  ftandf 
When  rolling  years  fliall  ceafe  to  movp . 

Watts. 

Pfalm  CI.     Compion  Metre,     t*  or  b] 

A  Pfalm  for  the  Mafer  cf  a  Family, 

OF  juftice  and  of  grace  I  fing, 
And  pay  to  God  my  vows ; 
Thy  grace  and  juftice,  heavenly  King, 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  houfe. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair. 

And  make  thy  fervant  wife  } 
V\\  fufFer  nothing  near  me  there,    , 
That  fliall  offend  thine  eyes. 

3  The  man  who  doth  his  neighbour  wron|f, 

By  falfehood  or  by  force ; 
The  fcornful  eye,  the  fland'rous  tongue^ 
rU  drive  them  from  my  doors. 


4  The  fHire,  the  feiiihftil,  vtA  the^ftj    *    , 

My  jfavouT  (haJJ  enjoy  5 
Thcle  are  tho  friends  that  1  -mU  tnlft| 
The?  fervants  Fll  employ.  '-  - 

5  The. wretch  th^t  deaH  in  fly  4ctctt| 

l^Q  not  fodore  «  night ; 
The  liar's  tongue  I  ever  hatCi^ 
And  banifh  from  my  fight^ 

6  ni  purge  my  family  around,^  -  * 

And  make  fhc  wicked  flee } 
Sf>  ihail  mf  houie  be  ever  f<^un4     '    ' 
Adwell^pgfiitfpi^^hc^^ 

.  Watt* 

ipfalm  Cli.   imVvu   CM,   t«l 

LET  Zion  and  her  fon^  i^joice ; 
Behold  the  promisM  ho\ir ! 
Her  God  hath  heard  h^x  moiyajj^  Xf^^Q^- 
And  will  exah  his  power. 

%  Hei^  dull  and  ruins  that  remain. 
Are  precious  in  our  eyes  y 
Thofe.  ruins  fhall  {>c  built  again,^ 
Aad  alJthat  ^uft  ft  all;  riie. 

3  The  Lord  \vinraife  Jeru.falem,,^ 

And  ftari4  '^^.  g^o^y  th^r^  ; 
Nations  fhall  bow  and  own  his.  uim^ 
An4  worfhip  in  his^  fear^ 

4  He  ftts  ^  fovereign  on  his  throne, 

"With  pity  in  his  ^yes  i 
Pe  hears  the  dying  prifoners  groap^ 
And  (ees  thejr  \raiit;§  ^rif^, 


5  He  frccs.ftc  ^intlrcoridcmti'd  fe  d€t^j 

And  when  his. faints  complain, 
Itcan'tbe  fyidthejip^nttiMjinUreatb,  ; 

I   Or  ihed  their  tear&in  vain.. 

6  This  (hall  b^  known  when  we  are  dead^ 

And  left  on  iodg  jrtcohij 
That  agcsyet  unbojrnj  may  ready  ^ 

And  learn  to  tirull  the  Lord.  Watti.' 

PfalmCH.;  Second  Part.    CM.    [^3 

.  .    S7>e  uHchangeailemft  of  God. 

nnHOtJ,Xord,  haft  earth's  foundations  laid," 
Jt    The  heavens,  i  glorious  frame, 
By  thine  AJinighty  hand  were  fpread^ 
And  fpeak  their  Maker's  name. 

2  Their  (hining'glpries  all  (hall  fade, 

By  thy  Gontrolllng  power, 
Chang'd  like  a  vcfttire  ^hen  decay'd  : 
But  thou  lhdt4fttt  endure. 

3  Thy  bright  perJFeCtions,  all  divine. 

Eternal  ^s  thy  day^ ; 
Through  evcrbfting  ages  fhine, 
With  undiminifli'd  rays. 

4  Thy  fervant's  children,  ftill  thy  care, 

ohall  own  their  father's  God  \ 
To  latell  times  thy  favour  fiiaire, 
And  fprcad  thy  praife  abroad. 

Mra.  SxErt.!. 

Jp^faim  GIL   Verfe  24—27.  L.  M.  [b] 
Compared  with  Hebrews,  i.  8-— 12.  xiii.  8. 

The  Mortality  of  Min^  and  the  Eternity  of  Chrif. 

IT  is  the  Lord,  our  Maker's  hand 
Weakens  our  ftrength  amidft  the  race  i 


142-  JP.  5/A'Jt*  M^,»: 

Arreft  us,  md  iputflujctoupdaysit .     ;::  ^       ' 

2  Spare^us,  O^Eord^yoTidircphf^V  '  *    *     ,* 
Norlet  our  fun  go'cfowaat  no6n-i     ■    '   ^_ 

Thy'yaara^re  one-eternaldr^ 5  '  '  '     - 

And  muft  thy  people  6k^  tocm  ?  • 

3  Yet  in  the  tnidft'  of  death'  J^ti  4  "j;ti«^,^ 

•  This  tho't  out  fortow  fhall  'alUjkge  i    '    \ 
' Out  Fathqr  and  our  5^v j6ur~]ive* ,  ^    ^^-    ].  , 

1  Chriftis  the  toe  thro*  cVry'  agR  '  -  ^ '-  *S!. 

4  'Twas  he  this  earth's  foundatjorilaid*  ^* ;  . \ 
'Heav^  is  the  building  crff  his' Hand  j       •     i  ' 
This  e^irth  grows  old,  thefcheavcns  fliall  fa*^ 
And  all  be  chang*d'at  bis  conc^TOnd.. 

5  The  ftarry  curtains  of  the  ikjr  ,  :  .  .  1   x 
Like  garments  fh^ll  fa^  laid  afid^)  . . 
But  ftill  thy  throne  iU^ds.  fif  ni  and  hight  ^ 
Thy  church  forever  ttima^dcj.          ;.    , 

6  Bt^re  thy  face*  thy  chureh  ihaU  Ihre,      ; , 
And  on  tny  throne  thy  childpea  reign  % 
This  dying  world  fliall  they  furv^ve,  , 
And  the  dead  faints  be  iaia'd  ag^ 

,    ^.         Vattiu 

JPfalm  cm.  FirftPan.  X.Af;  [^3 

Pnnife  ta  God/or  k**  C?^$C.  •  ^      ; , 

BIJESS,  O  my  foul,  the  living  God, 
Call  home  thy  tho'ts  that  rove  abroad  j  - 
Let  all  the  powers  ^yithin  W^  Jol^^ ) 
In  work  and  \vrorlhip  fo  diyine* 

2  Blefs,  O  my  foul,  the  God' of  graccj^ 
His  favours  claini  thy  higheft 'jprajfe  \ 


^  «   A  t  M  '8.        ^^  M43 

Let  not  die  Wonder$,he  haiji'^yrp't,  ',  /  ^ 
BeloftinfiJ^j^e^9i)4,f0jrgot^;  .  ';.':.,r: 

3  Thevi(^sot'th94ji^'hete2J^^      /   ./[ 
And  cures  the  pains  tKat  nature  leels  ; 
Redeems  the  foulftpm  guilt,  aftd  ljaV6s^, 
Our  wafting  life  ftPih  threafning  grav^s#^ 

4  Our  youth  dec^yM,  his  power  repairs^  *    . 
His  metcy  crown's  our  growing  V^ars  j  \ 
He fatisfies  our in6uth  with  ^op'dj    ['■'''  ^  ^ 
And  fills  oui^Toub  w^thlncavenjy  fbdd. 

5*He'feei  tke  opi)rc^or  an^  the  oppreft, ,]'' 

And  often  gives  the  fufferef  s  reft' j    *    ' ' 

But  will  bis  jiiftiti  ihpre  difplay 

In  the  laft,  great  declflve  day* 
6  His  power  he  ikowM  hy  Mofes*  hand;J>    * 

Ai?4rg^v.c  to*"^^f/hi^  comftjaftdsj 
-  Suimade  his  truth  and  merc^.  known  . 
^  ^Tq  ^ll^c  nation*  by. his  Sow,  ^  .  ,  *  -  - ,  - 

MY  fdi^vfepciit  hiB  priife^    .       •-  ^  ^  ' 
Whofe  mercies  are^  fo  ^m^ ;  *   >    ' 
Whofe  angeris*fo  flow  t^  ri&j  ;      •  '      .  - 

So  ready  tp  abate*  .  ,    i 

%  God  wai  not  always  chides 

And  when  his  wrath  is  felt  ^  -     .;     .. 
His  ftrokfesi  areiet^er  than  otir  crifld^Si  ^ 

And  lighter  than  our  guilts        ; 
3  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 

Above  the  ground  we  tread  ; 
So  far  the  riches  of  hi«  grace 

Our  higheft  thoughts  exceed*  \     . 
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4  His  grace  fubdues.  our  fins,j ,  ,r,  .  ^.   ,  ^ 
Andniis'fof giving  l,8ve  '  ' "  ^.^'^  'j,  ^ ,     ,* 

Far  as  the  eaftis  from  the'VW,*  ^^^.  '" 
Doth  ^11  bur  guilt  remove.^  -^  ^^-'  —    ^    ^' 

5  The  pity  of  the,  Lord'  ■ ,       ,» j  <  !  -^  /   Vi 
To  tbofe  who  fear  his  name,  ,',,   ,  "  '  , 

Is  fuch  as  tender  parents  feci  j  ".      ^  .    J^ 
H«  knows  our  feeble  frame.  '         ,'.  ^  ^ 

6  Our  days  are  as  the  grals, 

Or  \\\ik  the-nuMrnjng  fiawerj  , . ; 
When  blaiiin^  winds  fprej^d  o'er  the  5eI4,, 
ItVithers  inanhour.         -.   ..  .     '  .  *'    * 

7  But  thy  compaflioaj  Lpfd,:     .,  ^  ;  ^  T' 
Through  a^ei^^i^l  enjJure^  -  j^    i.    f 

And  «hil,dren^  children  ever  uni   ^^^.  u 
Thy  words  of  promiie  f iii;e:*  /  ^ '  '  \  % 

IPfalm  cm.    Ttii^d  Parti    d  5V^'  [t] . 

LORD)  we  thy  wonMrois  poji^cr  pSrocfeim, 
Ail4  i^e  that  power  oUr  truft  ; 
Which  raised  at  firft  this  curioua  fcamei    '  * 
From  mom  and  lifelefs  d'uil. 
a  By  duft  fup^irted  ftill  it  ftaitd^ 

Prepar'd  m  various  forms  4  .    - 

And  wrought  by  thy  creating  baods^ 
To  nounfli  mortal  worms. 

3  A  vtrhile  thefe  frail  machines  endure  s 

The  fabric  of  a  day  I 
Tben  lofe  their  animating  power  \ 
And  moulder  back  to  clay. 

4  Tct  frail  and  fceWc  as  we  are. 

This  tbought  is  our  repofe,  ' 
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^at  he  who  firft  our  frame  did  reaTi 
Its  vaxious  weaknefs  knoMrs. 
J  fie  Views  ud  with  a  pitying  eye^ 
While  ftrii^gling  with  oUr  load  ^ 
In  bains  and  Gangers  he  is  nigh^ 
Our  Father  and  our  God. 
i  Gently  fupported  by  his  love^' 
We  tend  to  realms  of  peace  i 
Where  ev^ry  pain  fhall  fzr  rcmovd^ 
And  cv'ry  frailty  ceafe* 

jPfalftt  cut*   Fourth  Part.  C.  M*    C«j 

Afgfiic  Praife, 

THOtj,Lbrd,inheav'nhaft  plac'd  thy  th^onci 
Thy  kingdom  wide  extends  ; 
Thy  raft  dpmimon  ikall  be  knewtl 
To  earth's  remoieft  ends. 

a  Ye  angels,  ^vho  excel  in  Inight, 
Ang  waifto  do  hi^  will, 
Blefe  him,  whofe  work  is  your  delight j 
Whofe  jfleafure  ye  fulfil. 

3  Ye  fetat)h8,  who  with  joy  obey 

The  ordets  of  your  King, 
Attetid  his  churcnes  when  they  pta^f 
And  join  the  praife  they  ling. 

4  Whilft  all  his  Works  his  praife  proelaimj^ 

O  let  my  heart  and  tongtie 
Join  with  the  uniyerfal  frame, 
in  this  etetnal  fong. 

Pvtiy  from  Watt* 
N 
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pferTmCIV.    FirftPart.    L.M.  ;C*3 

Divine  MAJefiy  and  Gcoduift  in  Storm  and  Rain, 

AWAKE,  my  foul,  to  hymns  of  praifc. 
To  God  the  fong  of  triumph  raife  ; 
Adom'd  with  majefty  divine, 
.What  pomp,  what  glory,  Lord,  are  thine  { 

2  Light  forms  his  robe,  and  round  his  head 
The  heavens  their  ample  curtain  fpread  ; 
See  on  the  wind's  expanded  wings 

The  chariot  of  the  King  of  kings  f 

3  Around  him  rang'd  in  awful  (late, 
.  Dark  filent  ftorms  attendant  wait  ^ 

And  thunders  ready  to  fulfil 

The  mandates  of  his  fovereign  wilL 

4  From  earths  low  margin  to  the  lEiesF 
He  bids  the  duflcy  vapours  rife ; 
Then  from  his  magazines  oh  high. 
Commands  A'  impriforfd  winds  to  fly.  • 

5  The  lightning's  pallid  fheet  expands, 
And  fhowers  defccnd  on  furrow'd  lands  ; 
Whilft  down  the  mountain's  channeled  fide^ 
The  torrent  rolls  in  fwclling  pride, 

6  Till  fpent  its  wild  impetuous  force,,         '  .. 
And  fettled  in  its  deftin'd  pourfe, 

It  waters  all  the  fruitful  plains. 
And  life  in  various  forms  fuitaind; 

7,  Thus  clouds,  and  ftorms,  and  fires  obey  *   *  * 
Thy  wife  and  all-controUing  fway ; 
And  whilft  thy  terrors  round  us  ftand, 

^  We  fee  a  Father's  bounteous  hand. 

McMLici^  witb  AUcratign  and  AdditMOr 
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J^fafmCIV.   Second  Part.   L.M.   D] 

^tbc  StMmttt*i  frayer, 

ALMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  fkics, 
How  various  are  thy  works !  how  wife  ! 
Thy  power  throughout  all  fpace  extends, 
Smks  through  all  depths  all  height  tranfcends  I 
1  Not  earth  alooe  beholds  her  fhores 
Enrich'd  by  thy  exhauftlefs  ftoces ; 
Alike,  throughout  their  liquid  rei^n^ 
The  fpreading  feas  thy  gifts  contain. 

3  Beneath,  unnumber'd  (iflies  fwarnii 
Of  different  fuse,  of  Tnrious  form ; 
Above,  the  (hips  incumbent  ride^ 

Borne  on  the  bofom  of  the  tide.  , 

4  Here,  huge  Leviathan  is  feen 

To  fport  the  mighty  waves  between ; 

There,  icy  mounbuns  float  and  roll, 

Driv'n  from  the  feas  beneath  the  pole.  }^ 

5  On  h^gh,  the  concave  we  behold 
In  living  blue,  or  fparkling  gold  v 

Whilft  waving  azure  fields  around  • 

Spread  to  th'  horizon's  utmoft  bound, 

6  The  winds  and  waves  obey  thy  will  *, 
The  needle  owns  thy  power  and  (kill  \ 
And,  fteer'd  by  thy  direfting  hand, 
Our  bark  (hall  gain  the  wifli'd  for  land. 

MsRdCK}  with  Alteration  and  Additioiit 

JPfalmCIV.  Third  Part.  L.M.  C*  orb] 

Divine  Providence  to'ward  Man  and  Beajf, 

VAST  are  thy  works.  Almighty  Lord, 
All  nature  refts  upon  thy  word  •, 
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And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  ftandid 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  handif. 

:j  If  thou  the  vital  alt  deny, 

Behold  them  ficken,  faint  and  die  \ 
Duft  to  its  kindred  duft  returns, 
And  earth  her  iruin'd  offspring  mottmSt 

^  But  thou  canft  breathe  on  duft  again. 
And  fill  the  world  with  bcafts  and  meq  | 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  wafte  of  time  and  death, 

4  Thy  glory,  fcatlefs  of  decline. 
Thy  glory,  Lord,  ihalj  ever  fliine  ;f 
Thy  works,  the  honour  of  thy  mighl^ 
Are  honour'd  with  thy  own  delight. 

J  Earth  at  thy  look  fhall  trembling  ftand, 
Confcious  of  foyereign  power  at  hand  | 
And,  touch'd  by  thy  vindidrire  fttake. 
The  evcrlafting  mountains  fmoke. 

(i  In  thee  our  hopes  and  wifhes  meet. 
And  make  our  contemplations  fwect  j 
Thy  praif,i*.  (hall  our  breath  employ, 
•   Till  we  ihall  rife  to  endlefs  joy. 

Watts  and  Mkai^ifl*.^ 

JPfalmCIV,   Fourth  PartTl.  ilf.  W 

The  Foiee  of  tbe  Creatures  pr«cUi$Uit^  GfxL 

THERE  is  a  God,  all  nature  fpeal^Q, 
Thro'  earth,  and  air,  and  feas,  and  fkies } 
See,  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks. 
When  the  firft  beams  of  morning  rife  f 
Jt  Behold  the  fun  ferenely  bright. 
O'er  the  wide  world's  extended  frame| 
Infcribes,  in  chara£lcrs  of  light-, 
jjis  W^iy  Maker's  jglorious  i^ame. 
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3  Diffulmg  life,  his  influence  fprcads. 
And  hesdth  and  plenty  fmile  around  ; 
The  fruitful  fields  and  verdant  meads    • 
Are  with  a  thoiifand  bleffings  crown'd. 

4  Almiffhty  goodnefs,  power  divine. 
The  fields  and  verdant  meads  difplay, 
And  blefs  the  hand  which  made  them  fhinc 
With  various  charms,  profufely  gay. 

5  For  man  and  beaft,  here,  daily  food 
In  wide  cxtenfive  plenty  grows  ; 

And  there,  for  drink,  the  cryftal  flood  - 
In  dreams,  fweet  winding,  gently  flows* 

6  By  cooling  ftreams  and  foft'ning  {bowers. 
The  vegetable  race  are  fed  ; 

And  trees,  and  plants,  and  herbs,  and  flowerSj 
Their  Maker's  conftant  bounty  fpread. 

7  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad, 
And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er, 
Confefs  the  footfteps  of  our  God  j 
Com^,  bow  before  him,  and  adore. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

Pfalm  CIV,     Particular  Metre,     m 

PART       I. 

BLESS  G*>D,  O  my  foul^ 
Rejpice  in  his  name. 
And  let  my  glad  voice 

Thy  greatrtrifs  proclaim ; 
SurpalTing  in  honour, 

Dominioii  and  might ; 

Xhy  throne  is  the  heaven^ 

Xhy  robe  h  the  light* 
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9  The  flcy  w  behold, 

A  curtain  difplay'd. 
The  chambers  of  heaven 

On  waters  are  laid. 
The  cloyds  arc  a  chariot 

Thy  glory  to  bear. 
On  winds  thou  art  wafted. 

Thou  rideft  on  air. 
5  As  rapid  as  fire, 

Thy  angels  on  high 
ponvey  thy  commatidsi 

Thy  minifters  fly. 
The  earth,  on  its  bafis 

Eternal  fuftain'd. 
Is  fix'd  in  the  ftation 

.Thy  wifdom  ordain'd. 

^  The  world,  when  at  firft 
Pf  chaos  composed, 
Was  iroid,  without  form^ 
'  In  wate^cs  enclosed  ; 
T?hy  voice,  how  majeilic, 
In  thunder  was  heard  j 
^'he  watqrs  fubfidcd, 
.]  T|ip  inouritains  appear'd^ 

p  4  R  T    H* 

c  Thy  providence  fix'd 

The  ftream  and  its  fourcc  | 
The  fea  knows  it§  bounds, 

The  riyers  their  courfe. 
Convey'd  through  dark  channd9. 

Springs  rife  on  the  hills, 
They  burft  in  the  fountains^ 

They  faU  in  the  riUs* 
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0  The  beads  of  the  wild 
Their  foreft  f<Mrfakt5  ; 
The  herd 'quits  the  field, 
To  drink  of  the  lake  : 
On  trees  crown'd  with  bloflbm8| 
Its  margin  a)ong, 
'*  Birds,  warbling  fweet  muGc, 
Praifc  GOD  in  their  fcwig, 

f  Defcending  on  hills. 

Clouds  plenteoufnefs  pour  j 
All  nature  revives, 

Earth  fmilealn  the  fhower  ;- 
A  garment  of  verdure 

Apparels  the  plain  ; 
Fruits  fwell  in  the  garden, 

Fields  wave  with  their  grain^ 

(  With  moifture  refrefh'd. 

The  vine  yields  its  fruit, 
Tis  balm  to  our  hearts. 

To  health  a  recruit. 
With  pleafure  we  gather 

The  richnefs  of  oil ; 
^is  ftrength  tq  our  .body  ^ 

Support  t9  qur  toil. 

PART  m* 

A  The  trees  full  of  fap, 

With  joy  rear  their  head| 
The  cedars  their  boughs 

O'er  Lebappn  fpread* 
gecurc  in  the  povert 

The  bird  flie§  for  reft, 
^be  fings  on  the  branches^ 

gljc  broods  Oft  ^hen^ft^ 
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10  The  pine  yields  a  home 

The  ftork  to  fecure  ; 
The  goat  on  the  crag  . 

Defies  the  |furfuer. 
Even  creatures  too  feeble 

Themfelves  to  defend^ 
On  caves  and  concealment 

For  fafety  depend. 

;  I  The  moon,  by  thy  lawi 

Increafes  and  wanes  : 
The  fun  keeps  the  courfe 

Thy  wifdom  ordains. 
By  night  the  fierce  lion 

Roams  wide  for  his  prey, 
But  flies  to  his  cavern 

When  mom  brings  the  day, 

I  a  Then  ftian  with  the  fun 

His  labour  renewS| 
Till  ev'ning  arrives. 

That  labour  purfues. 
Such,  Lord,  is  the  wifdom 

Thy  works  all  proclaim  ; 
JLiCt  earth,  crown'd  with  riches^ 

Rejoice  in  thy  name  ! 

.PART     IV» 
12  Nor  here  only,  Lord, 
Thy  n\ight  we  adore, 
The  fea  owns  thy  hand, 

Thy  wifdom  and  power  ; 
Their  tribes  without  numberj^ 

Thy  creatures,  refort  5 
J-eviathans  gambol, 

And  whsues  take  their  CpotU 


PSALMS. 

14  Their  (hips  fpread  their  failg^ 

The  furface  to  fweep  j  • 
Their  fifh  nimbly  glide, 

Conceaiy  in  the  deep  : 
Tliey  all  know  their  feafon, 

As  fetatcmd  arife  ; 
^d  tribes,  which  thy  bounty 

Has  made,  it  fuppKes. 
J  J  Thy  will  and  thy  word 

Endue  them  with  breath| 
Coftfum'd  by  thy  blaft, 

They  {brink  into  death  t 
Rcftor -d  at  thy  pleafUre, 

New  beings  appear, 
Tojpeople  the  waters, 

The  earth  and  the  air, 

?(J  Rqoicc  then,  O  Lord, 

In  glory  fecurc  ; 
The  works  thou  haft  made 

Through  ages  eiidyre  : 
Yet,  aM/d  by  thy  prefence, 

Wh^n  thou  draweft  near, 
3moke  burfts  from  the  mountaju^, 

Earth  trembles  with  fear. 
17  Thus,  hordf  let  me  fmg. 

Thy  glory  to  raife  ; 
Peli^htfuHhe  ftrain. 

When  tun'd  to  thy  praife, 
The  vile  have  their  fuftVings, 

The  juft  thoir  reward  : 
plefs  Cod,  O  my  fpirit ! 

O  jpraifc^ye  the  i,ord  f 
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jPfaim  CV.       Covmon  Metre.     C«l 

7b€  Divine  Promife  to  Ahtaham  filfilled. 

GIVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name>. 
And  tell  the  worid  his  ^race  ; 
Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds  of  fame^ 
That  all  may  feek  his  face. 

2  To  Abrah-m  and  his  feed  he  fwore. 

To  give  Canaan^s  land  ; 
Though  ftrangers,  deftitute  of  power, 
A  little  feeble  band* 

3  Like  pilgrims  through  the  countries  round. 

Securely,  they  removed ; 
And  haughty  kings  who  on  them  frown'd 
Severely  he  reprov'd, 

4  The  Lord  himfelf  chofe  out  their  way, 

And  mark'd  their  joumies  right ; 
Gave  them  his  leading  cloud  by  day, 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 
^  They  thirft,  a^d  waters  from  the  rock 
In  rich  abundance  flow  j 
And,  foU'wing.  ftill  the  courfe  they  took. 
Ran  all  the  defart  through. 
6  O  wond'rous  ftrcam  I  O  bleffed  type  ! 
Of  everflowing  grace  ! 
15o  Chrift  our  Rock  maintains  our  life, 
While  we  his  footfteps  trace, 
y  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  hand. 
The  chofen  tribes  poffefs'd 
The  bleffings  of  the  promised  land. 
And  there  enioy^d  their  reft. 
I  Then  let  the  wprld  forbear  its  rage, 
flpr  put  the  church  in  fear  j 
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Ifrael  muft  live  through  cv'ry  age^ 
And  be  th*  Almighty^s  care. 

Wat-ts. 
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7be  Chartt^er  mnd final  Pr^rity  •/  tbi  Migbteoms. 

0  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above^ 
iTic  fountain  of  eterns^  love  ; 
Whofe  mercy  firm  through  ages  pad. 
Has  ftood,  and  ihall  forever  laft. 

a  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  exprcfs^ 
Not  only  vaft,  but  numberlefs  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raife 
Juft  tribute  of  immortal  praife  ? 

3  Happy  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  from  thy  precepts  never  ftray  f 
Who  know  what's  right,  nor  only  fo> 
But  always  praftife  what  they  know* 

4  Extend  to  me  fhat  favour.  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chofen  doft  afford  j 
Be  this  my  happinefs,  fo/ee 
Thy  church  in  full  profperity. 

5  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacoly&  face,  thy  chofen  feed> 
And  with  the  fame  falvation  blefs 
Each  humble  fuppliant  of  thy  grace. 

6  O  may  I  fee  thy  tribes  rejoice, 

And  a^  the  triumph  with  my  voice  % 

This  is  my  glory.  Lord,  to  be 

Jom'd  to  thy  church,  and  near  to  thee; 

7  Let  Ifracl's  God  be  ever  bleft. 
Who  gives  las  people  heavenly  reft  t 
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I^  all  Ks  faints,  with  full  accord. 
Exalt  their  voice  to  praife  the  Lord. 

Tati  aad  Watts,  vauiti, 

iPflrfmCVl.  Sed.  Part.  S.  M.   [^orK] 

Jf/raei  fumifieJ  and  pMiioned :  Or^  tie  L&ve  of  GoJ  unchanpaUtt 

GOD  of  eternal  love ! 
How  fickle  ate  otir  ways  ! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Ifrael  prove 
The  riches  of  thy  grace  f 

2  They  faw  his  wonders  wroughf. 
And  then  his  pYaife  they  fung ; 

But  foon  his  works  of  power  forgot. 
And  murmur'd  with  their  tongue, 

3  Now  they  believe  his  word, 
While  rocks  with  water  flow  ; 

Now  with  tlieir  lufts  provoke  the  Lord, 
And  dare  the  vengeful  blow. 

4  Yet,  when  they  moum'd  their  faults. 
He  hearken'd  to  their  groans  y 

Brought  his  own  cov'nant  to  his  thoughts,. 
And  caird  them  (till  his  fons- 

5  Their  namai  were  in  his  book  y 
He  fav'd  them  from  their  foes  ; 

Oft  hcchaftis'd,  btit  ne'er  forfodC 
The  people  whom  he  chofe^ 

6  Let  Ifrael  blcfs  the  Iiord, 
Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race  ; 

And  Chriftians  join  the  folemn  word 
Amen,  to  all  the  praife. 

WATTfi 
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|>raim  CVn.   Firft  Part.     L.M.'  m 

ffratl  led  ihrougb  ihi  WildetnefsHo  tbg  land  9/  Prttini/e* 

GIVE  thanks  to  God  ;  he  reigns  aboYe'; 
Kind  ate  his  thotlghts^  his  name  19  Lote  ^ 
His  mercy  ages  paft  have  known. 
And  ages  long  to  come  fiudl  own^ 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record  ^ 

^   Ifrael,  the  nation  whom  he  chofe. 
And  refcu'd  from  their  mighty  foesw 

3  In  their  diftrefs,  to  God  they  cry'd, 

God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  Guide  ^ 
He  led  their  match  far  ^and'ring  round  f 
Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground. 

4  So  when  our  firfl.  releafe  we  gain. 
From  fm's  hard  yoke  and  Satan's  chain^ 
We  have  this  defart.  World  to  trace, 

A  tirefome  and  a  dang'rous.  place. 

5  God  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  «ray. 
He  guides  our  footfteps,  left  we  ftray  i 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand,' 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

i  Then  let  us  all  with  joy  retord 
The  truth  and  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  j 
How  great  his  works,  how  kind  his  ways  i 
Let  every  tongue  i^ronoun^e  hi»  pr^ife  \ 

WATTt. 

iPfalm  CVIL   Second  Part.   L.  M.  [bj 

Corre^fhn /br  Sin,  and  relief  to  Prifonert, 

FROM  age  to  age  exalt  his  name, 
God  and  his  grace  are  ftill  the  fame  \ 

o 
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Hc£Hs  the  hungt7  fouls  with  food. 
And  feeds  them  with  fubftantial  good. 

2  But  if  their  heartsrrebcl  and  rife 
Againft  the  God  wto  rules  the  fides ; 
If  they  rejeft  his  heavenly  word. 
And  iligbt  the  counfela  of  the  Lord, 

3  He'll  bring  their  fpirlts  to  the  ground. 
And  no  deliv'rancc  fhall  be  found  ; 
Laden  with  grief,  they  wafte  their  breadi 

In  darkncfs  and  the  {hades  of  death-  * 

4  Then  <o  the  Lord  they  raife  their  cries ; 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arife, 
Ajid  fcatters  all  that  difmal  fliade, 
Which  hung  fo  heavy  o'er  their  head, 

5  He  cuts  the  iron  bars  in  two. 

And  lets  the  joyful  pris'ner  through  j 
Takes  off  the  load  of  pairi  and  grief,    * 
And  gives  the  lab'ring  foul  relief. 

6  O  may  the  fons  of  men  record 

The  woiKi'rous  gpodnefs  of  the  Lord  ; 
How  great  his  works !  How  kind  his  ways ! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praife  ! 

Watts. 
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Intemperance  ciq/fycd  and  reformed, 

BENEATH  God's  terrors  doom'd  to  groafli 
Behold  th'  intemp'rate  band 
The  fruits  of  folly  reap,  and  own 
The  juftice  of  his  hand. 
2  From  food  eftrang'd,  their  languid  foul 
The  needful  meal  foregoes  5 
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Life  feds  its  current  faintly  roll,  / 
And  haftens  to  its  clofe. 

3  Diftrcfs'd,  to  God  they^make  their  prayV, 

And  nature,  joyous,  fees 
His  word  her  ruin'd  ftrength  repair. 
Her  iierceft  tortures  eafc. 

4  Qthen  that  all  would  blefs  his  name. 

Who  thus  his  mercy  prove  ; 
And  ftill  from  age  to  age  proclaim       \       ,^ 
ITie  wonders  of  his  love. 

5  That  men  of  various  tongues  would  fing, 

His  afl:s  in  frequent  lays  ; 
And  yield  to  heaven's  eternal  King^ 
The  lacrifice  of  praife. 

MtKRICK. 

pralmCVH.   Fourth  Part.    L.  M.  [t,^ 

JJavgers  and  Beliyeranu  hy  Sea. 

THEY  who  in  fliips,  with  courage  bold, 
P*er  fwelling  waves  their  trade  jiurfue, 
The*  Lord's  amlzing  works  behold, 
And  in  the  deep  his  jnfonders  view. 

2  Soon  as  hia  dread-  CQtnmand  is  paft, 
The  low'ring  ftorm  begins  to  rife ; 
It  fweeps  the  fea  with  rapid  hafte. 
And  makes  the  ftxrelUrtg  pillows  rife. 

3  The  laboring  ihips  borne  up  to  heav'n,   ^ 
Upon  the  lofty  waves  appear  5 

Then  down  the  deep  abyfs  are  driv'n, 
Whilft  ev'ry  foul  diflblves  with  fear. 

4  They  reel  and  ftagger  to  and  fro, 

Like  men  with  fumes  of  wine  opprefs'd  \ 
Nor  does  the  fkilfbl  feaman  know 
Which  way  to  fteer,  v^hat  courfe  is  beft, 


5  Then,  to  the  Lord's  indulgent  ear. 

Their  fupplication  they  addrefs  ; 

He  kindly  condefccnds  to  hear,  -    , 

And  frees  them  from  their  deep  diftrcfs/    ' 
fi  He  bids  the  ftorm  its  fury  Ceafc, 

And  lays  the  billows  (calm  and  ftill ; 

Then  fummon's  forth  the  gentle  breejEf ,     . 

The  fcaman's  wifhes  to  fulfil, 
y  O  then,  that  all  the^arth,  with  me. 

Would  God  for  all  his  gtiodnefs  praifc  ; 

And  for  the  mighty  works  which  he  ^ 

Throughout  the  v^pnd'ring  world  difplays^ 

Tate,  varied, 

ipmim  CVII.  Fifth  Part.  I.  M>  tSKcii] 

Colonies  planted  and  punijbcd, 

WHERE  nothing  dwelt  but  bcafts  of  prey, 
'  Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 
,  God  bids  the  opprefs'd  and  poor  repair. 
And  buiflls  them  towns  and  cities  there. 
$t  They  fow  the  fieldei  ^nd  trees  they  plant, 
Wbofe  yearly  fruit  fupplies  thdr  want ; 
Their  race  grows  up  tronj  fruitful  flocks, 
Yheir  wealth  increafes  with  their  flock$, 

3  Thus  they  arc  Weft  \  but  if  they  fin. 
He  lets  the  favage  nations  in  % 

A  hoftile  race  invades  their  lands. 
Their  princes  die  by  barb'rous  hands* 

4  Their  captive  fons,  expos'd  to  fcotn. 
Wander  unpitied  and  forlorn  : 
The  country  lies  unfenc'd,  untiird|  • 

^nd  dcfolation  fpread$  the  ficldt  i 
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J  Yet  if  the  humbled  people  mourns, 
Again  his  dreadful  hand  he  turns  j 
Again  he  makes  their  cities  thrive, 
And  bids  the  dying  churches  live. 

^  Xhc  righteous,  with  a  joyful  fenfe, 
Admire  the  works  of  Providence  ; 
And'wife  cbfervers  ftiU  fliall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  juft  and  kind* 

Watts, 


J^falm  CVIIL     Common  Metre.       [«] 

A  general  Somg  cf  Fraife, 

OGOD,  my  grateful  foul  afpires 
To  magnify  thy  name  ; 
My  tongue,  with  cheerful  fongs  of  praife, 
Shall  celebrate  thy  fame. 
%  Awake,  my  heart,  and  thou,  my  volce^ 
Thy  willing  tribute  pay  5 
And  let  a  hymn  of  facred  joy 
iTaltite  the  op'ning  dfty.  • 

3  To  all  the  liftcning  world  around 

Thy  gopdnefs  1  will  fing  ; 
Whilft  every  grateful  tongue  fhall  join 
To  praife  th'  eternal  King. 

4  Becaufe  thy  mercy's  boundlefs  height 

The  higneft  heav*n  tranfcends  ; 
And  far  beyond  the  fpreading  eartJ; 
Thy  faithfulnefs  extends  ; 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  ftarry  frame  \ 
And  let  the  world,  with  one  confent, 
Confcfs  thy  glorious  name. 

Altered  from  Tats* 

O  a 
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Pfalm  CIX.     Comtnpn  Metre.     t«3 

Ifft^t  to  EnemUty  from  tie  Example  of  Cbrift, 

OGOD,  we  celebrate  thy  praife. 
Thy  mercy  is  our  fong  ; 
Though  finnets  fpcak  againff  thy  grace      ^ 
With  a  Wafpheming  tongue. 
%  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man  ^^ 
Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found  ; 
With  cruel  flanders,  falfe  and  vain, 
They  compafs'd  him  around. 
3  Their  mis'ries  his  compafiion  mov*d, 
Their  peace  he  ftill  purfu'd  ; 
They  render'd  hatred  for  his  love. 
And  evil  for  his  good. 
A  Their  malice  rag'd  without  a  caufe  \ 
iTet  with  his  dying  breath 
He  pray'd  for  murderers  on  his  crofs, 
,         And  blefs'd  his  foes  in  death, 
c  Let  not  this  bright  example  fliinc 
In  vaiit  before  our  eyes  5; 
May  we  like  him  to  peace  incline. 
And  love  our  enemies. 
^  Thus  fhall  we  too  thine  image  bear, 
And  thus  our  fonftiip  prove  ; 
yor  good  and  bad  thy  bounty  uiare, 
'J'hoi^  God  of  boundlefs  love. 

Watts,  varied; 

Jpfalm  ex.   Long  Metre.      C«oirJ)] 

^e  Prieflbood  ^nd  Kingdom  of  Chrifi% 

THUS  the  eternal  Father  fpake, 
To  Chrift  his  Son,  <*  Afcend  and  fit 
At  my  right  hand,  till  I  fliall  make 
Thv  foes  fubmiflive  at  Ay  fcet« 
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^  "  From  Zion  fliall  thy  word  proceed  ^ 
Thy  word,  the  fceptre  in  tliy  hand. 
Shall  make  the  hearts  of  fniners  bleed. 
And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

3  "  O  blefled  power  !  O  glorious  day  ! 
A  fplendid  vift'ry  fliall  enfue  ! 

And  converts  who  thy  grace  obey 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew  !" 

4  God  hath  pronounc'd  a  firm  decree^ 
Nor  will  repent  the  thing  he  fwore  j 

'     "  Eternal  fliall  thy  priefthood  be, 
When  Aaror^s  fons  fliall  ferve  no  more* 

5  "  Melchizedek  the  wond'rous  prieft, 
Whofe  generation  was  unknown. 
The  king  of  righteoufnefs  and  peace, 
Was  a  rair  type  of  Chrifl  my  8on.** 

i  Through  all  the'  earth  his  reign  fliall  fpread| 
And  fierce  oppofers  frown  in  vain  ; 
For  God  fliall  raife  his  humble  head,   * 
And  his  exalted  throne  maintain.^ 

Watts,  varied. 

f     » II I  I  ■  ■  I     ■  III.  ... 

Pralm  CXI.      Long  Metre.      [«] 

The  Divine  P  erf  talons, 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  j  tQ  fpeak  his  praife,. 
My  foul  her  utmoft  powers  fliall  raife, 
With  private  frknds,  and  in  the  throng 
Of  thofc  who  to  his  houfe  belong, 
a  His  works,  for  greatnefs  though  renown'd, 
His  wond'rous  works  are  always  found| 
By  thofe  who  feck  for  them  aright, 
Aii  m  the  pious  fearch  delight. 
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3  His  works  arc  all  of  matchlefs  fame. 
And  univfcrfal  glory  claim  ; 

His  truth,  conhrm'd  through  ages  paft, 
Shall  to  eternal  ages  laft.  ^     ^     ^     ' 

4  By  precept,  he  has  us  enjoin'd 

To  keep  his  wond'rous  works  in  mind ; 
And  to  pofterity  record, 
How  good  and.  gracious  is  the  Lord, 
J  Juft  are  the  dealings  of  his  hands, 
Immutable  are  his  commands ; 
By  truth  aitd  equity  fuftain'd, 
And  for  eternal  rules  ordain'd. 

6  Who  wifdom's  facred  prize  would  win, 
Muft  with  the  fear  of  God  bfcgin  ; 
Immortal  praife  and  heavenly  fkill 
Have  they  who  know  and  do  his  will. 

Tatb. 

IPfaJnVCXII.     Long  Metre.     [SJort] 

The  CharaSier  and  Happincfs  of  the  liberal  Man. 

THAT  man  is  blefsM,  who  ftands  in  awe 
^Of  God,  and  loves  his  facred  law  ; 

His  name  on  earth  fliall  be  renownM, 

And  with  increafing  honour  crown'd. 
a  His  hofpitable  houfe  fhall  be 

To  friends  and  ftrangers  always  free  ; 

His  virtue  fafe  from  all  decay. 

Shall  bleffings  to  his  heirs  convey. 
J  The  man  that's  fiU'd  with  virtue's  lights 

Shines  brighteft  in  affliftion's  night  ; 

Companion  dwells  within  his  mind, 

{lis  jufticc  flows  to  all  mankind. 
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4  Hisjib*ral  favours  he  extends, 
To  fomc  he  gives,  to  others  lends  j 
And  what  his  charity  impairs, 
He  faves  by  prudence  in  affairs, 

J  Though  dangers  threaten  him  around, 
Unmov'd  iball  be  maintain  his  ground. 
The  fweet  remembrance  of  the  juft 
ShaH  flourifli  when  he  fleeps  in  duft. 

(5  His  hands,  Mrhilft  they  his  alms  beftoVd, 
His  glory's  future  harveft  fow'd  j  ^.^ 

"Whaice  he  (hall  reap  a  fute  reward. 
And  dwell  forever  with  the  Lord. 

Tate,  varkd. 


IpCalm  CXIIL      Long  Metre.     [«] 

Divine  Greatnefi  'and  Oandefcenftan* 

YE  fervants  of  th'  Almightv  King, 
In  every  age  his  praifes  ung  ; 

Where'er  the  circling  fun  difplays 

His  riling  beams  or  fetting  rays, 
1  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  fkv. 

Stands  his  high  throne  of  majeity  ;       ^ 

Not  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds, 

Can  give  his  vaft  dominion  bounds. 
i  What  impious  mortal  rafhly  dare, 

What  angel,  with  our  God  compare  ? 

His  glories,  how  divinely  bright, 

Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light  ? 
4  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 

Khat  the  bright  hofts  of  angels  do  j 

And  condefcends  yet  more  to  know 

The  mean  affairs  of  men  below. 
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5  From  duft  and  cottage's  obfciirc,  * 
^  His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor  ; 
Gives  them  the  honour  of  his  fons. 
And  makes  them  meet  for  heavenly  thrones. 


IPfalmCXIV.    Long  Metre.    [«orW 

JMiracles  attending  IfraeTs  yourney.  * 

WHEN  Ifrael,  free'd  from  Pharaoh's  hand^ 
JLeft  the  proud  tyrant  and  hia  land. 
The  tribes  with  cheerful,  homage  own 
Their  King)  and  Judah  was  hi3  throne* 

2  Acrofs  the  deep  their  journey  lay. 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way  § 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled 
With  ba^ckward  current  to  his  head. 

3  The  mountains  fhook  like  trembling  fh^Sff 
Like  lambs,  the  fmaller  hills  did  leap  \ 
Not  Sinai  on  its  bafc  could  ftand, 
Confcious  of  fovereign  power  at  haod. 

4  What  power  could  make  the  fea  divide  ? 
Or  Jordan  bacKward  roll  his  tide  ? 
W4iy  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ? 

And  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  feeU  ? 
^  Let  evVy  mountain,  ev'ry  flood 

Retire,  and  know  th'  approaching  God  | 

The  King  of  Ifrael  !  fee  him  here  ! 

Tremble  thou  earth,  adore  and  fear. 
6  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns  j 

The  rock  to  flowing  water  turns ; 

From  (tones,  fpring  fountains  at  his  word, 

/Vnd  earth  and  feas  ^onfefs  the  Lord. 

Wattii 
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jpfalm  CXV.    Leng  Metre.    C*  or  W 

Idolatry  reproved,  • 

NOT  to  ourfclves,  who  are  but  dull  % 
Not  to  ourfelvcs  b  glory  due  j 
But  to  thy  name,  thou  only  j\ift, 
Thou  only  gracious,  wife  and  true  ! 
a  Thy  dreadful  majefty  proclaini, 
Nor  let  the  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
Infult  u^i  and,  to  raife  our  fhame. 
Say  **  Where's  the  God  you'ye  ferv'd  fo  Itmg  V\ 

3  The  God  we  ferve  maintains  his  throne 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  die  flcies  ; 
Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done^ 

He  knows  our  groans,  and  hears  our  cries* 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore 

Are  ftnfelefs  (hapes  of  ftone  or  wood  \ 
At  bed  a  mafs  of  glittering  ore, 
A  filver  faint,  or  golden  god. 

5  0  Ifraelf  make  the  Lord  thy  hope. 
Thy  help,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  reft  ;     * 
The  Lord  (hall  build  thy  ruins  up. 
And  blefs  the  people  and  the  prieft. 

>6  The  dead  no  more  can  fpeak  thy  praifc. 
They  dwell  in  filence,  in  the  grave  \ 
But,  whiltt  we  live,  we'll  fing  thy  grace. 
And  tell  the  world  thy  power  to  fave. 

'Watts. 

Pfalm  CXVL    Common  Metre,     [j^] 

Praife  for  jDeliverance  from  Difitefs, 


W 


HAT  (hall  I  render  to  my  God, 
For  all  his  kindnefa  fiiown  ? 
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My  feet  (halt  vifit  tMne  abode, 
.     My  fongs  addrefs  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  fatnts  who  fill  thy  houft^        ^ 

My  oiF'ruigs  fhall  be  paid  j 
There  fhall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 
My  foul  in  anguiih  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight. 

Thou  ever  bleffed  God  ! 
How  dear  thy  fervants  in  thy  .fight  f 
How  precious  is  their  blood  ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  fervants  are  I 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me  ! 
My  life,  which  thou  haft  made  thy  care, 
liord,  I  devote  to  ihee. 

5  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  my  vow^ 

And  thy  rich  grace  record  5 
Witnefs,  ye  faints,  who  hear  me  now. 
If  I  forfake  the  Lord. 

Vatti 


Pfalm  CXVIL      Short  Metre.    [«] 

Pratfe  to  God  from  all  Nations* 

THY  name,  Almighty  Lord, 
Shall  found  through  diftant  lands  j 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  fure  thy  word. 
Thy  truth  forever  ftands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honours  fptead, 
'   Long  may  thy  praife  endure  ; 
Till  morning  light  and  ev'ning  Ihadc 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more,  | 

WATTIt 
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pfaim  cxvin.  v.  1 8,1 9.  iftp.  cm.  c*3 

.   Rcetfoery  from  Sidne/s,  • 

SOVEREIGN  of  life,  1  oxvn  thy  hand 
In  every  chaining  ftroke ; 
And  whilft  I  fmart  beneath  thy  rod^ 
Thy  prefence  I  invoke. 

2  To  thee,  in  mj  diftrcfs,  I  cry'd. 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear ; 
Thy  powerful  word  my  life  prolong*dj 
And  brought  falvation  near. 

3  Unfold,  ye  gates  of  righteoufncfs. 

That,  with  the  pious  throng, 
I  may  record  my  folemn  vows. 
And  tune  my  grateful  fong. 

4  Praife  to  the  Lord,  whofe  gentle  hand 

Renews  our  lab'ring  breath  j   [ 
Praife  to  the  Lord,  whdr  makes  his  faints 
Triumphant  in  their  death. 

5  My  God,  in  that  appointed  hour. 

The  heav'nly  world  difplay ; 
Where  fin  and  death  fhall  have  no  placc> 
And  tears  be  wip'd  away. 

6  There,  whil  ft  the  nations  of  the  blcfe'd 

With  rapture  fmg  around  y 
My  anthems  to  delivering  grace  ■  ' 

In  loftier  (trains  (hall  lound. 

Doddridge,  with  Variation; 

JPfalm  CXVIII.  Sec.  Part.  C.  M.  [:^J 

jFVr  tie  Lorits  Day, 

THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made. 
He  calls  the  hours  his  own  ; 
F 
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Let  hc^cn  rejoice^  let  eartfi  be  glad^ 
And  praife  furround  thy  throne. 
^  This  dayi  the  Saviour  left  the  dead. 
And  Satan's  empire  fell; 

This  day,  the  faints  his  trium]i>h  fpread^ 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hofa'hna  to  th'  anointed  King^ 

To  David's  holy  fbn  ; 
SaviB  us,  O  Lord,  defcend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throiie. 

4  Bleft  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  meflages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes  in  &pd,  his  leather's  n^me^ 
To  fave  our  finfiil  race. 

5  Hofanna  in  the  bigheft  (trains  . 

llie  ehurch  on  earth  can  raife  ; 
The  higheil  heav'ns  in  which  he  reigns 
ShaU  give  him  nobler^praife. 

Ig^falm  CXVIIL    Short  Metre.    Itl 

Salvation  hy  Cbrift. 

BEHOLD  the  comer  ftone. 
Which  God  in  Zion  lays. 
To  bliild  our  heavenly  hopes  upon, 
'  And  his  eternal  praife  ! 
1  The  Jewifh  fcribe  and  firieft 

Rejedt  it  with  difdain  ; 
Yet  on  this  rock  fliall  Zion  reft, 
And  eAvy  rage  in  vain. 

5  The  work,  O  Lotd,  is  thine. 

And  wond'rous  in  our  eyes  ; 
This  day  (declares  it  all  ditine  j 

This  day  did  Jcfus  rife. 


i 
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4  How  glorious  IS  the  day. 
By  our  Redeemer  lAade  ! 

Let  us  rejoice,  and  fing,  and  pray;^ 
Let  all  the  chiirch  b^Q  glad, 

5  Hofaixna  to  the  King 

Of  David's  royal  blood ; 
Blefs  him,  ye  faints,  he  comes  to  brbg 
Salvation  froni  your  God. 

6  We  blefs  thy  holy  wbrd^ 
Which  all  this  griace  difplays  j 

And  ofFey  on  thine  altar,  Lora, 
0\j^x  facrificc  of  praife. 

^     •       Watwu 

JpfalmCXIX.  FirftPart.  C.M.L^q^];) 

The  Happinrfs  pf  a  '^rtuims  Life, 

HOW  blefs'd  are  they  who  always  keep . 
The  pure  and  perfeft  way ; 
Who  never  from  the  facred  p^tha 
Of  Grod's  con^mandments  ftray ! 
%  How  blefs'd,  whp  to  his  rig^teo^s  laws 
Have  ftill  obedient  been  \ 
And  have  with  humble  fervent  zca} 
His  fayo\ir  fought  to  win  \ 

3  Such  men  their  utmoft  caution  ufe 

'  To  (hun  each  wicked  deed ; 
But  in  the  path  which  he  dire£l^ 

With  conflant  care  proceed-  » 

4  Thou  firi^tly  haft  enjoin'd  us,  Lordj^ 

To  learn  tJiy  facred  will, 
And  all  our  diligence  employ 
Thy  ftatutes  to  fulfil. 
c  O  then  that  thy  moft  holy  will 
Might  o'er  our  -w^ays  prefidc  \ 
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And  we  the  couf  fe  of  all  our  life 
fey  thy  dite£tion  guide  ! 

6  Then  with  affurancc  fhould  we  walk 
From  all  confufion  free, 
Convinc'd,  with  joy,  tHat  all  our  ways 
With  thy  commands  agree. 


Tat». 


pfalm  CXIX.     Sec,  IVt.     C.  M.    tb] 

.  T/ir  Danger  attesJing  Teufb. 

INDULGENT  God,  with  pitying  cfc 
The  fons  of  men  furvey  •, 
'And  fee  how  youthful  finnqrs  fport 
In  a  dcftruftive  way. 
S,  In  pleafurc's  flowery  path  they  tread, 
On  future  years  prcfum^ ; 
Although  tdi  thoufand  fnares  are  fprcad. 
To  fnatch  them  to  the  tomb. 

3  Reduce!  -O  Lord,  their  wandering  i;iu>4i 

Amus'd  with  airy  dreams ; 
That  heavenly  wifdom  may  difpel 
Their  vifionary  fchemes.  '  ' 

4  With  holy  cautiori  may  they  walk, 

And  make  thy  word  their  guide  ; 
Till  eadh,  the  danger  fafely.  paft. 

On  Zion^s  hill  abide.  '       ,  * 

DooDRiDGE)  wlth'Varlation. 

jpfalm  CXIX.    Third  Part.   CM.  tb] 

RepetdanU  and  Qhtitenee* 

THOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  5 
Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  prepares  t*  obey  thy  wordj 
And  fuffcrs  no  delay. 
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%  I  choofe  the  j>ath  of  heavenly  truth. 
And  glory  in  my  choice  ; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Can  make  me  fo  rejoice. 

3  The  teftimoni^s  of  thy  grace 

I  fet  before  my  eyes  ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  ftrengthji 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  If  e'er  I  wander  from  thy  pathj^ 

I  think  upon  my  ways, 
Th^n  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands, 

An4  truft  thy  par4'ning  graqe. 
c  If  thou  incline  this  wandering  hears 

Thy  precepts  to  fulfil ; 
Then,  till  my  mortal  life  ihall  end« 

i  ^all  perfbni[^  thy  will, 


JPfalmCXIX,  4^hPart.  CM.  [«orb3 

^  Jif/fruHUw /irom  Scripture, 

THY  word  is  like  a  heavenlv  light. 
Which  ^des  us  all  the  aay ;  * 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

I  When  once  it  enters  ta  the  mind. 
It  fprea4s  fuch  lij;ht  abroad. 
The  meaneft  fouls  mftrufbion  find. 
And  raife  their  thoughts  to  God. 
J  The  ft^rry  heavens  thy  rute  obey,    n 
The  earth  preftrves  her  place  •,  • 
\r  nature';;  volume  night  and  day^ 
Tby  powei[  and  (kill  we  trage^ 
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4  But  in  thy  law,  and  gofpel,  Lord, ' 

Are  leflbns  more  4iYinc  ; 
Not  earth  (lands  firmer  than  thy  word,-    . 
Nor  liars  fo  nobly  ihihe. 

5  Thy  word  is  everlafting  truth ; 

How  pure  is  every  page  ! 
That  holy  booli  fhall  guide  our  youth. 
And  well  fupport  our  age. 

Watti. 


Jp)raJm  CXIX.  Fifth  Part.  L.M.   [b] 

Godly  SorroKV  'for  the  Sins  of  Men* 

ARISE,  my  tender  thoftghts,  arife  ; 
Let  torrents  drown  my  weeping  eyes  \ 
And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguiih  feel 
Thofe  evils  which  thou  canft  not  heal. 

2  See  human  beings  fuuk  in  {hamc  j 
See  fcandals  pour'd  on  Jefus'  name  \ 
See  God  infultcd  through  his.  Son, 

'    The  world  abus'd,  the  foul  undone 

3  My  heart  with  reverence  hears  thy  word, 
And  trembles  at  thy  threat'nings.  Lord  5- 
I  know  the  wretched,  dreadful  end 

To  which  their  caretefs  fteps  defcend. 

4  My  God,  the  nioumful  fcene  Lview, 
With4iorror  and  with  pity  too  j 

O  could  my  fympathy  reclaim 

The  wretches  from  deftruftive  flame  j 

5  But  feeble  my  compaffion  proves, 

It  can  but  weep,  where  moft  it  loves ; 
Thy  own  all-faving  grace  employ, 
A»d  turn  thcfe  drops  of  grief  to  joy. 

PoDORJOGSk 
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jpfalm'CXiX.  6th  Part.  Q.M,  C^orfe] 

Delight  iri  the  ^W'ord  of  God* 

OHOW  I  love  thy  holy  law, 
'Tis  daily  my  delight  \ 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day. 

To  meditate  thy  word  ; 
My  foul  with  longing  melts  away, 
To  hear  thy  gofpel.  Lord. 

3  When  midnight  darknefs  veils  the  Ikies, 

I  call  thy  wordr  to  mind  ; 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rife. 
And  God's  acceptance  find. 

4  How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage  ; 

How  well  employ  my  tongue  ! 
It  cheers  my  tirefome  pilgrimage. 
And  yields  a  heav'nly  fong  ! 

5  Am  I  a  ftrangcr,  or  at  home, 

Tis  my  continual  fcaft  : 
Not  honey  dropping  from  the  comb 
So  much  allures  the  taftc. 

6  No  treafures  fo  ^rich  the  mind. 

Nor  (hall  thy  word  be  fold 

For  loads  of  filver  well  refin'd. 

Nor  heaps  of  fliining  gold. 

*l  When  nature  finks  and  fpirits  droopj 
Thy  promifes  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  fupport  my  hope,  , 

And  elevate  my  praife. 
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j^Ciatm  exix,  7th Part.  cm.  c«<*fl 

The  rapety  am4  Qomfori  ^  tl*  ^Ine  Wbti, 

LORD,  I  haYe^madc  thy  word  my  choice^ 
Thy  ftatutes  all  are  j[uft  5     ^ 
'jL  hey  maiqe  my  nobleft  powers  rejoige| 
And  mortify  my  luft, 
%  Thy  precepts  often  I  furvey. 
And  keep  thy  laws  in  fight  5 
Through  all  the  bufiiiefs  of  the  day^ 
To  fprm  my  aftions  right. 
j3  And  when  my  fpirit  takes  her  fill 
*      From  fountains  fo  divine. 

Not  mighty  men  that  {hare  the  fpoiJ^' 
Hs^ve  joy  compared  to  mine. 
'^  I  read  the  hiftVies  of  thy  lovCj 
And  keq)  thy  grace  in  fight  \ 
Whilft  through  me  promifcs  I  rove 
Witji,fver  new  4^ight. 
J  Tis  like  a  land  of  weakh  unknoMcn^ 

Where  liying  fpxings  arife  ; 
'  Seeds  of  immcnrtal  tlils  are  fown. 

And  hidden  glory  lies.. 
^  The  befl  telief  that  mounters  have  \ 
It  makes  our  forrows  bleft  ; 
Our  faireft  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  o\ur  eternal  Jeft,  ^ 

^        Wati  $4 

^fallOCTX.  ?thiPart.  C.  M.  C«mW. 

The  PerfeSilan,  of  Scripture, 

LET  all  the  heathen  writers  joia 
To  form  one  perfeft  book ; 
Great  God,  if  once  compar'd  with  thii^* 
How  mean  ^eir  writings  lool^  | 
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2  Notthe  moft  perfca  rules  they  gave, 

Could  (how  one  fm  forgiven  ; 

Nor  lead  a  ftep  beyond  the  grave ; 

But  thine  condufl:  to  heaven. 

3  Tve  feen  an  end  of  what  we  call 

Perfefbion,  here  below ; 
How  ihort  the  powers  of  nature  fall; 
And  can  no  farther  go. 

4  But  thy  commands,  O  righteous  Lord^ 

Pervade  the  heart  within  5 
Thy  perfect  law,  exceeding  broad,    ,  J 

DeteQiS  the  fecret  fin. 

5  Ip  vain  we-  boaft  perfection  here. 

While  fin  defiles  our  frame, 
And  finks  oui^  virtues  down  fo  far. 
They  fcarce  deferve  the  name. 

6  Our  faith,  and  love,  and  every  grace 

Fall  far  beneath  thy  word  ;  ' 

But  perfect  truth  and  ripjhteoufnefs 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

Watt9»  varied. 

3p>falm  CXIX.  9th  Part.  C.  M.  [^orfe.] 

Dtjfre  of  Divine  knowledge. 

THY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord, 
How  great  thy  works  appear  ! 
^    Open  my  eyes  to  read  thy  word, 
•       And  fee  thy  wonders  there. 

2  My  flefii,  by  thy  creating  hands, 

Is  forniM  ukli  care  and  fkill ; 
O  make  me  le^^rn  thy  juft  commands. 
That  I  mny  them  fulfil. 

3  Since  Fm  a  it  ranger  here  below. 

Be  thou  my  coniiant  guide ; 
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Pireft.  the  way  my  feet  QiaU  g^ 
Nor  let  me  turn  a^d^. 

4  If  thou  to  me  thy  ftatutca  (hcwi 

And  lieav^Iy  truth  impart ; 
Thy  work  forever  Fll  purf\;ie. 
Thy  law  fliall  rule  my  heart 

5  From  thofe  vain  objefts  turn  my  fighft^^ 

Which  this  falfe  world  difplays  i 
But  give  m^  lieav'niy  power  and  lights 
To, tread  thy  righteous  ways. 

'I'ATf  and  Wat-^^. 

Jpfalm  0^1%.  Tenth  Pjirt,  <?.  M.  [q 

Breaihia^  after   JSefin^s, 

OTH  AT  the  l4or4  wopild  guide  my  ways^ 
To  keen  his  ftatutcs  &iu\ 
O  that  my  God  wo^ld  grant  ipe  grac? 
To  know  and  dp  his  ^yilK 

J  Send  tl^y  good  Spirit,  Lor^,  tp  wri^^H 
Thy  law  upon  my  hes^rt. 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indli^^e  deceit| 
Nor  aft  the  har*s.  p^rt. 

3  Trom  vanity  turn  off  my  cycs^^ 

Let  no  corrupt  defign,        « 
.   Nor  ^ovetoiis  defirea  arifc 
Within:  this  (oi4  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  foolftcps  by  thy  word, 

And  malce  my  heart  fincere ;  ' 

Let  fin  have  no  dconinioh,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  confcicnce  clear^ 

5  My  (bulhath  gone  too  far  aftray, 

My  feet  tQo  often  Aide ; 
O  brmg  mc  back  to  virtue's  way^ 
^nd  l?e  thy  trutfi  my  guide, ' 
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i  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands) 
*Tis  a  dielight^l  road  ; 
iSJor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands 
Offend  ^gainft  my  Godi 

WATTi* 

jPfalm  CllX.  iEleventh  Part.  C.  M,  M 

il»ly  JUfoltitto/a, 

OTHAT  thy  ftatutes  every  hour 
Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  !  j 

Thence  I  derive  a  quickening  powers 
And  daily  comfort  find. 

2  Thy  word  fliall  dwell  upon  my  hcattj,        .  **" 

To  keep  Ac  pure  within  j 
And  be  an  everlafting  guard 
From  cvrty  rifing  iln. 

3  To  meditate  thy  prece^jts,  Lord^ 

iShall  be  mj  iweet  employ  j 
Myfoul  fliall  ne'er  for^t  thy  word ) 
Thy  word  id  all  my  joy. 

4  How  wbtilcl  I  tun  iti  thy  ccfmniiiids. 

If  thou  my  heart  difcharge 
From  fin's  deceit,  arid  folly^  bahds> 
And  ftt  ftiy  feet  at  large. 

5  My  lips  with  courage  fhall  declare 

Thy  ftstutes  arid  thy  name  j    . 
ril  fpeak  thy  word,  though  tyfafifs  lii^ar^ 
Nor  yield  to  finful  fliame. 

6  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  racfe, 

Whofc  hands  and  hearts  are  ill  5 
1  ]ove  my  God,  I  love  his  way^. 
And  mutt  obey  his  will. 


m  PSALMS. 

J^falmCXIX.  Twelfth  Pa«.  C.M.D3 

Tbt  Benefit  of  Afflii^ions, 

CONSIDER  all  layforrowd,  L<Jr<l> 
And  thy  deliverance  fend  ; 
My  fpul  for  thy  falvation  waks^ 
When  will  my  troubles  end  ! 

a  Yet  I  have  found  *tis  good  for  me 
To  bear  my  Father's  rod  v 
Affli<5Hons  make  mo,  learn  the  WtTy 
And  reverence  my  God. 

3  This  h  the  comfort  I  eryoy, 

When  new  diftrefs  begins  ; 
I  read  thy  word,  I  run  thy  ways. 
And  hate  my  former  fins. 

4  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight. 

When  earthly  joys  were  fled, 
My  fouJ,  opprefe'd  with  forrow's  weight. 
Had  funk  among  the  dead. 

5  I  kno^  thy  judgments,  Lord,  arc  right. 

Though  they  may  feem  fevere  ^ 
In  all  the  fufPrings  I  endure. 
Thy  grace  andlove  appear. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chall'ning  rod. 

My  feet  were  apt  to  ftray  ;> 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 
Nor  wander  from  tjby  way. 

Watts, 


lp>falmCXlX,  13th  Part.   CM.   cw 

Prayer /o9  ^uiclening  Grace, 

Y  foul  lies  cleaving  to  the  duft, 
I^rd,  give  mc  life  divine  ^ 


M 
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Firom  v^iin  defires,  and  evciy  luft> 
Turn  ofFthefe  eyes  of  mine. 

2 1  need  the  inAuence  of  thy  grace^ 
To  fpeed  me  in  my  way ; 
Left  I  ftiould  loiter  in  my  rac^ 
Or  turn  my  feet  aftray* 

3  When  fore  affli£kion&  prefs  rrle  do\;^rti 

I  need  thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Thy  word  that  I  have  retted  on 
.    Shall  help  my  hcavicft  hours. 

4  Are  not  thy  mercies  fov'reign  ftill  ? 

And*  thou  a  faithful  God  r 
Wilt  thpu  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal> 
To  run  the  heav'nly  road  ? 
J  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love  ? 
And  Jong  to  fee  thy  face  ?  . 
And  yet  how  flow  my  fpirits  move. 
Without  enliv'ning  grace  U 
6  Then  fhall  I  love  thy  gaipd  more. 
And  nc'et  forget  tliy  wordj 
When  I  have  felt  its  qulck'ning  power. 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord* 

"U'atts. 

iPralm  CXIX.    t4ih  Part.  L.  M. '  [i,] 

Affliaions  pnalficJ, 

FATHER,  I  blcf^  Uiy  gentle  hatid  ; 
How  kind  was  thy  chaftifing  rod  ! 
That  foTc'd  my  confcience  to  a  ftand, 
And  brought  mj  Wand'ring  foul  to  God ! 
2  FoqKfli  and  vaiiij  I  went  aftray, 
Ere  1  had  felt  tJ^y  fcourge&,  Lord  i  .  ^ 
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I  left  my  guide,  and  loft  my  way  ^ 
But  now  1  love  and  keep  th](  worJ. 

3  'Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke. 
For  prid«  is  apt  to  rife  and  fwell  j. 
Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  ftroke» 
That  I  may  learn  his  ftatutes  well. 

4  The  law  that  iflues  from  thy  mouth, 
Shalt  raife  my  cheerful  pafllons  more 
Than  all  the  treafures  of  the  fouth. 
Or  wellern  hills  of  golden  ore. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame^ 
Thy  Spirit  formed  my  foul  within  ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  holy  name, 

And  guard  me  fafe  from  every  fin, 

6  Then  thofe  who  love  and  fear  the  Lord, 
In  my  falvation  (hall  rejoice } 

For  1  have  trufted  in  thy  word. 
And  mike  thy  grace  my  6nly  choice. 


WATTi 


Pfalm  CXX.     Common  Metre,    [b] 

Complaint  againji  Enemies, 

THOU  God  of  love,  thou  ever  bleft. 
Pity  my  fufPring  ftate ; 
When  wilt  thou  fet  my  foul  at  reft 
From  men  who  love  deceit  ? 

a  Ah,  woe  is  me,  to  have  my  feat 

Among  the  fons  of  flrife ;  ' 

Perpetual  infult  doom'd  to  meet,  i 

From  men  of  rcftlefs  life.  ' 

3  O  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place, 
.  rd  rather  choofe  to  roam 
In  fbme  wide,  lonefomc  wildernefs,  j 

To  find  a  filcnt  home. 
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4  Peace  id  the  blefSng  that  I  feet, 

And  friendly  tern^s  prepare ; 
But  when  to  them  of  peace  1  fpeak. 
They  all  for  war  declare. 

5  New  pafBons  ilill  their  fouls  engage. 

And  keep  th^ir  malice  flrongj 
What  fhall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
O  thou  provoking  tongue  ! 

6  Should  deadly  arrows  ftrike  thee  througli, 

Stri£l  juftice  would  approve  : 
But  I  had  rather  fpare  my  foe  j 
And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 

;  Watts  and  Merrick. 

|)ralm  CXXI.     Common  Metre.  [^  orfc] 

Divine   Pxe/er^ation,  , 

FROM  Zion's  hill,  ray  help  defcends ; 
To  God  I  lift  mine  eyes  5 
My  ftrength  alone  on  him  depends. 
Who  built  the  earth  and  feies. 

2  He,  ever  watchful,  ever  nigh, 

Forbids  my  feet  to  Aide  ; 
No  fleep  nor  flumber  feals  the  eye     • 
Oflfrael's  faithful  Guide. 

3  He  will  fuftain  my  feeble  powers    • 

With  his  almighty  arm  ^ 
And  watch  my  moft  unguarded  hours, 
Againft  all  fatal  harm. 

4  Then  let  my  foul  fecurely  reft. 

My  guardian  is  the  Lord  ; 
His  power  which  makes  my  flumbers  bleft, 
Protedioa  will  aftbrd. 
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5  Nor  fcorching  fun,  nor  fickly  mowii 

Will  he  permit  to  fmite ; 
He  fliields  my  head  from  burning  nooOj, 
From  noxious  damps  by  night. 

6  At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war^ 

God  will  my  life  defend  y . 
Conduft  me  free  from  every  fnare. 
Safe  to  my  journey's  end, 

Tate,  WATTS,iaod  Mbbjuoi. 

JPfalmCXXI.  Hatleiujab Metre.  l%ox\)\ 

Divine  PrefervatioH» 

TO  God  I  lift  xaY£^e%t 
From  whom  is  all  my  aid^ 
The  God  who  built  the  ftits,     . 
And  earth's  foundation  laid, 
God  is  the  tower 
To  which  I  fly  5 
His  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour, 

2  My  feet  (hall  never  flide. 
And  fall  in  fatal  fnares  \ 
Since  God,  my  heavenly  guidC| 
Will  diflipate  my  fears. 

Thofe  wakeful  eyes 
Which  never  fleep. 
Shall  Ifrael  ke^p, 
When  dangers  rife, 

3  No  burning  heat  by  day. 
Nor  blaft  of  ev'ning  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away^ 
If  God  be  with  nie  therc% 


PSALMS.  185 

Thoii  art  mj  light. 
And  thou  my  fhadc. 
To  guard  mj  head. 
By  day  or  night. 

4  Haft  thou  not  promised,  Lord, 
To  fave  my  foul  from  death  ? 
And  1  can  truft  thy  word, 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath. 

Pll  go  and  come, 

Nor  fear  to  die, 

Till  from  on  high 

Thou  call  me  home. 

WATTt. 

B  II      .  -  ■  - I  II.         ■  — «.  • 

Pfalm  CXXII.    Common  Metre.  [^] 

J^or  tie  Lor£t  Boy  Morning, 

BEHOLD  the  ?:ifmg  dawn  appear. 
Which  calls  our  willing  feet 
To  tread  thy  courts,  O  God,  and  here 
Our  folemn  praife  repeat ! 
%  Fair  Zion*s  gates  are  our  delight  j 
Within  her  walls  we  ftand  5 
And  all  her  happy  fons  unite 
In  friendfhip's  facred  band. 

3  We  love  the  place  where  Zion's  Lord 

Is  pleas'd  to  fhew  his  face ; 
Here  he  proclaims  his  holy  word. 
And  here  accepts  our  praife. 

4  With  reverend  awe  and  godly  fear. 

We  bow  before  thy  throne  j 
For  thou  the  fervent  prayer  wilt  bear, 
Through  thy  beloved  Son^ 
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5  Peace  be  within  this  iiallow'd  ^pl^oe. 

And  joy  a  conftant  gueft  ; 
With  holy  gifts,  and  heav'nly  grace. 
Be  her  attendants  bfeft, 

6  Our  foul  fhaU-  pray  for  Ziori  ftill, 

While  life  er  breath  remains^ 
For  here  our  friends  and  brethren  dwell. 
And  here  our  Saviour  reigns. 

Watts  and  Merrjck,  united  and  varied. 

jp)ralm  CX^lh     Pariicular  Metre,  [jj] 

Thf  Pkafurf  of  Public  Worjhip, 

HQi^  does  my  heart  rejoice 
To  hear  the  public  .voice, 
•«  Conie,  let  us  fcek  our  God  to*c}ay  I" 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal, 

We'll  hafte  to  Zion's  hill. 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay, 
1  Zion,  thrice  happy  place  f 

Adorn'd  with  wond'rous  grace. 
And  walls  of  ftrength  enclote  thee  round  \ 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear, 

To  pray,  and  praife,  and  hear 
The  facrcd  gofpel's  joyful  fpund* 

3  Here  David's  holy  Son 
Hatb  placed  his  royal  throne. 

He  fits  for  grace  and  judgment  here ; 

He  bids  the  faints  be  glad  % 

He  inakes  the  wicked  fad ; 
But  humble  fouls  rejoice  with  fear, 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate^^.  ^ 
And  joy  within  thee  wait, 

To  blefs  the  foul  of  ev'ry  gueft  j 
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The  man  who  feeks  thy  peace. 
And  wifhes  thine  increafe, 
A  thoufand  bleffiogs  on  him  reft  f 

5  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows^ 

"  Peace  to  this  facred  houfe," 
For  here  my  friends  apd  brethren  dwell  5 

And  fince.  my  gk)rious  God 

Makes  thee  his  bleft  abode, 
My  foul  fhall  ever  love  thee  well. 

Waits. 


JPfalm  CXXIII.     Common  Metre.    [;  i 

I  Pleading  xviih  SubmlJJton, 

OTHOU,  whofe  grace  and  juftice  reign, 
Enthroned  above  the  (ky, 
I       To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain, 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eye. 
%  As  fervants  watch  their  matter's  hand, 
And  dread  the  ftern  rebuke  ; 
Or  maids  before  their  miftrefs  ftand, 
And  wait  the  peaceful  look  : 
j     3  So  for  our  fins  we  juflly  feel 
I  Thy  righteous  hand,  O  God  ; 

Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  (lill, 
\         Till  thou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Thofe  who  in  eafe  and  pleafurc  live, 
Our  daily  groans  deride  5 
t      And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
j         Frefh  courage  to  their  pride. 
I    J  Our  foes  infult  us ;  but  our  hope 
In  thy  copapaffion  lies ; 
This  thought  fhall  bear^our  fpirita  up,      * 
I         That  Qq4  will  npt  defpife, 
I  Watt* 
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pfalm  CXXIV.     Lmg  Metre.     C«3 

Deiivtrance  from  Enemies^,      * 

HAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Ifrael  fay, 
Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  fide. 
When  men,  tp  make  our  lives  a  prey, 
Rofe  like  the  (welling  of  the  tide  ; 

a  The  fwelling  tide  had  ftopt  our  breathy 
So  fiercely  did  the  billows  roll ; 
We  had  been  fwallow'd  deep  in  death  ; 
The  waters  had  overwhelmed  out^fbul. 

3  We  leap  for  joy,  we  fliout  and  fing. 
Who  juft  efcap'd  the  fatal  ftroke  •, 
So  flies  the  bird  with  lively  wing, 
When  once  the  fowler's  fnare  is  broke, 

4  Forever  blefled  be  the  Lord, 

Who  broke  the  fowler's  deadly  fnare  \ 
Who  fav'd  us  from  the  threat'nin^  fword. 
And  made  our  lives  his  watchful  care. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name. 

Who  fbrm'd  the  earth  and  built  the  (kies ; 
Who  ftill  upholds  all  nature's  frame, 
And  guards  his  church  witli  wakeful'eyes. 

Watts. 

3Pfalm  CXXV.  Comvion  Metre.  [«^or|)] 

7r/W  and  Safety. 

UNSHAKEN  as  the  facred  hill, ' 
And  firm  as  mountains  be, 
When  temi^cfts  rife,  the  foul  fliall  ftand| 
That  trulls,  O  Lord,  in  thee, 
a  As  lofty  mountains  ftood  to  guard 
Tair  Salem's  happy  ground. 
So  God's  almighty  power  and  love 
Enclofc  his  church  around. 
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J  Though  he  permit  the  tyrian,t's  rod 
T'  inflift  a  chaft'nmg  ftroke ; 
Yet,  left  it  wouad  the  foul  too  deep. 
Its  fury  fhall  be  broke. 

4  The  Lord  will  gently  deal  with  thofc, 
Whofc  filial  love  asid  fear, 
Whofe  faith,  and  hope,  and  every  grace 
Prpclaim  their  hearts  fincere. 

t^.^^TTs,varJe4. 


JPfalm  CXXVI.     Common  Metre,     i^j 

Rimarlahle  Deliverance. 

WHEN  God  reveal'd  his  gracious  namCi, 
And  changed  our  mournful  ftate. 
Our  rapture  feem'd  a  pleafing  drearo. 
The  work  appearM  fo  great. 
I  «  Great  is  the  work,"  our  bretliren  cry'd. 
And  own*d  the  power  divine ; 
"  Great  is  the  work,"  our  fouls  reply'd, 
"  And  be  the  glory  thine." 

3  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkeft  ikies. 

Can  give  us  day  for  night  j 
Make  drops  of  facred  forrow  rife 
To  rivers  of  dehght. 

4  Let  diofe  who  fow  in  fadnefs,  wait 

'Till  dtie  fair  harveft  t:ome ; 
They  (halLconfefs  their  (heaves  are  great. 
And  fhout  the  bleflings  home. 

5  The  feed,  though  buried  long  in  duft. 

Will  not  deceive  their  hope.; 
The  precious  grain  cannot  be  loft, 
For  grace  enfures  the  crop. 
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Pfalm  CXXVIU  Cmmon  Metre.  [« orb] 

Succefi  itnd  Profptrityfrom  God» 

IF  God  to  build  the  houfe  deny. 
The  builders  work  in  vain  ; 
Cities  without  his  watchful  eye 
An  ufelefs  guard  maintain. 

2  In  vain  we  rife  before  the  day. 

And  late  to  reft  repair ; 
Allow  no  rcfpitc  to  our  toil. 
And  eat  the  bread  of  care. 

3  But,  if  we  truft  our  Father's  love. 

And  in  his  ways  delight. 
He'll  give  us  neeafulfood  by  day. 
And  quiet  flcep  by  night. 

4  Then  children,  relatives  and  friends 

Shall  r^al  blellings  prove ; 
And  all  the  earthly  joys  he  fends 
Be  crown'd  with  heavenly  love. 

Tatk  and  Watts,  with  Addition. 

f)falm  CXXVIII.      Long  Metre.     C«] 

Family  Duties  and  Blcjfttigs* 

BLEST  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord, 
And  walks  by  his  unerring  word  \ 
Comfort  and  peace  his  days  attend. 
And  God  will  ever  prove  his  friend. 

2  To  him  who  condefcends  to  dwell 
With  faints  in  their  obfcureft  cell, 
Be  our  domeftic  altars  rais'd, 
And  daily  let  his  name  be  prais'd. 

3  To  him  may  tach  aflembled  houfe 
J^rcfcnt  their  night  and  morning  vows  j 
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Their  fcrvants  and  their  rifing  race 
Be  taught  his  precepts  and  his  grace. 

4  Then  (hall  the  charms  of  wedded  love 
Still  more  delightful  bleflings  prove ; 
And  parents'  hearts  fhall  overflow 
With  joys  that  parents  only  know. 

5  When  nature  droops,  our  aged  eyes 
Shall  fee  our  children's  children  rife  ; 
Till  pleas'd  and  thankful  we  remove, 
And  join  the  family  above. 

Dqddridoe  and  Mekricx,  united  and  varied. 

pralmCXXIX.     UngMetri.    [^orb3 
(A  new  verfion.) 

The  Ccunjds  of  JEtteraies  Ji/af>/>olnfe4' 

HOW  often  have  our  reftlefs  foes 
Their  arts  employ'd  to  vex  our  land  ! 
But  God  did  kindly  interpofe  ; 
His  power  hath  made  our  feet  to  ftand. 

2  By  fubtil  wiles  as  dark  as  night, 
Their  malice  lay  a  while  concealed  ; 
But  foon  the  niifchief  fprang  to  light. 
And  all  their  projefls  ftood  reveal'd. 

3  With  pride  and  power  and  lifted. hand. 
They  dealt  their  vengeful  blows  around ; 
Our  backs  were  like  the  furrowed  land, 
When  ploughmen  break  the  ftubborn  ground. 

4  But  fecr€t  arts,  and  open  force 
Have  never  mov'd  our  ftedfaft  feet ; 
His  juftice  ftill  maintains  its  courfe. 
And  he  will  all  their  plots  defeat. 

5  Like  withered  grafs  their  hopes  fhall  fade. 
Nor  God  nor  man  their  counfels  bUfs ; 
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.  No  friendly  hand  (hall  lend  them  aid^ 
No  tongue  flic^l  wilh  them  good  fuccefe. 

pralmCXXX.     Common; Metre.    CW 

Repentaaee  4nd  Pardon, 

LORD,  (hould'ft  thou  call  us  to  thy  bar  \ 
Should  thine  impartial  hand 
Avenge  our  fins  againft  thy  law^ 
What  mortal  flefli  could  ftand  ! 
a  But  fovereign  mercy  dwells  with  thet  t 
Hope  dawns  amidft  our  fears  j 
Divine  forgivenefs,  large  and  free. 
Shall  wipe  our  flowing  tears. 

3  On  thee  alone  our  fouls  would  wait. 

And  in  thy  Word  would  flay  ; 
Thy  promifes  can  light  create, 
And  turn  out  night  to  day. 

4  Juft  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 

Long  for  the  morning  fkics^ 
Watch  the  firft  beams  of  breaking  lighl^ 
And  meet  them  w^ith  their  eyes  : 

5  So  wait  our  fouls^  to  fee  thy  gra^e^ 

And  more  intent  than  they, 
Meet  the  firft  openings  of  thy  face^ 
And  find  a  brighter  day. 

6  Let  contrite  finners  on  the  Lord^ 

With  humble  hope,  recline ; 
Juftice  and  mercy,  in  his  word, 
Harmonioufly  combine^ 

7  Unnumber'd  though  our  fins  appear^ 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  pain  \ 
Thy  boundlefs  love  difpels  our  fear^ 
And  clcanfcs  evefy  ftain. 
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Pfalm  GXXX.      Long  Metre,     [b] 

FROM  deep  diftrefs  and  troutled  thoughts^ 
To  thee,  ray  God,  I  raife  my  cry  j 
If  thou  feverely  mark  our  faults. 
What  flcfli  could  Hand  before,  thine  eye  I 

a  But  thou  haft  fet  thy  throne  of  grace 
Free  to  difpenfe  thy  pardons  there  ; 
That  finners  may  approach  thy  face. 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 
And  long  and  wifli  for  breaking  day. 
So  waits  my  foul  before  thy  gate  ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  difplay  ? 

4  My  truft  is  fix'd  upon  thy  word. 
Nor  {hall  I  truft  thy  word  in  vain  ; 
Let  mourning  fouls  addrefs  the  Lord, 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain.  ,^ 

5  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace. 
Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son  j 
He  turns  our  feet  from  finful  ways. 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

Watts. 

Pfalm  CXXXI.     Cmmon  Metre,     [b] 

'Humility  an(bContentm§nf. 

IS  there  ambition  in  my  heart  ? 
Search,  gracious  God,  and  fee  ; 
Or,  do  I  adl  a  haughty  part  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 
I  Drive  from  the  confines  of  my  heart 
All  difcoiitent  and  pride  •, 

R 
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Nor  let  me,  in  etroneoos  paths,  - 

With  thoughtlefs  finners  glide*  .    j 

3  Whatever  thine  all  difcerning  eye 

Sees  for  thy  creature  fit, 
ril  blefs  the  good,  and  to  the  ill 
Contentedly  fubmit. 

4  With  humble  pleafure  let  me  view 

The  prpfp'rous  and  the  great ; 
Malignant  envy  let  me  fiy. 
And  odious  felf-conceit. 

5  Let  not  dcfpairnor  fell  revenge 

Be  to  my  bofom  knovrn  ; 
O  give  me  tears  for  others*  woe. 
And  patience  for  my  own. 

6  Feed  me  with  neccflary  food, 

I  afk  not  wealth  or  fame  ; 
But  give  me  eyes  to  view  thy  works. 
And  fenfe  to  praife  thy  name. 

J  May  my  ftill  days  obfcurely  pafs. 
Without  remorfe  or  care  ; 
And  let  me  fot  the  parting  hout 
Inceffantly  pre{>are, 

B.  WlLLI.\MS'8  ColIeAiWL 

Pfalm  CXXXIL     Common  M^tre.  \%\ 

The  Jeivifi  and  Cbrijliau  Churches  compart 

THE  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  his  name, 
His  ark  was  fettled  there  \ 
To  Zion  the  whole  nation  caiiie 
To  worihip  thrice  a  year. 
2  Thither  from  Canaan's  utmoft  ends 
The  favoured  tribes  refort ; 
And  God  his  fyre  pro'teftion  lends. 
While  they  approach  his  coulrt. 
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3  But  wc  have  no  fuch  lengths  to  go. 

Nor  fuch  a  tedious  road  ^ 
Where'er  thy  faints  affemblc  now. 
There  is  a  houfe  of  God. 

4  Arifc,  O  King  of  grace,  arife. 

And  enter  to  thy  reft  ; 
Lo  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes,  • 
Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blcft.  , 

5  Enter,  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  an4  thy  word  ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  fuch  grace  afibrd. 
i  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows, 
Here  let  thy  praife  be  fpread  j 
Blcfe  the  provifions  of  thy  houfe. 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread.   ^ 

Watts,  with  Variation. 

|>r«lm  CXXXIII.      Short  Metre,     m 

Br<ttbirly  Love. 

BLEST  are  the  fons  of  peace, 
Whofe  hearts  and  hopes  are  one  ; 
^      Whofe  kind  defigns  to  ferve  and  pleafe 
,    Through  all  their  aftions  run  ! 

2  Bleft  is  the  pious  houfe, 
Where  zeal  and  friendfliip  meet ;  ^ 

Their  fongs  of  praife,  their  mingled  vows 
Make  their  communion  fweet. 

3  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 
The  fciints  are  bleft  above  ; 

Where  peace  like  morning  dew  diftils, 
f^  all  the  air  is  love. 

Watts. 
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Pfalm  CXXXIV.   Un^  Metre!'   [«J 

Daily  and  nigbtiy  Devotion* 

"E  Tervants  of  th'  eternal  King, 

Your  grateful  hymns  in  triumph  fing  %     *, 
Ye  who  attend  his  courts  by  day> 
And  in  the  night  your  homage  pay. 

2  Behold  the  fun,  obedient  ftiU 
To  execute  his  Maker's  will  ! 
The  filver  moon  and  planets  roll, 
In  filence  round  the  glowing  pole. 

3  As  they  difpenfe  their  fteady  rays, 
Like  them  be  conftant  in  his  praife  ^ 
Like  them,  harmonioufly  join 

To  celebrate  the  hand  divine. 

4  And  rriay  that  God  whofe  power  has  made 
This  earth,  and  heaven's  wide  arch  diJl{day*d| 
From  facred  Zion  bid  you  prov6    ' 

The  bleflings  of  his  boundlefs  lov^. 

Partly  from  Mssmtev* 

JPfalm  CXXXV.     Common  Metre.    t«] 

Praife  to  tbg  true  and  living  Cod» 

AWAKE,  ye  faints,  to  praife  your  King  p 
Your  nobleft  paffions  raifc  ; 
The  pious  pleafure,  while  you  fing, 
Increafing  with  the  praiie. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  works  of  might 

His  majefty  declare  j 
But  fiill  his  faints  are  near  his  fight. 
And  find  a  parent's  care. 

3  Heaven,  earth  and  fca  confcfs  his  hand  i 

He  bids  the  vapours  rife  } 
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Lightnbg  and  ftorm,  at  his  command. 
Sweep  through  the  vaulted  Ikies. 

4  All  power  that  kings  or  gods  have  claim'd| 

Is  found  with  him  alone  :  * 

But  heathen  gods  fhould  ne'er  be  nam'd 
Where  our  Jehovah's  known. 

5  Which  of  the  ftocks'  or  ftones  they  truft 

Can  give  them  (bowers  of  rain  : 
In  vain  -they  pray  to  flittering  duft. 
And  worfhip  gold  in  vain. 

6  But  ye  who  know  the  living  God, 

Serve  him  with  holy  fear  ; 
He  makes  his  church  his  bleft  abode. 
And  claims  your  homage  here. 

Watts,  varied. 

JPfafm  CXXXVI.     Long  Metre.    [^3 

Creation,  Providence  and  Grace. 

GIVE  to  our  God  immortal  praife  ; 
Mercy  and  truth  are'all  his  ways  ; 
Wqnders  of  grace  to  God  belong  \ 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  fong. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords,  renown. 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  ; 
His  mercies  never  (hall  decay, 
Though  lords  and  kings  {hail  pafs  away, 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  fpread  the  (ky. 
And  fix'd  the  ftarry  lights  on  high  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 

»     Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  fong. 

4  He  gives  the  fun  his  cheering  light, 
He  bids  ill  J  moon  direcl  the  night  \ 

JI2 
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His  mercies  never  (hall  decay, 

I'hough  funs  ahd  moons  {h?ll  pafs  awayi 

5  He  fent  his  Son  with  power  to  fave  -    ' 

From  fin  and  darknefs  and  the  grave  5 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong  ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  fong. 

C  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  fce^ 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  feat : 
His  mercies  ever  fhall  endure, 
When  this  vain  world  fhall  be  no  more, 

.  Watts. 

jpmim  CXXXVI.  Hallelujah  Metre.  it:\ 

TO  God,  the  mightv  Lord, 
Your  joyful  thanks  repeat ; 
"     To  him  due  praife  afford, 
As  good  as  he  is  great. 
For  God  does  prove 
Our  cdnftant  friend ; 
His  boundlefs  love 
Shall  never  end. 

2  To  him,  whofewond'rous  pQwcr| 
All  other  gods  obey ; 

Whom  earthly  kings  adore, 
This  grateful  homage  pay. 

For  God  will  prove 

Our  conQant  friend  ; 

His  boundlefs  love 

Shall  never  end. 

3  By  his  Almighty''  h.and, 
Stupendous  works  nrn  wrought ; 
The  heavens  by  his  command 
Were  to  perfcftion  brought. 

This  God  will  prove 
Our  conflant  friend  5 
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His  boundlefs  love 
Shall  never  end.  . 

4  Through  heaven  he  doth  difplay 
The  radiant  orbs  of  light  ; 

The  fun  to  rule  by  day. 
The  moon  and  ftars  by  night* 
•  This  God  will  prove 

Our  conftant  frit^nd  5 

His  boundlefs  love 

Shall  never  end. 

5  He  fpread  the  ocean  round 
About  the  fpacious  land  ; 
And  made  the  folid  ground 
Above  the  waters  ftand. 

This  God  will  prove 
Our  conftant  friend  j 
His  boundlefs  love 
Shall  never  end. 

6  He  doth  the  food  fupply. 
On  which  all  creatures  Jive  ; 
To  Godj  who  reigns  on  high, 
Eternal  praifes  give. 

This  God  will  prove 
Our  conftant  friend  j 
His  boundlefs  love 
Shall  never  end. 

^^       Tati. 

pfalm  CXXXVL  ah  Sevens  Metre.  [«] 

The  Perfiifiohs  and  Pru'-jiJcnce  cf  Cod, 

LIFT  your  voice,  and  thankful  fing 
Praifes  to  your  heavenly  King  ; 
For  his  bleflings  far  extend. 
And  his  mercy  knovr'S  no  end. 
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2  Be  the  Lord  your  only  theme  ; 
AV'ho  of  gods  is  God  fupremc  j 

'     He  to  whom  all  lords  befide 
Bow  the  knee,  their  faces  hide. 

3  Who  aflerts  his  juft  command, 
By  the  wond(;;rs  of  his  hand  5 

He  whofe  wifdom,  thron'd  on  high, 
Built  the  manfions  of  the  iky. 

4  He  who  bade  the  watery  deep 
in  appointed  bounds  to  keep, 
And  the  ftars  that  gnld  the  pole 
Through  unmeafur'd  ether  roll. 

5  Thee,  O  fun,  whofe  powerful  ray 
Rules  the  empire  of  the  day  ; 
You,  O  n»oon  and  ftars,  whofe  light 
Cheers  the  darknefs  of  the  night. 

6  He  with  food  fuftains,  O  earth. 

All  which  claim  from  thee  their  birth  ; 
For  his  bleffings  wide  extend, 
And  his  mercy  knows  no  end. 

Meektck. 

JPfalm  CXXXVII.  Common  Metre,   [b] 
(A  newverfion.) 

Captivity^ 

TT'AR  from  our  friends  and  country  dear, 
JO      In  hoftile  lands  we  moan  ; 
No  tender  hand  to  wipe  the  tCiir 
Which  flows  witli<^vcry  groan  ! 
^  Our  foes  infulting  mock  our  grief, 
And  fport  with  our  conipLints  ; 
fsfo  nicrcv  prompts  to  give  relief, 
Though  languid  mifcry  faints. 
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3  In  fctrofpe£iive  fccnes  employed. 

We  think  on  former  days  5 
When  peaceful  fabbaths  we  enjoy'dj 
'     And  all  our  work  was  praife. 

4  But  now,  of  liberty  depriv'd, 

.  -In  folitude  confin'd  j 
In  vain  we  fcek  the  word  of  life, 
To  feed  the  ftarving  mind. 

5  To  thee,  O  Lord,  we  Kft  our  eye, 

Toi:hee  our  caufc  commend  •, 
Thdu  hear'ft  the  mourning  pri^'ner's  figh  } 
Thou  art  the  fufF*rer*s  friend. 

6  We  feek  no  vengeance  on  our  foes. 

But  put  our  truft  in  thee  ; 
O  let  thj  mercy  interpofe. 
And  fet  thy  captives  free. 

|>falm  CXXXVIIL  Common  Metre.  C«3 

A  Song  of  Praife, 

TO  thee,  my  God,  my  heart  fliall  bring 
The  lively  grateful  fong  ; 
Attending  crowds  (hall  hear  me  fing 
With  rapture  on  my  tongue; 

2  Amidft  the  glories  of  thy  name, 
-    Thy  truth  exalted  fliines  ; 

A  faithful  God,  thy  words  proclaim 
In  everlafting  lines. 

3  Th'  eternal  God  looks  kindly  down 

On  pious  humble  fouls  \ 
But  from  afar  his  piercing  frown 
The  fons  of  pride  controls. 

4  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  all  my  hopes  fulfil  •, 

To  thee,  the  work  belongs  j  . 
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Let  endlefs  mercy  guide  me  ftill, 
And  tune  my  grateful  fongs. 


Mrs.  Steelc. 


Jg>falm  CXXXVIII.     Long  Metre.    [*] 

Rejloring  and  preferving  Mercy. 

WITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue^ 
I'll  praife  my  Maker  in  my  fong  \ 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 
To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  fkies. 

2  rU  fing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord  ; 
J^\  fing  the  wonders  of  thy  word  ; 

'Not  alt  thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  fliow* 

3  The  God  of  heav^en  maintains  his  ftatCf 
Frowns  on  the  impious,  proud  and  great  \ 
But  from  his  throne  defcends  to  fee 
The  fons  of  humble  poverty. 

4  Amidft  a  thoufand  fnares  I  ftand, 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand  ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  foul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

5  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins. 
To  fave  from  forrows  or  from  fins ; 
The  work  which  wifdom  undertakes. 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forfakes. 

Watts. 

jp)falm  cxxxvm.  V.  3, 5- s/m.  1%} 

Spiritual  Strength  and  Joy, 

MY  foul,  review  the  time. 
In  which  my  God  I  fought  j 
I  cry'd  aloud  for  aid  divine. 
And  aid  divine  he  brought. 
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2  Through  all  my  fainting  heart. 
His  fecret  vigour  fpre^d ; 

To  me  his  ftrength  he  did  impart. 
And  rais'd  my  drooping  head. 

3  Then  will  I  ralfe  my  voice, 
And  form  a  cheerful  fong ; 

With  all  the  faints  I  will  rejoice. 
Who  to  his  courts  belong. 

4  With  them,  the  path  Til  trace. 
Which  leads  to  his  abode  ; 

And  join 'to  fmg  redeeming  grace, 
Along  the  joyful  road. 

5  Here,  flowers  of  paradife  , 
In  rich  profufion  fpring  ; 

There,  Z ion's  lofty  towers  arife. 
The  feat  of  Zion's  King. 

6  Within  thofe  facred  walls, 
I  fhall  be  ever  bleft  ; 

rU  follow  where  my  Father  calls. 
And  feek  his  heav'nly  reft. 

Altered  from  DoDDRiDftB. 

pfalm  CXXXIX.  i  ft  Part.  C.  M.  [«or7] 

Tifg  umver/al  Prefence^ef  GoJ, 

IN  all  my  vaft  concerns  with  thee, 
In  vain  my  foul  would  try 
To  fliun  thy  prefence,  Lord^  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye.     , 

2  Thy  all- furroun ding  fight  Turveys 

My  xx^mg  ^lu]  my  rcfl; 
M7  public  sv;i!L=t.  iTiy  private  ways. 
And  fecrers  of  my  brtaft. 

3  My  thouj^hts  lie  open  to  the  I.ord, 

B.fore  thty  r;:  form'd  within  \ 
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And  ere  my>|ips  pronounce  the  word. 
He  knows  the  fenfe  I  mean. 

4  O  wond'rous  knowledge,  deep  and  high'! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Befet  on  ev'ry  fide. 

5  So  Jet  thy  grace  furround  me  ftill. 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove  ; 
To  guard  my  foul  from  every  ill, 
Sccur'd  by  fov'reign  love. 

"Watts. 


lg)ralm  CXXXIX.  ad  Part.     C.M.^] 

The  aU-fecit}9  Eye  of  Cod. 

LORD,  where  fhall  guilty 'jfouls  retire, 
Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  ire  ; 
In  heaven  thy  |^ridus  throne, 

2  Should  I  fuppre^My  vital  breath, 

T'  efcape  thjrfjith  divine  ; 
Thy  voice  wo\M(fyrcdk  the  bars  of  death. 
And  make  file  grave  refign. 

3  If,  wing'd  with  beams  of  morning  light, 

I  fly  beyond  thcVeft, 
^  Thy  hand,  which  muft  fupport  my  flight, 
Would  foot!  betray  my  reft. 

4  If  o'er  my  (ins  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night, 
Thofe  flaming  eyes  which  guard  thy  law 
Would  turn  the  fhades  to  lidit. 

5  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour 

Are  both  alike  to  thee ; 
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O  may  I  ne'er  diftruft  that  power 
From  which  I  cannot  flee. 

WATT3i 


pCalm  CXXXIX.  3d  Part  CM.  C^orbl 

God  the  Author  of  our  Being.       ^ 

GOD  of  my  life,  whofe  bounteous  care 
Firft  gave  me  power  to  move  ; 
How  (hall  my  grateful  heart  declare 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  ? 

i  Thee  will  I  honour,  for  I  Hand 
The  produa  of  thy  (kill ; 
The  wonders  of  thy  forming  hand 
My  admiration  filL 

3  Whilft  void  of  thotiyit  and  fenfe,  I  layv 

Ihifl:  of  my  parent  earth  j 
Thy  breath  informed  the  fleeping  clay. 
And  call'd  me  into  birth. 

4  From  thee,  before  my  breath  begun. 

My  limbs  their  fafhion  took  ; 
And  in  continuance,  every  one 
Was  written  in  thy  bt)ok.' 

5  Thine  eye  beheld  in  perfedl  view, 

rhii  y  t' t  II I !  fi  1 1 !  1]  1  'd  plan  ; 
T ^1'  i m per fcft  1  i  t le s   thy  pencil  drew. 
And  formM  tl^e  future  raanv 

6  0  m^y  this  animated  fram6, 

lliis  Na  ork  df  inatchlefs  Ikill, 
De  all  devoted  tu  thy  name, 
And  love  to  do  thy  will. 

B.  WiLUAM3*3  Caflcdtionj  varrci* 


I 
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Pfalm  CXXXIX.  4th  Part.  C.  M.  [« 

Praifefor  temporal  and  fpirttucd  Mercies, 

ALMIGHTY  Father,  gracious  Lqrd, 
King  guardian  of  my  days  ; 
My  heart  thy  mercies  would  record^ 
In  grateful  fongs  of  praife. 

2  In  life's  fir  ft  dawn,  my  tender  frame, 

Was  thy  indulgent  care  ; 
Before  I  could  pronounce  thy  name. 
Or  breathe  my  infant  prayer. 

3  When  reafon  with  my  ftature  grew, 

How  faint  her  brighteft  ray  ! 
How  little  of  my  God  I  knew  ! 
How  apt  from  thee  to  ftray  ! 

4  When  life  hung  trembling  on  a  breath, 

'Twas  thine  almighty  love 
That  fav'd  me  from  impending  death, 
And  bade  my  fears  remove. 

'  5  How  many  bleffings  round  me  flione, 
Where'er  I  turn'd  my  eye  ! 
How  many  paft  almoft  unknown. 
Or  unregarded^  by  ! 

6  Each  rolling  year  new  favours  brought 

l^rom  thy  exhauftlefs  ftore  5 
But  ah  !  in  vain  my  laboring  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 

7  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays, 

And  every  weaknefs  dies  ; 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 
And  raife  me  to  the  ikies. 
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8  The©  ftiall  my  joyful  powers  unite. 

In  more  cxadtea  lays,  / 

And  join  the  happy  fotis  of  light. 
In  everlafting  praife, 

Mrs.  Steele* 

f  falm  CXXXIX.  5thPart.  L.M.l^ort,] 

the  Formation  of  Body  and  Soul. 

THOU  God,  by  whofe  command  I  live, 
The  tribute  of  my  piaife  receive  ? 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  my  life  I  owe, 
And  all  my  joys  from  thee  do  flow, 
%  Not  many  funs  have  form'd  the  year. 
And  roU'd  their  courfes  round  the  fpher^. 
Since  thou  my  (hapelefe  duft  furvey  d, 
In  undiilinguifli'd  matter  laid. 

3  Thy  plaftic  liand  my  clay  refin'd. 
Its  particles  in  order  join'd  ; 

And,  to  complete  the  wpnd'rous  whole, 
Did  damp  thine  image  on  my  foul. 

4  A  foul  fufceptible  of  joy, 

Which  length  of  time  cannot  deflroy  ; 
Though  nature  claims  my  vital  breath. 
It  bids  defiance  ftill  to  death. 

5  To  realms  of  blifs  that  foul  will  foar, 

.   When  earth  and  (kies  fhall  be  no  mpre  \ 
And  there  in  more  exalted  lays      W 
Shall  fing  my  great  Creator's  praife. 

Mrs.  Carter,  varied. 

ffalm  CXXXIX.  6thPart.  C.NL  it  or  b] 

To  the  Searcher  of  Hearts, 

LORD,  (hould  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er, 
^W  vaft  the  numbers  rife  ! 


ao8  PSALM   S. 

Beyond  the  fands  that  fpread  the  ihore, 
Or  ftars  that  gild  the  flcies. 
2  Whene'er  I  clofe  my  eyes  to  flcep, 
-     Thefe  thoughts  (hall  foothe  my  reft  j 
And  when  I  wake  they  ftill  fliall  keep 
Their  place  within  my  bread. 
2  Before  thine  all  pervading  eyes 
I  would  my  foul  difplay  ; 
I  fcom  to  ufe  the  lead  difguife. 
But  alk  thy  ilri<a  furvey. 
/J  Does  my  fond  heart  fome  favorite  fin 
Within  itfclf  conceal  ! 
O  may  a  bearh  of  light  divine 
I'hc  hidden  guilt  reveal. 

r  If  in  the  paths  of  dark  deceit 
My  foul  hath  gont  aftray, 
0  turn  and  guide  my  wand'ring  feet 
In  thy  celeftial  way. 

Partly  from  Doddiidoi . 
-         -  ■  - . ,  * 

jPfalm  CXL.      Long  Metre.       [I)] 

Delh/erance  from  Enemies, 

GREAT  God,  our  haughty  foes  repel ; 
Their  rage  by  power  fuperior  quell  % 
Save  us  from  their  vindiftive  tongue, 
And  gttwrd  us  fropi  the  hand  of  wrong. 

2  The  tongue,  by  wifdom  unfubdu'd, 
From  blifs  its  owner  fhall  exclude  \ 
Deftruftion  follows  fad  behind 
The  feet  to  wickednefs  inclin'd. 

3  Our  heart  has  known  thee,  Lord,  prepared 
The  helpleft  and  the  poor  to  guard  ; 
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To  fave  them  from  oppreffion's  jawsj, 
And  vjndicate  the  injur'd  cauf^. 

4  The  foul,  fubjefted  to  thy  fear, 
With  gratitude  thy  voice  fhall  hea^  ; 
Shall  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

And  in  thy  figh^  accepted  ftapd. 

Merricic. 

lipralm  CXLI.    Long  Metre.     Cb  or  sQ 

Watebfttlncfs  and  brotherly  Reproof. 

LORD,  when  I  call,  hiake  hafte  to  hear, 
And  to  niy  voice  incline  thine  ear  •, 
So  (hall  my  prayer  like  incenfe  rife, 
My  lifted  hands  |ike  f;^crif]ice. 
2  O  fet  upon  my  lips  a  guard. 
And  let  my  tongue  be  doubly  harr\l  \ 
Let  not  my  heart  to  vice  incline, 
Nor  let  my  hand  in  mifchief  join. 

5  ^f  e'er  from  wifdom's  path  I  ftray^' 
And  walk  in  fin's  delufive  \rny, 
Let  virtue's  friends,  fcverely  kind, 
Reprove  the  errois  of  my  mind. 

^  Their  f^uhful  wor(;!s  like  ointment  flied,^ 
Shall  never  brulfe,  but  heal  my  head  5 
And  when   1  find  them  prefs'xl  with  grief,    ^ 
ril  pray  to  Heav'n  for  their  relief. 

Watts,  Meerick  and-DENiiAM. 

— — ^ — ■   I     ■  ■  ■  —  '» 

pralm  CXLII.      Long  Metre.       LiJ 

Deliverance  f.  offt  trouble  and  Sarro'zv, 

TO  tliee,  great  God,  I  will  difclofc. 
In  f  ui  recital,  all  my  woes  -, 
Becaufe  thine  eyes,  with  fte^dy  view, 
'ihrough  forrow's  gloom  my  fleps  purfue.  . 
S  Z 
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2  On  every  fide  I  caft  mine  eye^ 

But  found  no  friend'or  helper  nigh ; 
No  lenient  tongue  my  grief  to  cheer. 
No  eye  to  drop  the  focial  tear. 

3  Then,  mighty  God,  to  thee  I  cry'd, 
-    In  whom  I  can  my  hopes  confide  ; 

Be  thou  my  refuge  while  I  live, 
And  wheji  I  die,  my  foul  receive. 

4  Do  thou  my  prifon  doors  unbar, 

So  fhall  my  tongue  thy  love  declare  ; 
And  righteous  men  with  me  ftiall  join 
To  celeorate  thy  power  divine. 

Watts  and  Merrick,  varied. 
p i — . 

JPfalm  CXLIII.      Long  Metr^.     M 

Complaint  and  Hope* 

HEAR,  O  my  God,  with  pity  hea^, 
My  humble,  fupplicating  moan  ; 
In^mercy  anfwer  all  my  prayer. 
And  make  thy  truth  and  goodnefs  known, 

2  -O  let  thy  mercy  ftill  be  nigh  ; 

.   Should  awful  juftice  frown  fevcre. 
Before  the  terror  of  thiuQ  eye. 
What  trembling  mortal  can  appear: ! 

3  I  call  to  mind  the  former  days  ; 
Thine  ancient  works  declare  thy  name. 
Thy  truth,  thy  goodnefs  and  thy  grace  \ 
And  thefe,  O  Lord,  are  ftill  the- fame. 

4  To  thee  I  lift  my  fuppliant  hands. 
To  thee  my  longing  foul  afpires ; 
As  cheering  ihowers  to  thirfty  lands, 
Thy  grace  can  fill  thefe  ftrong  defires. 

5  Speak  to  my  hdart  \  the  gloomy  night 

.  Shall  yanifb,  and  bright  moraing  break  \ 


PSALMS.  an 

In  thee  I  truft,  my  guide,  my  light, 
Teach  me  the  path  my  feet  fhoiud  take. 
6  Teach  me  to  do  thy  facrcd  will ; 
Thou  art  my  God,  my  hope,  my  ftay  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  lead  me  ftill, 
And  point  the  fafe,  the  upright  way. 

•*^   Mrs.  STEite. 

|)ralmCXLIV.    Long  Metre.   [t<or«J 

Dhtine  ProteSHon^  Peace  and  Plenty, 

DESCEND  from  heaven,  Almighty  Lord, 
And  earth  fliall  tremble  at  thy  word  \ 
The  fmoking  hills,  with  confcious  fear, 
Shall  own  their  fov'reign  Maker  near. 
1  Whilft  thy  keen  pointed  lightnings  fly 
Like  flaming  arrows  through  the  flcy  ; 
Our  foes  difpers'd  fliall  rife  no  more. 
Nor  dare  the  terrors  of  thy  power. 
,  3  0  let  thy  potent  arm  control 

Thcfe  threatening  wavfis  that  round  us  roll ; 

Thefe  fons  of  vanity  that  rife, 

With  fraudful  hands  and  impious  lies. 

4  Then  fliall  our  fons,  beneath  thy  care. 
Grow  up  like  plants  ere£l:  and  lair  ;  • 
Our  daughters  fliall  like  pillars  rife. 
Where  fplendid  buildings  charm  the  eyes. 

5  Then  plenty  fliall  our  {lores  increafe, 
Plentv,  the  lovely  child  of  peace  ; 
The  flock  its  fleecy  wealth  fliall  yield. 
And  pour  its  thoufands  o'er  the  field. 

6  The  well  fed  ox  fliall  then  aflTord 
His  cheerful  labours  to  his  lord  ; 
No  more  fliall  fons  of  plunder  reign, 
Nor  fons  of  jaaifery  complain. 
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7  O  happy  people  !  f^vour'd  ftate  ! 
Whom  fuch  peculiar  hlefllings  wait ; 
H^ppy  who  on  the  Lord  depend, 
Their  hejp,  ^hciv  guai['4*^an  s^i^d  their  friend, 

M^s.  Steel*. 

jpfalm  CXLV,    1  ft  Pan.    e.  M.  [?q 

^ke  (Hvin,e  PerJ'eSHQnf  and  Providence, 

THEE  will  I  l;)l€fs,  my  God  and  King^ 
Thy  endlefs  praife  proclaim  j 
Tl\is  tribute  daily  will  I  bring, 
And  ev?r  ble{s  thy  na,mc. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  art  infinitdy  grea^. 

And  highly  to  be  prais'd  ; 
Thy  majetty,  yj'xth.  boundlefs  height,^ 
Above  Pur  kj;io>vledge  raised. 

3  Renown'd  for  mighty  a£^s,  thy  fam^ 

To  future  time  extends  ; 
From  age  to  age,  thy  gloripus.  naijie 
Succeffively  defcends. 

4  Thcfathcrs  to  the  Uftening  youth 

'J^hall  teach  thy  wond'xous  ways  y 
Ages  to  come  proclaim  thy  truth. 

And  nations  found  thy  praife. 
.  5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 

Shall  through  the  world  be  known  ; 
Thine  aym-  of  power,  thy  teav'nly  ftat^eK 

With  public  fplcndor  {hown. 
6  The  world  is  governed  by  thy  hands. 

Thy  feints  are  rul'd  by  love  •, 
Apd  thine  eternal  kingdom  ttands, 

Xhoueh  rpvks  and  hills  remove. 
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JPfalm  CXLV.   Sec,  Part.    C.  M.    [t] 

Divide  GogJaefr,  \ 

GREAT  IS  the  Lord  !  our  fouls  adore  ! 
We  wonder  while  we  praife  ; 
Thy  power,  what  creature  can  explore. 
Or  e'qual  honours  raifc  ? 

2  Thy  name  fhall  dwell  upon  my  tongue, 

While  funs  (hall  fet  and  rife  ; 
And  tune  my  ever  lading  fong 
In  realms  beyond  the  fkies. 

3  Thy  praife  fhall  be  my  conftant  theme. 

The  wonders  of  thy  power  ; 
FU  fpeak  the  honours  of  thy  name, 
And  bid  the  world  adore. 

4  But  fweetly  flowing  ftrains  fhall  tell 

The' riches  of  thy  grace  ; 
And  fongs  of  grateful  joy  reveal 
Thy  fpotlefs  righteoufnefs. 

5  How  large  thy  tender  mercies  are  ! 

How  wide  thy  grace  extends  ! 
On  thy  beneficence  and  care 
The  univerfc  depends. 

6  To  thee,  O  Lord,  for  daily  meat. 

Thy  creatures  lift  their  eyes  ; 
On  thee,  their  common  Father,  wait  j 
From  thee  receive  fupplies. 

'?  Thy  fov^reign   boLiiUy  freely  gives 
From  thine  exliauulefs  flore; 
And  umverfal  nature  lives 
On  thy  fuilaiiniig  power. 

i  Holy  and  jo  ft  in  ^]\  its  ways, 
h  Providence  divine  j 
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In  all  tliy  works,  immortal  rays 
Of  power  and  goodnefs  fliine. 

Mrs.  SxEELt. 

JPfalm  CXLV.  Third  Part.  C.  M.  m 

Divine  Pt^iver  and  ComfaJJien. 

GREAT  God,wh'ile  nature  fpeaks  thy  praife^ 
With  all  her  num'rous  tongues, 
Thy  faints  fhall  tune  diviner  lays, 
And  love  infpire  their  fongs. 

2  Thy  power  and  goodnefs  they  fhall  firig* 

I'he  glories  of  thy  reign ; 
Thy  wond'rous  deeds,  Almighty  Kingj 
Shall  fill  the  raptured  drain. 

3  Thy  kingdom.  Lord,  forever  (lands. 

While  earthly  thrones  decay  ; 
And  time  fubmits  to  thy  commandsi 
While  ages  roll  away. 

4  He  that  invokes  the  God  of  grace, 

.  Shall  find  him  ever  near  \ 
To  all  who  humbly  feek  his  face 
H^  lends  a  pitying  ear. 

5  He  knows  the  pain  his  fcrvants  feel  \ 

He  hears  his  children  cry ; 
And  their  beft  wiflieato  fulfi^ 
Hi^  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

6  His  mercy  never  fhall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  fincere  \ 
He  faves  the  fouls  whofe  humble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 

7  His  praife,  a  moft  delightful  theme. 

Shall  fill  my  heart  and  tongue  ; 
Let  all  creation  blefs  his  name 
In  one  eternal  fbng. 

WATT8  and  SxfEVI* 


I 
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l^falmCXLVr.     Long  Metre,    m 

1^0  Tru^  in  JMan,  but  in  Gad. 

THE  praifes  of  my  God  and  Kifig, 
While  I  have  life  and  breath  to  fing. 
Shall  fill  my  heart,  and  tune  my  tongue. 
Till  heaven  improve  the  blifsful  fong. 

2  No  more  in  princes  will  I  trull ! 
Vain  man,  thou  art  but  air  aiid  duft  ! 
With  all  thy  pride,  and  all  thy  power. 
The  helplefs  creature  of  an  hour  ! 

3  He  breathes,  he  thinks,  but  foon  he  dies  !     - 
No  more  the  potent  or  the  wife  ; 

The  fcheme  \i\%  morning  thoughts  begun 
Is  loft  before  the  fctting  fun. 

4  Happy  the  n\an  whofc  hopes  divine 
On  nature's  guardian  God  recline  \ 
Who  can  with  facsed  tranfport  fay. 
This  Gpd  is  mine,  my  help,  my  uay. 

5  Hcaten,  earth  and  fea  declare  his  name. 
He  built,  he  filFd  their  fpacious  frame  ; 
And  o'er  creation's*  faire  ft  lines- 

His  ftedfatt  truth  unchanging  (hines.   - 

d  His  juftice  looks  pn  thofe  who  mourn 
Beneath  the  proud  oppreffor's  fcorn  ; 

:.  The  hungry  poor  his  hand  fuftains. 
And  breaks  the  wrenched  captive's  chains* 

7  If  weary  ftrangers  firiendlefs  roam. 
Divine  protefikion  is  their  home  ; 
The  Lord  relieves  the  widow's  care. 
And  dries  the  helpiefs  orphan's  tear. 

%  The  Lord  Oiall  reign  forever  King, 
And  age  to  age  his  glory  fing  •, 
Thy  God,  O  nappy  Zion,  reigns, 
Reibuod  his  praife  in  lofty  ftrains. 

Met-  Stxe^x 


2i6  PSALMS. 

pMm  CXLVI.     Six  Line  L.  M.    Cbl 

Praife  for  divine  Goodnefs, 

I'LL  praife  my  Maker  with  my  breathy 
And  when  my  voice  is  loft  in  death, 
Praife  fliall  employ  my  nobler  powers  ^ 
My  days  of  praife  fhall  ne'er  be  paft, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  laft. 
Or  immortality  endures,. 

2  Why  fliould  I  make  a  man  my  truft  ? 
Princes  muft  die  and  turn  to  dufl: ; 

Vaia  is  the  help  of  llcfli  and  blood  ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power 
And  thoughts  all  vanilh  in  an  hour, 

Nqt  can  they  make  their  promife  good. 

3  Happy  the  man  whofc  hs^ies  rely 
On  Ifraers  God  who  made  the  Iky, 

And  earth  and  feas>  with  all  their  train  j: 
His  truth  forever  (lands  fecure  j     - 
He  favs  th'  opprefe'd,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

Ar     none  ihall  find  his  promife  vain. 

4  Th         -d  hath  eyes  to  give  the  Wind  ; 
Tl-  J  fupports  the  finking  raind ; 

Ht  lends  the  lab'riug  confcience  peace  j 
He  helps  the  ftranger  m  diftrefs. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherlefs,  ■ 

And  grants  the  prisoner  fweet  releafe. 

5  He  loves  his  faints,  he  knows  them  well^ 
His  love  their  joyful  lips  (hall  t^H  : 

Thy  (?od,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns-: 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  ag® 
In  this  delightful  work  engage  ; 

iPraife  him  in  everlafting  ftrains. 
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6  I'll  praife  him  whilft  he  lends  me  breath. 
And  when  my  voice  is  loft  in  death, 
,  Praife  (hall  employ  my  nobler  powetsi  : 
My  days  of  praife  ihali  ne'er  be  paft, 
While  life  and  ihought  and  being  laft^ 
Or  immortality  endures; 

Pfalm  CXLVII.     Ccm.  Metre;    [^] 

^he  ibanging  SeafonsL 

WITH  fongs  and  honours  founding  loud^ 
Addrefs  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
Over  the'heaVens  he  fpfeads  his;  cloudy 
And  waters  veil  the  fky. 
t  He  fends  his  fhowers  of  blej(Bng  dotrn^ 
To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 
He  makes'  the  wood  the  mountains  crown, 
And  graft  in  Vjillies  grow. 

3  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat  ; 

He  hears  the  raven's  cry  5 
But  man  who  taftes  h?s  finelt  wheaf^ 
Should  raife  his  honotirs  ^feigh. 

4  His  fteady  coimfels  chan^^  ."C  face 

Of  the  declining  year  r  » 
Hfe  bids  the  fun  cat  fho^^  f^ace, 
And  wintry  days  appe*,?"^' 

5  His  hoary  froaft,  his  fleecy  fno^ 

Defcend  and  clothe  the  gtound  ; 
The  liquid  ftreafns  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 
^  When,  from  his^ dreadful  ftores  on  hlgfc. 
He  pours  the  rattling  hail, 
The  man  who  dares  his  God  defy. 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail. 
T 
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7  He  fends  liis  fun  to  melt  the  fnowy 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  winds  to  blow. 
And  bids  the  Spring  return. 

8  The  changing  wind  the  fiying  cloud 

Obey  his  fov'rei  gn  word  5 
With  fongs  and  honours  founding  load, 
Praife  ye  th'  Almighty  Lord. 


JPtiaim  CXLVII.  ift  Part.  L.  Mcire.m 

The  Bsqviles  6f  Nature. 

SING  to  the  Lord,  let  praife  infpire 
The  grateful  voice,  the  tuneful  lyre  ; 
In  drains  of  joy  proclaim  abroad 
The  endlefs  glories  of  our  God. 
a  He  counts  the  hofts  of  (tarry  flames  ; 
He  knows  their  natures  and  their  names  \ 
Great  is  our  God  !  his  wcnd'rous  pow'r 
And  boundlefs  wifdom  we  adore. 

3  He  veik  the  (ky  with  treafur'd  fliowers, 
On  earth,  the  pknteous  bJeifing  pours  \ 
The  meadows  fmile  in  lively  green, 
And  fairer  blooms  the  flowery  fcene. 

4  His  bounteous  hand,  great  fpring  of  goO'd, 
Provides  the  brute  creation  food  ; 

He  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry, 
AH  natiyre  lives  heneath  his  eye. 

5  In  nature,  what  can  him  delight, 
Moft  lovely  in  its  Maker's  fignt  ? 
Not  aftive  ftrength  his  favour  moves^ 
Nor  comely  form  he  bcft  approves. 
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$  But  to  the  Lord  is  ever  dear, 
The  heart  where  he  implants  his  fear  5 
The  fouls  who  on  his  grace  rely 
Are  ever  lovely  in  his  eye. 

Mw.  Stieiz. 

f>falm  CXLVII.   2d  Part.    L.M.    C«3 

^hs  Scafons  of  the  Year. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lotd  !  Oh  blifsful  tlieme, 
To  fing  the  honours  of  his  name  ! 
Tis  pleaiure,  'tis  divine  delight. 
And  praife  is  lovely  in  his  fi«Jht. 

a  He  fpeaks,  and,  fwiftly  from  the  fkies 
To  earth,  the  fov'reign  mandate  flies  ; 
ObfeiVant  nature  hears  the  word, 
And  bows,  obedient  to  her  Lord. 

3  Now  thick  defcending  flakes  of  fnow 
O'er  earth  a  fleecy  mantle  throw  ;, 
Now  glittering  froft,  o'er  all  the  plains 
Extends  its  univcrfal  chains. 

4  At  his  fierce  llorms  of  icy  hail, 

The  fliivering  powers  of  nature  fail  \ 
Before  his  cold,  what  life  c;m  Hand, 
Unflielter'd  by  his  guardian  hand  ? 

5  He  fpeaks,  the  fnow  and  ice  obey. 
And  nature's  fetters  melt  away  j 
Now  vernal  gale«  foft  rifing  blow. 
And  liquid  waters  gentjy  flow. 

^  Sing  to  the  Lord,  let  praife  infpire 
The  grateful  voice,  the  tuneful  lyxc  ; 
In  ftraiiis  of  joy  proclaim  abroad 
The  endlefs  glories  of  our  God. 

Mrs.  STEtte. 
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pmm  CXLVIII.  I  ft  Part.  C.  M-  m 

llnfoerfal  Praife, 

PRAISE  ye  the  I^ord,  immortal  choir, 
Who  fill  the  realms  above  ; 
Praife  him  who  formM  you  of  his  fire, 
And  feeds  you  with  hi«  love. 
%  Shine  to  his  praife,  ye  cryftal  fkiesj 
The  floor  of  his  abode  ; 
Or  veil  the  luftre  of  your  eyes 
Befpre  a  brighter  God. 

3  Tltfcu  central  globe  of  golden  light, 
Whofe  beams  create  our  days ; 
Join  with  the  filver  queen  of  night. 
To  own  your  borrowed  rays. 
^  Blufh  and  refund  the  honours  paid 
To  your  inferior  names  ; 
Tell  the  blind  world  your  orbs  are  fc<^ 
By  his  exhauftlefs  flames. 
5  Winds,  ye  fhall  bear  his  name  aloud, 
Through  the  etherial  blue  ! 
For  when  his  chariot  is  a  cloud, 
tje  n^akes  his  wheels  of  you. 
^  Thunder  and  hail,  and  fire  and  ftorms* 
The  troops  of  his  command, 
Appear  in  all  your  awful  forms. 
And  fpeak  his  potent  hand. 

W4TTS. 

JPfalm  CXLVIII.  2d  Part.    C.  M.  [^] 

SHOUT  to  the  Lord,  ye  furgipg  feas, 
In  your  eternal  roar  ; 
jLet  wave  to  wave  refound  his  praife, 
*  ^n4  iborp  reply  to  iiiorei 
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2  while  fiflics,  fporting  on  the  flood. 

In  fcaly  filver  fhine  ; 
.  Proclaim  their  mighty  Maker,  God, 
Amidft  the  foaming  brine. 

3  But  gentler  things  fliall  tune  his  name 

To  fofter  notes  than  thefe  ; 
Young  zephyrs  breathing  o'er  the  dream. 
Or  whilpering  through  the  trees. 

4  Wave  your  tall  heads,  ye  lofty  pines. 

To  him  who  makes  you  grow  ; 
Sweet  clufters  bend  the  fruitful  vines, 
On  every  thankful  bough. 

5  Let  the  flirill  birds  his  honour  raife. 

And  climb  the  morning  fky  ; 
Whilft  grov'ling  beads  attempt  his  praife 
In  hoarfer  harmony. 

6  Thus  while  the  meaner  creatures  fing. 

Ye  mortals  take  the  found  ; 
Echo  the  glories  of  your  King 
Through  all  the  nations  round. 

Watts. 

Pfalm  CXLVIII.  1  ft  Part.  L.M.   [«3 

FAIREST  of  all  the  lights  above. 
Thou  fun,  whofe  beams  adorn  the  fpheresj 
And  with  unwearied  fwiftnefs  move. 
To  form  die  circles  of  our  years  : 

2  Praife  the  Creator  of  the  fkies. 
Who  drefs'd  thine  orb  in  golden  rays  ; 
Or  may  the  fun  forget  to  rife, 

If  he  forget  his  Maker's  praife. 

3  Thou  reigning  beauty  of  the  night. 
Fair  queen  of  fileuce,  filver  moon, 

T  ^ 
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Whofe  gentle  beams  and  borrow'd  Ugh^    ■ 
Are  fofter  rivals  of  the  noon  : 

^^  Arife,  and  to  that  fov'r^ign  Power 
Waxing  and  waning  honours  nay, 
Who  bade  thee  rultr  the  ^ufky  hours. 
And  half  fupply  the  want  of  day. 

^  Ye  glitt'ring  ftars  that  gild  the  fkies, 
When  darknefs  has  its  curtain  d^awn, 
And  keep  your  watch  with  wakeful  eyeSjj 
When  bufinef§,  cares  and  day  are  gone  : 

p  Proclaim  the  glories  of  your  Lordy 
Difpers'd  through  all  the  heavenly  ftreetj 
Whofe  boundlefs  treafures  can  afford 
So  rich  a  pavement  for  his  feet. 

y  O  God  of  glory,  God  of  loye, 
'   Thou  art  our  fun  that  makes  our  days  j 
With  all  thy  fhining  works  above  _      ^ 
■^e  Vfould  unite  to  Ting  thy  praife. 

Pfalm  GXLyill.  2d  Part.  L.  M.  1$} 

AWAKE,  ye  tempefts,  and  his  fame 
In  founds  of  dreadful  praife  declare  ; 
"  While  the  foft  whifper  of  his  name 

Fills  every  gentje  freeze  of  air. 
51  Let  clouds,  and  wind$,  and  waves  agreci 

To  join  their  praife  with  blazing  fire  } 

Let  the  firm  ebrth  and  rolling  fea 

Jn  this  eternal  fong  copfpire. 
3  Ye  flowery  plains,  proclaim  his  fkill  5 

ValUes,  lie  low  before  his  eye  ; 

And  let  his  praife,  from  every  hill, 

Ilife,  tuneful,  to^the  neighb'ring  iky^ 
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^  Ye  flubborn  oak^,  and  ftately  pines, 
'  Bend  your  high  branches,  and  adore  ; 
•    Praife  him,  ye  beads,  in  different  drains  ; 
.The  iamb  fliall  bleat,  the  lion  roar. 

5  Birds,  ye  fliall  make  his  praife  your  theme^ 
Nature  demands  a  fong  from  you  \ 
While  the  dumb  fifli  that  cut  the  ftream 
Leap'^up  and  mean  his  praifes  too. 

6  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue, 
When  Nature  all  around  you  fings  ? 
O  for  a  fhout  frorn  old  and  young, 
From  humble  fwains  and  lofty  kings  I 

7  Wide  as  his  vaft  dominion  lies, 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known  ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  ftiout  his  praife,* 

.  And  found  it  Ipfty  as  his  throne. 

P  Jehovah  !  tis  a  glorious  word  ! 

*  O  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue  ! 
But  thofe  whobeft  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  raife  the  nobleft  fong. 

Watt  5. 

Pfalm  CXLVIIL     Short   Metre,    l^ 

LET  every  creature  join 
To  praife  th'  eternal  God  ; 
Ye  heavenly  hofl,  the  fong  begin. 

And  found  his  name  abroad, 
a  Thou  fun,  with  golden  beams. 

And  moon,  with  paler  rays, 
Yc  ftarry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames,^ 

Shine  to  your  Maker's  praife. 
3  He  built  thofe  worlds  above, 
•  And  6x'4  ^.^^^T  wondV^us  frame  |^ 


224  PSALMS. 

By  his  command,  they  (land  or  move, 
And  ever  fpeak  his  name. 

4  Ye  vapours,  when  ye  rife, 
Or  fall  in  fhowers,  or  fnow, 

Ye  thunders  murm'ring  round  the  fkips, 
His  power  and  glory  fhow. 

5  Wind,  hail  and  flaihing  fire, 
Agree  to  praife  the  Lord, 

When  ye  in  dreadful  ftorms  confpire 
To  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  works  above. 
His  honours  be  exprefsM  5 

Put  they  who  tafte  his  faving  love. 
Should  Cng  his  praifes  belt. 

Watts. 

pMm  CXLVIIL  ift  Hallelujah  Metm 

Univerfal  Praife, 

"E  boundlefs  realms  of  joy  ! 
Exalt  your  Maker's  fame  \ 

His  praife  your  fong  employ. 

Above  the  ftarry  frame. 
Ye  holy  throng         Of  angels  bright. 
In  worlds  of  light.     Begin  the  fong. 

Thou  fun,  with,  dazzling  rays. 

Thou  moon  that  rules  the  night  \ 

Shine  to  your  Maker's  praife. 

With  ftars  of  feebler  light. 
His  praife  declare,  Ye  heavens  above. 

And  clouds  that  moye     In  liquid  air. 

Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praife  his  holy  name  ; 

By  whofe  almighty  word, 

"Jhcy  all  from  nothing  came* 


Y' 
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And  all  fliall  laft,     From  changes  free  j 
His  firm  decree        Stands  evet  faft, 

^      He  n^ov'd  their  mighty  wheels. 
In  unkQOwn  ages  paff  ; 
And  each  his  word  fulfils, 
While  time  and  nature  laft. 
In  different  ways,  His  works  proclain^ 

His  wond'rons  name.      And  fpeak  liis  praife^ 
j[      United  zeal  be  (hown, 

His  wond'rous  fame  to  raife, 
Whofe  glorious  name  alone 
,  Deferves  our  endlefs  praife. 
Earth's  utmoft  ends       His  power  obey  ; 
His  glorious  fway         The  fky  tranfcend3# 
6     Virgins  and  youths  engage, 
To  found  his  praife  divine  j 
While  infancy  and  age 
Their  feebler  voices  join. 
Wide  as  he  reigns.      His  name  be  fpng, 
By  every  tongue.        In  endlefs  itrains. 
?     Let  all  the  nations  fear  ' 

The  God  who  rules  above  ; 
He  brings  his  people  near. 
And  makes  them  tafte  his  love. 
While  earth  and  (ky     Attempt  his  praife, 
His  faints  (hall  raife       His  honours  high. 

Tate  and  Watts,  united. 

Pfalm  CXLVIII.  24  Hallelujah  Met.l^ 

Praf/e  from' oil  the  CreaU'rss, 
FIRST    PART. 

TO  your  Creator,  God, 
Your  great  Preferver,  raife^ 
Te  creatures  of  his  hand, 
Your  higheft  notes  of  praife. 
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Let  ev'ry  voice        Proclaim  his  power, 
.  His  name  ador«,      And  loud  rejoice. 

2  Let  all  creation  join, 
To  pay  the  tribute  due  ; 

Ye  heavenly  hofts  begin, 
And  we  fliall  learn  of  you. 
.  Let  nature  raife.      From  every  tongue, 
A  general  fong        Of  grateful  prailc. 

3  Thou  fource  of  light  and  heat,    ^ 
Bright  riiler  of  the  day, 
Dilpenfing  bleffings  rounld, 
With  all  diffufive  ray  : 

From  morn  to  night.     With  every  beam. 
Record  his  name.  Who  gave  thee  light. 

4  Thou  moon  in  radiance  mild,  . 
With  all  thy  ftarry  train, 
Which  rife  in  fhining  hofts. 
To  gild  th'  etherial  plain  : 

With  countlefs  rays.      Declare  his  name, 
Prolong  the  theme,        Refled  his  praife. 

5  Ye  clouds,  or  fraught  with  fliowers, 
Or  ting'd  with  various  dyes, 
That  pour  your  bleffings  down. 

Or  charm  our  gazing  eyes  i 
His  goodncfs  fpcak.     His  praife  declare, 
As  through  the  air      You  fliine  or  break. 

6  Ye  winds,  that  fliake  the  world. 
With  tempefts  on  your  wing, 
Or  breathe  in  gentle  gales. 

To  waft  the  fmiling  fpring  : 

Proclaim  aloud,         As  you  fulfil 

Jiis  fov'reign  will.    The  powerful  GoD. 
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SECOND   rART. 

1  Te  rivers,  as  ye  flow, 
Convey  your  Maker's  name, 
Where'er  you  winding  rove 
On  every  filver  ftream. 

Tour  cooling  flood.     His  hand  ordains, 
To  blefs  the  plains  ;     Great  fpring  of  good ! 

2  Ye  numerous  bleating  flocks,  ^ 
Far  Spreading  o'er  the  plain. 
With  gentle  artlcfs  voice, 
Aflift  the  humble  ftraih. 

To  give  you  food.     He  bids  the  field 
Its  verdure  yield,     .  Extenfivc  good. 

3  Ye  herds  of  nobler  fize, 
Who  graze  in  meads  below  ; 
Refound  your  Maker's  praife. 
In  each  refponfive  low. 

Tou  wait  his  hand  ;     The  herbage  grows. 
The  riv'let  flows  At  his  command. 

4  Ye  feather'd  warblers,  come. 
And  bring  your  fweeteft  lays  ; 
And  tune  the  fprightly  fong 
To  your  Creator's  praife. 

His  work  you  are.     He  tun'd  your  voice. 
And  you  rejoice        Beneath  his  care. 

THIRD    PART. 

Ye  trees  which  form  the  (hade. 

Or  bend  the  loaded  bough 

With  fruits  of  fweeteft  tafte, 

Your  Maker's  bounty   fhow. 
Trora  him  you  rofe,    Your  vernal  fuits 
And  auiumn  fruits     His  hand  bellows. 
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z      Te  lovely  verdant  fields, 
In  all  your  green  array, 
Though  filent,  fpeak  his  praife 
Who  makes  you  briglit  and  gay. 
While  we  in  you,     with  future  bread,' 
Profufely  fpread.      His  goodnefs  view. 

3  Ye  flowers,  whicTi  bloom  around 
A  thou^nd  beauteous,  dyes. 
Your  fragrarit  odours  breathe, 

A  grateful  facrifice : 
To  him  whofe  word       Gave  all  your  blodiri,- 
And  fweet  perfume  ;     All  boUiiteous  Lord ! 

4  But,  O,  from  humatn  tongues 
Should  nobler  praifes  flow  ; 
And  every  thankfiil  heart 
With  warm  devotion  glow. 

Your  voices. raife,      Ye  highly  fcleft, 
Above  thd  reft  Declare  his  praife. 

j       AfliO:  me,-  gracious  God, 
My  heart,  my  voice  infpire  ; 
Then  Ihall  I  grateful  join 
T?he  univerfal  choir. 
Thy  grace  can  raife    My  heart  and  tongire, 
And  tune  my  fotig      To  lively  praife. 

Mrs.  SxEELr. 

PXalm  CXLVIII.  Particular  Metre.  [«] 

BEGIN,  my  foul,  th'  exalted  lay  ; 
Let  each  enraptur'd  thought  obey. 
And  praife  th'  Almighty  name  ; 
liO  1  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  feas,  and  fkies^ 
111  one  melodious  concert  rife, 
f  o  fwcll  th'  infpiring  theme. 


f  S   A   t.  M   S.  Up 

2  Tc  angels,  fprcad  the  joyful  found, 
While  all  th'  adoring  throngs  around 

His  wond'rous  mercy  fing ; 
Let  every  lift^ning  faint  above, 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  foul  of  love,- 

And  touch  the  loudeft  ftrain. 

3  Thou  heaven  of  heavens,  his  vaft  abode, 
Te  clouds,  proclaim  your  Maker,  God^ 

Ye  thunders,  fpeak  his  power  ; 
Lo  !  on  the  lightning's  rapid  wings. 
In  triumph  rides  the  King  of  kings', 

Th'  ailonifh'd  worlds  adoie. 

4  Te  deeps,  with  roaring  billows  rife,- 
Tojoin  the  thunder  of  the  ikies, 

rraife  hrm  who  bids  you  roll  v 
his  praifc  in  fofter  notes  declare. 
Each  w'hifp'ring  breeze  of  yielding  air^ 

And  breathe  ii  to  the  fouL 

i  W^fce,  all  ye  f6aring  throng,  and  Gng  ;• 
Yc  cheerful  warblers  of  the  fpring, 

Harmonious  anthems  raife  ; 
To  him  who  fliap'd  your  finer  mould, 
Who  tipt  your  glittering  wings  with  golrf. 

And  tun'd  your  voice  to  praife. 

6  Let  man,  by  nobler  pafiions  fway'd, 
The  feeling  heart,  the  reasoning  head. 

In  heavenly  praife  employ  -, 
Spread  the  Creator's  nan>e  around, 
Till  heavens  wide  arch  repeat  the  founds 
The  general  feurft  of  joy. 

B.  Wxn.iAM8*$  CoJlt<liicnf. 
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IPfalm  CXLIX.    Particular  Metre'.  [*] 

Tbankfgivmg. 

O  PRAISE  yc  the  Lord, 
'  Prepare  your  glad  voice. 
His  praife  in  the  great 
Aflcmbly  to  fing. 
In  their  great  Creator 
Let  all  men  rejoice. 
And  heirs  of  falvation 
Be  glad  in  their  King. 

2  Let  them  his  great  nanle 
Devoutly  adore ; 

In  loud  fwelling  ftrains 
His  praifes  exprefs. 
Who  gracioufly  opens 
His  bountiful  ftore, 
Their  wants  to  relieve,  and 
His  children  to  blefe. 

3  With  glory  adorn'd, 
His  people  (hall  fing 
To  God,  who  defence 
And  plenty  fupplies : 
Their  loud  acclamations 
To  him  their  great  King, 
Through  earth  (hall  be  founded. 
And  reach  to  the  Ikies. 

4  Ye  angels  above, 

His  glories  whoVe  fung, 
In   loftieft  notes, 
Now  publifli  his  praife  : 
We  mortals  delighted, 
Would  borrow  your  tongue  ; 
Would  join  in  your  numbers, 
And  chant  to  your  lays.  * 

Tatz,  valid- 
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.pfalm  CL.      Long  Metre.      1%-} 

Praife. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  let  praife  employ, 
In  his  own  courts,  your  fongs  of  joy  j 
The  fpacious  firmament  around 
Shall  echo  back  the  joyful  found, 
a  Recount  his  works  in  drains  divine. 
His  wond'rous  works,  how  bright  they  fliine  ! 
Praife  him  for  all  his  mighty  deeds, 
A^hofc  greatnefs  all  your  praife  exceeds. 

3  Awake  the  trumpet's  piercing  found, 
To  fpread  your  facred  pleafure  round  ; 
While  fofter  mufic  tunes  the  lute, 
The  warbling  harp,  the  breathing  flute. 

4  Ye  virgin  train,  with  joy  advance. 
To  praife  him  in  the  graceful  dance ; 
Awake  each  voice,  and  ftrike  each  ftring. 
And  to  the  folemn  organ  fing. 

5  Let  the  loud  cymbal  found  on  high, 
To  fofter,  deeper  notes  reply  ; 
Harmonious  let  the  concert  rife, 
And  bear  the  rapture  to  the  ikies. 

6  Let  all  whom  life  and  breath  infpirc 
Attend  and  join  the  blifsfu!  choir  ; 
But  chiefly  ye  who  know  his  word, 
Adore,  and  love,  and  praife  the  Lord  ! 

Mrs.  SrtsXfi* 
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ALPHABETICAL    INDEX    of  the 
FIRST  LINES  of  the  PSALMS, 

REFERRINQ    TO  THE    PaGHS. 

Apace. 

LMIGHTY  Father,  gracious  Lord  206 

Almighty  Ruler  of  the  ikies  147 

Among  the  gods  there's  none  like  thee  '    117 

And  will  the  God  of  grace  1 1 1 

And  will  the  great  eternal  God  1 1 7 

Aproach,  ye  pioufly  difpos'd  53 

Arife,  my  tender  thoughts,  aj  ife  1 74 

As  pj^pts  the  hart  for  cooling  dreams  63 

As  ihowers  on  meadows  newly  mown  lOO 

Attend,  O  earth,  when  God  declares  8 

Awake,  my  foul,  to  hymns  of  praife  146 

Awake,  ye  faints,  to  praife  your  King  196 

Awake,  ye  tempefts,  and  l>is  fame  258 

TlEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne  138 

Jj  Before  the  hills  in  order  flood  125 

Begin,  my  foul,  th'  exalted  lay  228 

Behold,  O  God.  how  cruel  foes  107 

Behold  tlie  cdrmr  florae  1 70 

Behold  the  fool,  whofe  heart  denies  75 

Beliold  the  love,  the  generous  love  ,  ,      54 

Behold  the  piorning  fun  32 

Behold  the  rifmg  dawn  appear  1 85 

Beneadi  God's  terrors  doom'd  to  groan  JjB 

Beneath  my  God's  proteding  arm  46 

Blefs  God,  O  my  foul  149 

Blefs,  O  my  foul,  the  living  God  142 

Jleft  are  the  fons  of  peace  ^95 
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fileft  aire  the  fouls  who  hear  and  know  laa 

fcleft  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord  ipg 

Bled  is  the  roan  whofe  tender  care       -  63 

Bleil  fs  the  man  who  fliuns  the  place  7 

COME  let  our  fouls  addrefs  the  I^ord  135 

Come,  O  ye  faints,  your  voices  raife  48 

Come  found  his  praife  abroad  I J4 

Confider  all  my  forrows.  Lord  1 80 

DAVID  rejoic'd  in  God  liis  (Irength  34 

Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record  9 J 

Defcend  from  heav'n,  alnjlghty  Lord  IM 
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I ARLY  my  God,  without  delay  ^4 

FAIREST  of  all  the  lights  above  221 

Far  from  our  friends  and  country  dear  2QQ 

Father,  I  blefs  thy  gentle  hand  '  J8x 

Father,  1  fmg  thy  wond'rous  grace  94 

Firn^  was  py  health,  my  day  was  bright   '      47 
pools  in  their  hearts  believe  and  fay  20 

Forever  fliall  my  fong  record  1 23 
For  thee,  Q  God,  our  conflant  praife,  87 

From  age  to  age  exalt  his  name  157 

From  deep  diftrefs  and  troubled  thoughts  19J 

From  thee,  great  Lord  of  life  and  death  i  f  8 

from  Zion's  hill  my  help  defcends  183 

GIVE  ^ar,  ye  children,  to  ray  law        '  106 

Give  thanks  to  God,  he  reigns  above  157 

Give  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name  154  ' 

Give  to  the  Lord,  ye  fons  of  fame  45 

Give  to  our  Cod  immortal  praife  197 

God  in  the  great  aflcmbly  ftands  1 10 
God  is  our  refuge  in  diftrefs  68 

God  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King  88 

CJodj'my  fupporter  and  my  hcpe 
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INDEX. 

Godof  eternal  love  1 56 

God  of  my  life,  whofe  touateous  care  205 

pod  of  our  ftrength,  to  thee  we  cry  64. 

God's  perfect  law  converts  the  foul  30 

Great  is  the  Lord  our  Godi  70 

Gfeat  is  the  Lord,  our  fouls  adore  213 
Great  God,  attend  my  humble  call                ^    9$ 

preat  God,  attend  while  Zion  fings  1 1 1 

Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim  85 

Great  God,  our  haughty  foes  repel  20^ 
Qj-eat  God,  the  heavens  wgll  ordered  frame  3 1 
Great  God,  while  mature  fpeaks  thy  praife  .     214 

Great  God,  whofe  univerfal  fway  9^ 

tJreat  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  ities  67 

Great  Shepherd  of  thine  Ifrael  lo^ 

H*  AD  not  the  Lord,  may  Ifrael  fay  18$ 

Happy  the  nation  where  the  Lprd  5? 

Hear,  O  my  God,  with  pity  hear  2iq 

Eejir  what  the  Lord  in  viQon  faid  i  Z 1 

Help,  Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  fail  i  ^ 

He'sbleft  whofe  fins  have  pardon  gained  50 

High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God  s^ 

How  hied  are  they  who  always  keep  171 

Pow  does  my  heart  rejoice  -  i  ^6 

How  long,  O  Lord,  fliall  wicked  mei^  131 

How  lopg  wilt  thpu  conceal  thy  face  19 

How  of te^  have  our  reftlefs  foes  191 

JESUS  Aiall  reign  where'er  the  fui\  92 

If  God  to  build;  the  houfe  deny  1 90 

I'U  praife  my  Maker  with  ray  breath  2 1^ 

In  ail  my  vaft  concerns  with  thee  a 03 

In  anger,  Lord,  rebuke  me  not  13. 

Incumbent  on  the  bending  fky  27 

]{adulgent  God,  with  pitying  eyQ.  1 73 


INDEX, 

In  God,  mod  holy  Juft  and  true  78 

In  Judah  God  of  old  was  known  104 

Is  there  ambition  in  my  heart  193 

1  let  the  Lord  before  my  face  24 

It  is  the  Lord  our  Maker's  hand  141 

Judge  me,  O  God,  aiid  prove  my  ways  42 

I  waited  patient  for  the  Lord  61 

LET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raife  135 

Let  all  the  heathen  writers  join  1 76 

Let  all  the  various  tribes  of  men        '  36 

Let  every  creature  join  223 

Let  God  arife  in  all  his  might  92 

Let  heathens  to  their  idols  hafte  73 

Let  finners  take  their  courfe  75 

Let  Zion  and  her  fons  rejoice  140 

Lift  your  voice  and  thankful  fmg  J9j 

Lord,  h^ft  thou  caft  the  nation  off  81 

t^o^d,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice  17J 

Lovd,  in  the  morning  thou  Ihalthear  \^ 

Lord,  in  thy  great,  thy  glorious  name-  43 

Lord,  let  ovs  humble  cry  tc? 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above  114 

Lord,  fhould  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er  207 

Lord,  fliould'ft  thou  call  us  to  thy  bar  192 

Lord,  thou  haft  feen  my  foul  fincere  27 

Lord,  what  9.  feeble  piece  127 

Lord,  what  a  tlioughtlefs  wretch  was  I    .  loi 

Lord,  what  was  man  when  made  at  firft  ij 

Lord,  we  thy  wond'rous  praife  proclaim  144 

Lord,  when  I  call  make  halle  to  hear  ^09 

Lord,  when  thou  didfl  af^end  oi^i  high,  93 

Lord,  where  fhall  guilty  fouls  retire  ^04 

Lord,  who's  the  happy  man  that  may  ?0 

MAKER  and  fov'reign  Lord  9. 
My  Gcd,  hew  many  are  my  fear$.        xo 


INDEX. 

My  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  fpjrmgs   '  78 

My  God,  mv  everlafting  hop^  96 

My  God,  permit  my  tongue  85 

My  God,  the  fteps  of  pious  men  5^ 

My  God,  the  vifits  of  thy  face  24 

My  heart  and  llc(h  cry  out  for  thee  1 1 2 

My  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend  97 

My  foul  lies  cleaving  to  the  duft  |8p 

My  foul,  repeat  his  praife  143 

My  foul,  review  the  time  2C2 

My  foul^  the  awfi^l  hour  will  como  59 

My  fpirit  lool^s  to  God  alone  85 

My  truft  is  in  my  heavenly  Friend  j  3 

NO  change  of  times  fhall  ever  (hock  z6 
Not  to  ourfelves,  who  are  but  duft        167 

Now  be  my  heart  infpir'd  to  fing  6$ 

Now  in  the  hour  of  deep  diflrefs  35 

Now  let  our  mournful  fongs  record  35 

Now  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace  33 

Now  fhall  my  folemn  vows  he  paid  91 

Nbwto  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  90 

0  BLESSED  fouls  are  they  50 

O  come,  loud  anthems  let  u?  fi;Rg  133 

Of  juftice  and  of  grace  I  fmg              '  1 39 

O  tor  a  fhout  of  facred  joy  69 

0  God  of  my  falvation,  hear  119 

O  God,  my  grateful  foul  afpires  i  6  £ 

O  God,  we  celebrate  thy  praife  i6i 

O  how  I  love  thy  holy  law  175 

0  Lord,  how  worthy  of  our  love  113 

^  Lord,  my  rock,  to  thee  1  cry  44 

G  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  told  6s 

O  Lord,  to  our  requeft  give  ear  8$ 

On  God  my  fteadfaft  hopes  rely  1 7 

P  jwaife  ye  the  Lord  230 


INDEX. 

Pa^  ■ 

O  render  tlianks  to  God  above  155 

O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  viays  178 

O  that  thy  ftatutes  every  hour  179 

O  thou  to  whom  all  creatures  bow  14 

O  thou  who  hear'il  when  finners  cry  74 

O  thou  whofe  grace  and  juftice  reign  187 

O  were  I  like  a  featlier'd  doVe  77 

PARENT  of  nature,  God  fuprciiie  102 

Parent  of  univerfal  good    .  167 

Praife  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  clioir  220 

Praife  ye  the  Lord,  let  praife  employ  231 

Praife  ye  the  Lord,  O  blifsful  theme  219 

Praife  ye  the  Lord,  to  fpeak  his  praife  *  163 

Preferve  mc>  Lord,  in  time  of  need  %i 
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.  EJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  tjie  Lord  51 

SALVATION  is  forever  nigh      .  /  116 

Shall  tyrants  rule  by  impious  laws  79 

Shew  pity.  Lord  j  O  Lord,  forgive  73 

Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  furging  fcas  a2p 

Sing  to  the  Lord  aloud  joj 

fiing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah^s  name  13^ 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  let  praife  infpir?  ?i8 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims  16 

Sovereign  of  life,  I  own  thy  hand  169 

TEACH  me  the  mcafure  of  my  days  Co 

Th'  Almighty  reigns  exalted  high  13^ 

That  man  is  bleft  who  ftands  in  awe  J^j^ 

Thee  will  I  blefs,  my  God  and  King  212 

I'he  God  Jehovah  reigns  138 

The  heavens  decjare  thy  glory,  Lord  29  3^ 

The  King  of  Saints,  how  fair  his  face  66 

The  Lord  himfelf,  the  mighty  Lord  37 

The  Lord  in  ZIon  plac'd  his  name  J94 

The  J-ord  Jehovah  reigns  J  3^ 


INDEX. 

Pag?. 

The  Lord  my  pafture  fliall  prepare  j8 

The  Lord  my  Saviour  is  my  light  43 
The  Lord  my  ihepherdis                                 •    58 

The  Lord  of  glory  is  ray  light  43 

The  Lord,  the  God  of  glory  reigns  1 29 

The  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne  7 1 

The  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  warns  ')2 

The  praifes  of  my  God  and  King  215 

There  is  a  God,  all  nature  fpcaks  148 

They  who  in  ihips,  with  courage  bold  159 

Think,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man  122 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made  169 
Thisfpacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's             39  40 

Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  1 72 

Thou  God,  by  whofe  command  I  live  207 

Thou  God  of  love,  thou  ever  bleft  182 
Thou,  Lord,  haft  earth's  foundations  laid  141 
Thou,  Lord,  in  heaven  haft  plac'd  thy  throne  145 
Thou,  Lord,  through  every  changing  fccnc      126 

Through  all  the  changing  fcenes  of  life  53 

Thus  the  eternal  Father  fpake  1 62 

Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on  11 

Thus  faith  the  Lord,  your  work  is  vain  62 

Tiiy  favour,  gracious  Lord,  difplay  1 1 5 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,  my  only  hope  55 

Thy  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord  177 

Thy  name,  almighty  Lord  168 

Thy  name,  O  God,  my  heart  avows  76 

Thy  praife,  O  G'jdy  in  Zion  waits  89 

Thy  word  is  like  a  heavenly  light  173 

Tisby  thy  ftrongth  the  mountains  ftund  88 

To  blefs  thy  choien  race  *    9  ( 
To  God  I  lift  my  eyes                                  41    184 

To  God  the  mighty  Lord  198 

To  our  Almighty  MaJ-rgr,  God  13? 
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*Po  tlice,  great  God,  will  I  difclofe  2^ 

To  thee,  moft  holy  and  moil  high  103 

To  thee,  my  Gr^d,  my  hbart  fliall  brlrfg  aoi 

To  thine  almighty  arm  we  Owe  28 

To  your  Creator,  God  225 

VAST  are  thy  wotks,  alfffighty  Lord  147 

Unfiiaken  as  the  facred  hill  188 

WE  blefs  the  Lord,  the  ju(l,  the  good  $J 

Welcome,  thou  day  of  lacred  reft  12S 

What  feraph  of  celeftial  birth                        ,  ^H 

What  (hall  I  render  to  my  God  167 

What  finncts  value  I  refign  25 

When  fancy  fpreads  her  boldell  wings  10 

When  God  reveal'd  his  graciotts  name  189 

When  Ifrael,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand  i6f> 

When  I  forvey  life's  vaiied  fcene  117 
When,  overwhelmed  with  pain  and  giief   82  loj 

Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beads  of  prey  x5o 

With  all  my  powers  of  lieart  and  tongue  202 

With  fongs  and  honours  founding  loud  il^ 

Who  {hall  afcend  thy  heavenly  place  21 

Why  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boafl  57 

Why  doth  tlie  Lord  ftand  off  fo  far  i6 

Why  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow  70 

Why  Ihould  I  vex  my  foul,  and  fret  57 

YE  boundlcfs  realms  of  joy  224 

Ye  fervants  of  th'  eternal  King  196 

Ye  fervants  of  th'  almighty  Kicg  165 

Yet,  faith  the  Lord,  if  David^s  race  122 


N.  B.     The  Hymns  are  placed  in  tlie  alphabet- 
ical order  of  tlicir  initial  letters. 
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!l)gmn  I.     Long  Metre.        [^  or  t] 

Pcrfecuticn, 

ABSURD  and  vain  attempt !  to  bind 
With  iron  chains,  the  freebom  mind  i 
To  force  conviftion,  and  reclaim 
The  wandering,  by  deftriuSlive  flame  ! 

2  Bold  arrogance,  to  fnatch  from  heaven 
Dominion  not  to  mortals  given  ! 

O'er  confcience  to  ufurp  the  throne. 
Accountable  to  God  alone. 

3  Mad  zeal !  that  fills  the  world  with  woe  \ 
That  hurls  down  kingdoms  at  a  blow  I 
That  wakens  vengeance  to  devour 

The  foes  of  antichriftian  power. 

4  Jefus,  thy  gentle  law  of  love 
Does  no  fuch  cruelties  approve  ; 
Mild  as  thyfelf,  thy  dodtrine  wields 
No  arms,  but  what  perfuafion  yields. 

5  By  proofs  divine  and  reafon  ftrong. 
It  draws  the  willing  foul  along  \ 

And  conquefts  to  thy  church  acquires. 
By  eloquence,  which  Heaven  infpires. 

6  O  happy,  who  are  thus  compell'd 
To  the  rich  fcaft,  by  Jefus  held  ! 
May  we  this  blefTmg  know,  and  prize 
The  light  which  liberty  fupplies. 

A  .    . 


Hymns. 

!|)gmn  II.     Common  Metre.       C«1 

The  Refurreaion  of  Cbrift, 

AGAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
Awakes  the  kindling  ray> 
Unfeals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn. 

And  pours  increafing  day. 
This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

And  loud  hofannas  fung  ; 
Let  gladnefs  dwell  in  every  heart. 

And  praife  on  every  tongue. 
Ten  thoufand  differing  lips  fhall  join. 

To  hail  this  welcome  motn  ; 
Which  fcatters  bleflings  from  its  wings, 

To  nations  yet  unbofn* 
Jcfus,  the  friend  of  humarl  kind. 

With  ftrong  compaflion  mov'd, 
Came  from  the  bofom  of  his  God, 

To  fave  the  fouls  he  lov'd. 
The  powers  of  darknefs  leagu'd  \xi  vairi, 

To  bind  his  foul  in  death ; 
He  (hook  their  kingdom  when  he  fell. 
With  his  expiring  breath* 
\  Not  long  the  bands  of  death  could  keep 
The  hope  of  Judah's  line  \ 
Corruption  never  could  take  hold 
On  one  fo  much  divine. 
}  Exalted  high  at  God's  right  hand. 
And  Lord  of  all  below  ; 
Through  him  is  pird'ning  love  difpefis'd. 
And  endlefs  bleflingj^  flow. 
I  Now  to  our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Glad  homage  let  us  give ; 
And  be  prtpat'd  like  hmi  to  die, 
That  with  hiih  we  may  live. 

Mrs.  BAiiBAui.r>. 
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i^^mn  III.      Long  Metre.        Vfl 

Holy   RefoUtion, 

AH,  wretched  fouls,  who  ftrivc  in  vain  ! 
Slaves  to  the  world,  and  flaves  to  fm  ! 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  fuftain, 
A  nobler  fatisfadlion  win. 
%  I  would  refolve  with  all  my  heart, 
"W^ith  all  my  powers  to  ferve  the  Lord  ^ 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e*er  depart, 
Whofe  fervice  is  a  rich  reward. 

3  O  be  his  fervice  all  my  joy, 
Around  let  my  example  ihine  ; 
Till  others  love  the  blefs'd  employ. 
And  join  in  labours  fo  divine. 

4  Be  this  the  purpofe  of  my  foul, 
My  folemn^  my  determined  choice  } 
To  yield  to  his  fupreme  control. 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoi(?e. 

5  O  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire, 

Nor  wander  from  tliy  facred  ways  ; 
Great  God,  accept  my  foul's  denre, 
And  give  me  ftrength  to  live  thy  praife. 

Mrs.  Steels. 

^gmn  IV.     Common  Metre.    .  [b] 

JVatcbfulnefs  and  Prayer. 

ALAS,  what  hourly  dangers  rife  ! 
What  fnares  befet  my  way ! 
To  heaven  then  let  me  lift  my  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 
%  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain. 
And  melt  in  flowing  tears  ! 
My  weak  refiftance,  ah  how  vain  ! 
JIow  ftrong  my  foes  and  fears  ) 
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3  O  gracious  God,  in  whom  I  live. 

My  feeble  efforts  aid, 
Help  me  to  watch  and  pray,  and  drive, 
Though  trembling  and  afraid. 

4  Increafe  my  faith,  increafe  my  hope, 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail  j 

And  bear  my  fainting  fpirit  up. 

Or  foon  my  ftrength  will  fail. 

5  When  ftrong  temptations  fright  my  heart, 

Or  lure  my  feet  afide  ; 
My  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart, 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide. 

6  Still  keep  me  m  thy  heavenly  way. 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee  j 

And  never  let  me  go  aftray. 

From  happinefs  and  thee. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

» ....  I.     I  .         ■  ■ .   , 

i^gmn  V.        Long  Metre.        [!)] 

The  Syro-Pbemclan  Woman.     Mat.  XV.  26,  27. 


A 


LL-conqu'ring  faith  !  how  high  it  rofe 


I 
When  heav'n  itfelf  might  feem  t*  oppofe! 
All  gracious  Lord  !  v/ho  didfl  appear 
Moft  merciful  when  moft  fevcre  ! 
Thus,  at  thy  feet,  our  fouls  would  fall, 
And  loudly  thus  for  mercy  call ; 
*'  Thou  Son  of  David,  pity  (how, 
And  fave  us  from  th'  infernal  foe.'* 
Though  viler  than  the  brutes  we  be. 
Our  longing  eyes  would  wait  on  thee. 
Who  dolt  to  dogs  fuch  grace  afford, 
To  tafte  the  crumbs  beneath  thy  board. 
But  thou  the  humble  foul  wilt  raife, 
And  all  its  forrows  turn  to  praife  \ 


HYMNS, 

Each  felf  abafing  broken  heart. 
Shall  with  thy  cnildren  (hare  a  part 


DODDRIDOK. 


t^gmn  VI.     Short  Metre.  {%'] 

Chrtft  the  Branch  of  David,  and  the  Morning  Star. 

ALL  hail,  myfterious  King  ! 
Hail,  David's  ancient  root  ! 
Thou   righteous  branch,  which  thence  cli4 
To  give  the  nations  fruit.  [fpring, 

2  Our  w^ary  fouls  (hall  reft 
Beneath  thy  grateiFul  Ihade  ; 

Qur  thirfting  lips  the  fweets  fhall  tafte, 
By  thy  blefl  fruit  conveyed. 

3  Fair  morning  ftar,  arife  ! 
WitH  living  glories  bright  •, 

And  pour  on  thefe  awakening  eye§ 
A  flood  of  facred  light,  '    ' 

4  The  horrid  gloom  is  fled, 
Pierc'd  by  thy  heavenly  ray  ; 

Shine,  and  our  wandering  footfteps  lead 
To  everlafting  day. 

D.oDDRiD.GC,  altered. 

!^gnin  VIL     Common  Metre.       [^;j 

A  Pillar  in  the  htattenly  Temple* 

ALL  hail,  victorious  Sayiour,  hail ! 
I  bow  to  thy  command, 
And  own  that  David'^  rpyal  key 
Well  fits  thy  fov'reign  hand, 
51  Open  the  treafures  of  thy  love. 
And  fhed  thy  giifts  abroad  •,  ' 
XInveil  to  my  rejoicing  eyes  ' 
Xlje  temple,  of  my  G^dt 

A? 


6  HYMNS, 

3  There  as  a  pillar  let  me  ftand, 

On  an  eternal  bafe  ; 
Uprear'd  by  thy  almighty  hand,  _    ^, 

And  polift'd  by  thy  grace. 

4  There,  deep  engraven  let  me  bear. 

The  title  of  my  God  \ 
And  mark  the  new  Jerufalen^, 
As  my  fecure  abode. 

5  In  lading  charafters  infcribe 

Thy  own  beloved  name  \ 
That  endlefs  ages  there  may  read 
\The  great  Immanuel's  claim. 

DoDDRIDfi*, 

Jpgmn  VIII.     Long  Metre.      Cl^i] 

Uncharitable  Judgment, 

ALL-knowing  God,  'tis  thine  to  tnow 
The  fprings  whence  wrong  opinions  flowj 
To  judge  from  principles  within, 
W-hen  frailty  errs,  and  when  we  fin. 

2  Who  among  men,  high  Lord  of  all, 
Thy  fervants  to  his  bar  may  call  ? 
Decide  of  hcrefy,  and  fhake 

A  brother  o'er  the  flaming  lake  ? 

3  Who,  with  another's  eye,  can  read  ? 
Or  worfhip  by  another's  creed  ? 
Revering  thy  command  alone. 

We  humbly  feek  and  ufe  our  own. 

4  If  wrong,  forgive  ;  accept,  if  right, 
Whilft  faithful  we  obey  our  light ; 
And,  cens'ring  none,  are  zealous  ftiU 
To  follow,  as  to  learn,  thy  will. 

t  When  {hall  our  happy  eyes  behold 
Thy  people,  failiion'd  in  thy  mould  ? 
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% 

And  chanty  our  lineage  prove, 

Derived  from  thee,  O  God  of  love  ? 


Scott. 


^gmn  IX.      Long  Metre.        m 

A  Vlfmn  of  iLl  Ldmb, 

ALL  mortal  vanities,  be  gone  ; 
Nor  tempt, my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  cars  ^ 
Behold,  before  th'  eternal  throne, 
A  vifion  of  the  Lam^  appears  ! 

2  Glory  his  fleecy  rpbe  adorns, 
Mark'd  vi^ith  the  bloody  death  he  bore  j 
Seven  are  his  eyes,  and  fcven  his  horns, 
To  fpeak  his  wifdom  and  his  power. 

3  Lo  !  he  receives  a  fcaled  book 
From  him  that  fits  upon  the  throne  ! 
Jefus,  my  Lord,  prevails  to  look 

On  dark  decrees  and  things  unknown, 

4  All  the  affembling  faints  around 
Fall  worfhipping  before  the  Lamb  ; 
And  in  new  fongs  of  gofpel  found, 
Addrefs  their  honours  to  his  name. 

5  Our  voices  join  the  heavenly  flrain, 
And  with  trnnfporting  pleafure  fmg, 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  iiain> 
To  bs  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

(5  Thou  haft  rcdeem'd  our  fouls  from  hell, 
With  thine  ineftimable  blood  ; 
And  wretches  who  did  once  rebel, 
Are, now  made  fervants  of  their  God; 

1  Worthy  forever  is  the  Lord, 
Who  dy'd  for  treafons  not  his  own  j 
By  every  tongue  to  be  ador'd. 
And  rcija  upon  hid  Fa:i;er'o  throne. 


HYMNS. 


^^mn 


A' 


X.      Common  Metre^      1$} 

7he  Marriage  cf  the  ^amb, 

LL  ye  who  faithful  fervants  arc 

^  Of  pur  Ala^ighty  K;ing, 
Both  high  and  low,  and  fmall  and  great, 

Hi$  praife  devoutly  fing.   '  -       ' 

Let  us  rejoice  and  render  thanks 

To  his  jnoft  holy  name  ; 
Rejoice,  rejoiq^,  for  now  ia  come 

The  marriage  of  thq  Lamb. 
His  bride  herfelf  has  ready  made. 

How  Dure  and  white  her  dref^  \ 
This  IS  the  faint's  inteerity. 

And  fporiefs  holinefs.  • 
How  happy  then  is  every  one. 

Who  to  the  marriage  feaS, 
And  holy  fupper  of  the  Laftibj 

Is  caird,  a  welcome  gueft.   ' 


IP^mn 


Tat^. 


A' 


XL     Particular  Metre,     [b] 

Bubmijfton  to  the  Divine  PFill, 

LMIGHTY  King  of  heaven  above, 
._^  Eterni}  fourcc  of  truth  and  love,  ' 
And  Lor^  of  all  below, 
With  reverence  and  religious  fear. 
Permit  thy  fuppliants  to  dra^  near. 
And  at  thy  feet  to  bow. 

%  Thy  fpvereign/^/  form'd  us  firft  ; 
Thy  breath  can  blow  us  back  to  duft 
_^Frail,  -finful,  mortal  clay  ;  ^ 

*Tis  thine  undoubted  right  to  give 
Thofe  earthly  blefTmgs  we  receive  i 
Alid  (hw  to  take  away, 


HYMN    S.  9' 

3  All  thincrs  are  under  thy  control, 
Eternal  v*  Ifdom  rules  the  whole. 

Educing  good  from  ill ; 
Submifiive  therefore  we  refign, 
Our  wills  are  fwaliow'd  up  in  thine, 

In  thy  rnoft  holy  will. 

4  In  heaven  above,  thy  will  is  done, 
There,  angels  wait  around  thy  throne. 

Thy  counfels  to  obey  •, 
Adoring  at  thy  feet  they  fall, 
Confefs  thee,  fovereign  Lord  of  all. 

And  own  thy  powerful  fway. 

5  Lord,  may  M^e  join  the  heav'nly  throng. 
May  mortals  learn  th^angelic  long. 

Who  dwell  beneath  the  fun  ; 
May  every  tong^ie  thy  praife  proclaim, 
This  be  the  univerfal  themt^* 

"  Jehovah's  will  be  done." 

Ipgmn  XIL     Short  Metre.     Li^^  ox  bj 

I{ur.:bU  Pra'fi. 

ALMIGHTY  Maker,  God, 
How  wond'rous  is  thy  name  ! 
Thy  glories  how  diffus'd  abroad. 
Throughout  creation's  frame. 

2  Nature  in  every  drefs 

Her  humble  homage  pays, . 
And  finds  a  thoufand  ways  t'  exprefa 
Thy  goodncfs  and  thy  praife. 

3  In  native  white  and  red. 
The  rofe  and  lily  ftand  5 

And  free  from  pride  their  beauties  fpread, 
To  fhow  thy  Ikiiful  hand. 

4  The  lark  mounts  up  on  high 
,    With  unambitious  fong, 


IP  H    T    M    N    S, 

And  bears  her  Maker's  praife  on  high* 
Upon  her  artlefs  tongue. 

5  My  foul  would  rife  and  fing 
To  her  Creator  too  \ 

Fain  would  my  tongue  adore  my  Eini^ 
And  pay  the  worihip  due. 

6  But  pride,  that  bufy  fin. 
Spoils  all  that  I  perform  ) 

Curs'd  pride  that  creeps  fecurely  in, 

And  fweils  a  wretched  worm. 
*]  Create  my  foul  anew. 

Or  all  my  worfhip's  vajn  ; 
>    This  finful  heart  will  not  be  tr^c, 

Till  it  be  form'd  again, 
8  In  joy  then  let  me  fpend 

The  remnant  of  my  days  y 
And  to  my  God  my  foul  afcend. 

In  fweet  perfume  of  praife. 


Watti. 


^gmnXUL     Common Metr^.  t^o^l;] 

Ifoly  Fortitvde. 

AM  I  a  foldier  of  the  croft  ? 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  fhall  I  fe^r  to  own  his  caufe, 

Or  bluQi  to  fpeak  his  name  ? 
Muft  I  be  carried  to  the  fkies 

On  flowery  beds  of  cafe  ? 
Whilft  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 

And  faird  through  bloody  feas  ? 
Are  there  no  ibes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Muft  not  I  item  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 

To  help  me  on  tp  God  ? 
.  Sure  I  muft  fight,  if  I  would  reign  \ 
Jntrcafe  my  courage,  Lord  y 


tl    T    M    N    S.  it 

f  U  liear  the  toil,  endure  the  paini 
Supported  by  thy  word* 

I  Thy  faints,  in  all  this  glorious  war> 
Shall  conquer  though  they  die  ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar. 
And  fcize  it  with  their  eye* 
6  When  that  lUuftHous  day  (hall.rife^ 
And  all  thy  armies  fliine 
In  robes  of  vift'ry  through  the  fcics, 
The  glory  fliali  be  thine. 

!!)gmrt    XiV.    Long    Metre.    [jj^or^J 

Cbrfp  our  Exomph* 

ANi)  is  the  gofpei  peace  ^nd  loVe  ? 
Such  let  our  converfation  be  ; 
The  ferpcnt  blended  with  the  dove, 
Wifdom  and  meek  fimplicity. 
a  Whene'er  the  angry  paltlons  rife, 
And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  fttlfe  \ 
To  Jefus  let  us  lift  our  eyes, 
Bright  pattern  of  the  Chriitian  life. 

3  O  how  benevolent  and  kind  ! 

How  mild,  how  ready  to  forjgi\'q,!  -- 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  rpin<(, 
And  thefe  the  rules  by  which  we  livc# 

4  To  do  his  heav'aly  Father's  will, 
Was  his  employment  and  delight  j 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 

Shone  through  hi«  life  divinely  bright* 

5  Difpenfing  good  where'er  he  came, 
The  labours  of  his  life  were  love  ; 
Then,  if  we  bear  the  Saviour's  name, 
By  his  eiample  kt  us  move. 
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6  But,  ah,  1k)w  blind,  how  weak  we  are  ? 
How  frail,  how  apt  to  turn  afide  ! 
Lord  we  depend  upon  thy  care. 
We  aflc  thy  Spirit  for  our  guide. 

7  Thy  fair  example  may  we  trace, 
To  teach  us  what  wc  ought  to  be  ; 
Make  us,  by  thy  transforming  grace, 
O  Savioup,  daily  more  like  thee. 

Mrs.     STEELt._^ 

ip^mn    XV.     Short  Metre.      [*90] 

Triumph  over  Death. 

AND  muft  this  body  die  ? 
This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  muft  thefe  a«Si;ive  limbs  of  mirre 
Lie  mould'ring  in  the  clay  ? 

2  Corruption,  earth  and  worms 

Shall  but  refme  this  flefli, 
Till  my  triumphant  fpirit  comes 
To  put  it  onafrefh. 

3  Chrift,  my  Redeemer,  lives. 

And  often,  from  the  ficies, 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  Jufl, 
Till  he  Ihall  bid  it  rife. 

4  Array'd  in  glorious  grace, 

Shall  thele  vile  bodies  Ibine, 
And  every  fliape^  and  every  face 
Look  heavenly  and  divine. 

5  Thefe  lively  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jefus'  dying  love  ; 
We  .would  adore  his  grace  below^ 
And  iing  hia  power  above. 

6  O  Lord,  accept  the  pra'ffe 

Of  thefe  our  humble  fongs. 
Till  tunes  of  nobkr  found,  we  raife. 

With  our  izumoital  tongues.  Watts. 
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^^^J^thn  XVL    Common   Metre.    [*orb3 

Fq^  tbe  Nirii  Taar. 

AND  now,  my  foul,  anothet  year 
Of  my  fliort  life  is  paft  j 
1  cannot  Idng  continue  hei"e. 
And  this  may  be  my  laft. 
1L  Much  of  my  dubious  life  is  ddUe, 
Nor  will  return  again  ; 
And  fwift  my  paffing  moments  run. 
The  few  tJiat  yet  remain. 
3  Awake,  my  foul,  with  utnloft  carc^ 
Thy  true  condition  leatn  ; 
What  are  thy  hopes  ?  how  fure  ?  hdw  fait  ? 
And  what  thy  chi^f  concern  ? 
I     4  With  the  new  year,  whidh  now  begins, 

Begin  thy  race  fpr  heaven  j 
'        Repent  of  all  thy  former  fins. 
Reform^  ind  be  forgiven. 
5  Devoutly  yield  thyfelf  to  God> 
:  To  htm  thyfelf  coihmend  ; 

With  2&eal  purfue  the  heavenly  road> 
I  Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

Liverpool  Colltcaioii. 

ijjgmn  XVIi.    An  Sevens  Metre,    [C 

The  RefttlrreSih^  and  Afcenfien  cf  Cbrifti        ,  . 

A  NGELS,  roll  the  (lone  away, 
XjL  Death,  give  up  thy  mighty  prey  | 
See  !  he  rifes  from  the  tomb,  -^  ^ 

Shining  in  immortal  bloom. 
i  'Tis  the  Saviour,  angels  raife  ^r  v. 

Your  triumphant  fong  of  praife  ^ 
Let  the  heavens*  remoteft  bound 
Hear  the  joy  iufpiring  fouud.  ^ 
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;3  J^dW,  ye  faints,  lift  up  your  eyc^. 
Now  to  glory  fee  liim  rife  j 
Mark  his  progrefs  through  the  fey,. 
To  ihe  radiant  world  on  high. 

4  Heaven  difpkys  her    cryftal  gate  ; 
Eptt^r  in  thy  royal  ftate  •, 

King  of  glory,  mount  thy  throne, 
'Tis  thy v-Father's  and  thy  own.    ' 

5  Praife  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs, 
Strike  with  awe  your  golden  lyres  j 
Shout,  O  earth,  in  rapturous  fong. 
Let  the  drains  be  loud  and  ftrong. 

6  To  the  lift'ning  nations  tell, 

Sin  o'erthrown  and  vanquifli'd  hell : 
Whpre  is  death's, once  drended  king  ! 
Where,  O  monfter,  is  thy  fting  ! 


Scott. 


^gmn:X:VllI.     Long  Metre.    L«orW 

The  Sabbath. 

ANOTHER  fix  days'  work  is  done  ! 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun  I 
Return,  my  foul,  enjoy  thy  reft. 
Improve  the  day  that  God  has  blefs'd. 
\%  Come,  praife  the  Lord,  whofe  love  afligod 
So  fu'cet  a  reft  to  weary  minds  ; 
Provides  an  antep^  of  heaven, 
And  gives  this^  day  the  food  of  feven.    . 

3  O^liat  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rife 
As  g^rateful  incenfe  to  the  fkies  ; 

And  draw  from  hea-v^n  that  fwcct  repole 
Which  none  but  he  who  feels  it  knows* 

4  This  heavenly  calm,  witliin  the  breaft. 
Is  the  deaf*f^edgc  of  glorious  r€ft, 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 
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5  With  joy,  ercat  God,  thy  works  wc  view, 
In  yarious  Icenes,  b^i  wld  and  new  ; 
With  praife  we  thiriFon  mercies  pait, 
With  hope  we  futur^  pleafurcs  t&lte. 

6  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 

In  holy  pleafures  pais  away  ; 

The  Sabbath  thus  we  love  to  fpend. 

In  hope  of  one  which  ne'er  fhall  eud. 

i|)gmn  XIX.     6'/*  Line  L,  M.    CFor*] 

Cod*s  Name  proclaimed  to  Mofu, 

ATTEND,  my  foul,  the  voice  divine, 
And  mark  what  beaming  glories  fliinc 
Around  thy  condefcending  God  : 
To  us,  he  in  his  word  proclainis 
His  awful,  his  endearing  names  *, 
Attend,  and  found  them  all  abi'oad. 

2  "Jehovah  I,  the  fpv'reign  Lord, 
The  mighty  God  by  heaven  ador'd, 

Down  to  the  earth  my  footfteps  bend : 
My  heart  the  tendereft  pity  knows,     * 
Goodnefs  full  ftreaming  wide  o'erflows, 

And  grace  and  truth  Ihali  never  end. 

3  "  My  patience  long  can  crimes  endure, 
My  pard'ning  love  is  ever  fure. 

When  penitential  forrow  mourns  : 
To  millions,  through  unnumbered  years. 
New  hope  and  new  delight  it  bears. 

Yet  wrath  againft  the  fmner  burns.'* 

4  Make  hafte,  my  foul,  the  vifion  meet. 
All  proftratc  at  Jehovah's  feet, 

And  drink  the  tuneful  accents  in. 
Speak  on,  my  Lord,  repeat  the  voice> 
Diffufe  thefe  heart-expanding  joys, 

Till  heav'n  complete  the  rapturous  fce^nc, 
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^gmnXX.    Comt^  Metre,     Uot^} 

'*The  new  UPeaiion. 

ATTEND,  whilft  God's  exalted  Son 
Doth  his  own  glories  (hew ; 
"  Behold  i  fit  upon  my  throne, ' 
Creating  all  things  new  ! 

2  ^  Old  things  are  wholly  pafs'd  awayi 

And  th^  firft  Adam  dies ; 
My  hands  ?  new  foundation  lay  | 
See  the  new  world  afife  \ 

3  "  ril  be  a  Sun  of  righteoufncfs, 

To  the  new  heavens  I  make ; 
None  but  the  new  bom  heirs  of  grace 
My  glories  feall  partake.'* 

4  Mighty  Redeemer,' fet  me  free 

From  my  old  ftate  of  fin ; 
O  make  my  foul  alive  to  thee. 
Create  new  powers  within. 

5  Renew  piy  eyes,  and  fqrm  my  ear?. 

And  mould  my  heart  afrelh  5 
Give  me*hew  paffions,  joys  and  fears. 
And  turn  tfe  (lone  to  flefh.  ' 

^  Far  from  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
From  fin  and  earth  and  hell, 
In  the  new  world  which  grace  hath  madCj^ 
I  would  forever  dwtU. 

Watts. 


^gmn  XXL .    Long  Metre.     [«  or  i} 

Glory  in  the  Crofs, 

T  thy  command,  our  blefled  Lord, 
^  Here  we  attend  thy  d^ing  fcafi  ; 
Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board. 
And  thy  pwn  flefh  fe^s  every  §uef^. 


A 
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'2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 
And  trufts  for  life  in  one  tliat  died  ; 
We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above, 
From  a  Redeemer  crucified. 

3  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  its  ftiamc. 
And  fling  its  (candals  on  the  caufe  } 
We  come  to  boaft  our  Saviour's  name, 
And  make  our  triumph  in  his  crofs. 

4  With  joy,  we  tell  the  fcofEn^  age, 
He  that  was  dead  hath  left  ius  tomb  ; 
He  lives  above  their  utmoil  rage, 

And  we  are  waiting  till  he  conie.      Watts. 

5)omn  XXII.     Common  Metre.      [«3 

Tl^  Incarnation  of  tbe  Word, 

AWAKE,  awake  the  facred  fong 
To  our  incarnate  Lord  ! 
Xet  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
Adore  th'  eternal  Word. 

2  That  glorious  Word,  that  fovereign  Power, 

By  whom  the  worlds  were  niadci 
0  happy  morn  !  illuftrious  hour  ! 
Was  once  in  flefli  array'd. 

3  Then  {hone  Almighty  power  and  love. 

In  all  their  glorious  forms  \ 

When  Jefus  left  the  world  above. 

To  dwell  with  finful  worms. 

4  To  dwell  with  mifery  below, 

The  Saviour  left  the  fkies^ 
And  funk  to  poverty  and  woe, 
That  wretched  man  might  rife. 

5  Adoring  angels  tun'd  their  fongs 

To  hail  the  joyful  day  ; 
With  rapture  then  let  mortal  tongues 
Their  grateful  homage  pay. 
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6  What  glory^  Lord,  to  theq  15  due  I 
With  wonder  we  adore  ; 
^ut  could  we  fing  as  angels  do. 
We'd  love  and  praife  thee  more,. 

*    '»  'Mrs.  Stei^|. 

^gmn  3j:XIII.      Long  J^etre.     W 

temptation  without  and  '^itbin, 

AWAKE,  my  foul,  lift  up  thine  eyes^ 
Seeliow  thy  foes  againft  tKee  rife, 
Jn  lopg  array,  a  numerous  hoft  5  > 

Awak^,  my  foul,  oi"  thou  art  lofti 

%  See  how  rebellious  paffions  rage. 
And  fierce  defires  and  lufts  engage  i 
See  pleafure's  filken  banner^  fpiead. 
Arid  willing  fouls  are  captive  led.    ' 

2  I  tread  upon  enchanted  ground, 
'  ^  Perils  and  fiiares  befet  me  rouiid  ; 
O  let  me  then  guard  every  part,   * 
But  nioft,  the  traitor  in  my  heart. 

4  O  teach  thy  fervant  how  to  wield, 
Bleft  Saviour,  thy  immortal  iliield  : 
Put  on  tfcy  armour  from  above,      ^ 
Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  Ipve* 

t  The  terror  5[nd  the  charm  repel. 
The  fmiles  of  eartlji,  the  frowns  of  hell  \ 
The  tempter  once  thou  didft  fubdue, 
O  make  me  more  than  conqueror  too. 

Mrs.  Bar  BAT)  ti). 

^gtnnXX^V.    Mallelujab  Metre.    i$\ 

The  Lord's  Day  Udorfiing. 

A  WAKE,  OUT  drowfy  fouls  \ 
jr\  Shake  bfF  each  flothful  band  J 
The  wonders  of  this  day 
Our  nobleft  foiigs  demand:, 
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Aufpicious  mom,       Thy  bUfsful  rays 
Bright  feraphs  haU|    In  tongs  of  praife  ! 
^      At  thy  approachine  dawn, 

Reluctant  death  rehgn'cl 

The  glorious  Prince  of  life, 

In  the  dirk  vault  confin'd. 
Til'  angelic  hoft  Around  him  bendst 

And,  midft  theiv  fliouts,  The  Lord  afcends. 

3      All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 
*      Heaven  with  hofanna  rings  ; 
Whilft  earth,  in  humbler  drains. 
Thy  praife  refponfive  fings. 
Worthy  art  thou j  Who  once  was  flaini^ 

Through  endlefs  years   To  live  and  reign. 
^      Gird  on,  great  King,  thy  fword, 
Afcend  thy  conq'ring  car, 
Whilft  juftice,  truth  and  love 
Maintain  the  glorious  war. 
Viflorious  thou.        Thy  foes  dial t  tread. 
And  fin  and  dealth      In  triumph  lead. 
J      Make  bare  thy  potent  arm, 
And  wing  th'  unerring  dart, 
With  falutary  pangs, 
To  each  rebelhous  heart. 
Then  dying  fouls     '    For  life  fliall  fue, 
Num'rous  as  drojis      Of  morning  dew. 

;  RippoN*s  Colle<ftJon. 

5)gmn  XXY.       Long  Metre.      iU 

the  Chriftian  Race* 

AWAKE,  our  fouls,  away,  our  fears. 
Let  ev'ry  trembling  tliought  be  gone  ; 
Awake  and  run  the  heaycnly  race, 
A^d  put  a  cheerful  courage  on* 
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2  True,  'tis  a  ftrait  and  thorny  road, 
And  mortal  fpirits  tire  apd  faiot  j 
If  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
Who  feeds  the  ftrength  of  every  faint. 

3  The  mighty  God,  whofe  powerful  hand 
Has  matchlefs  works  of  wonder  done  i 
And  ihall  endure,  whilil  endlefs  years 
Their  everlafting  cireles  run. 

4  From  him,  the  overflowing  fpring, 
Our  fouls  Ihall  drink  a  rich  fupply  ; 
Whilfl  thofe  who  trull  their  native  ftrength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode  j 
On  wings  of  love  our  fouls  will  fly, 

Nor  tire  amidft  the  heavenly  road.     Watts.  • 

ip^mn  XX VI.    Long  Metre.  ,  [*or  t] 

Bcnejit  of  Ordinances* 

AWAY  from  every  mortal  care. 
Away  from  earth,  our  fouls  retreat  \ 
We  leave  this  worthlefs  world  afar. 
And  wait  and  worfhip  near  thy  feat, , 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace, 
We  bow  before  thee  and  adore  \ 
We  view  the  glories  of  thy  face, 
And  learn  the  wcfnders  of  thy  power. 

3  Whilft  here  our  various  wants  we  mourn. 
United  prayers  afcend  on  high  j 

And  faith  expels  a  fare  return 
Of  bleffings  in  variety. 

4  If  Satan  rage,  and  fm  grow  ftrong, 
Here  we  receive  fome  cheering  -word  ) 
We  gird  the  gofpel  armour  on. 

To  fight  the  battles  of  the  Lord. 
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y  Here^  when  our  fpirit  faints  and  dicst  ^ 
'   And  confcience  fmarts  with  inward  ftings ; 
The  Sun  of  righteoufncfs  fliall  rife. 
With  healing  beams  beneath  his  wing§. 
fi  Here  woald  our  ravifh'd  fpuls  abi4€  f 
Or  if  hem  Henqe  we  muft  depart, 
Iiet  neidier  life  nor  death  divicfe 
Our  God  and  Sa?iour  from  our  heart. 

"    •      ^      ' Watts,  altcfcd* 

^gmn  XXVII.      lengMetn.     [*!) 

The  Wordmtide  ^lejb, 

BEFORE  the  heavcns^  were  fpread  abroad, 
Froni  everlafting  was  the  Word  } 

With  God  he  was,  the  Word  was  God, 

And  by  th*  angelic  hoft  ador'd. 
%  By  his  great  power  were  all  things  made^ 
^  By  him  fupported,  all  things  ftand  \ 

He  \%  the  wiole  creation's  Head, 

And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 
3  Ere  fin  was  bom,  or  Satan  fell, 

He  led  the  hoft  of  morning  ftar§  \ 

Thy  generation  who  can  tell  ? 

Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ? 
^  But  lo,  he  leaves  thefe  heayenly  forms, 

The  Word  defcends  and  dwells  in  clay  \ 

That  he  may  conyerfc  hold  wifh  worms, 

Drefs'd  in  fuch  feeble  flerfi  as  they. 
5  Mortals  with  joy  behold  his  face, 

Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  ; 

How  full  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace  ! 

Whfsn  through  his  eyes  the  Godhead  flionc 
i  Arch-angels  leave  their  high  abode, 

To  learn  new  mifteries  here  and  tell 

The  love  of  our  defcending  Qod, 

'IV  glories  of  EmanueL  Watti. 
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jagmn  XXV:m.     Common  Metre.'  [*] 

Faith  in  the  Pt^imifi  of  Sahation, 

BEGIN,  my  tongue,  fome  heavenly  theme, 
And  fpeak  fome  lofty  thing.-. 
The  mighty  works,  or  mighty  nkuaej 
Of  cur  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  his  wond'roiis  faithfulnefs, 

Or  fpund  his  power  abroad  ;    ,     ^ 
Sing  the  bleft  promife  of  his  grace,  . 
And  the  perforimii^  God. 

3  Proclaim  falvation  from  the  Lord,, 

To  finful,  dying  men  ; 
His  hand  has  writ  the  facred  word, 
With  an  unerring  pen. 

4  Engrav'd  as  in  eternal  brafs, 

The  gracious  promife  fhines  ; 
Nor  fhall  the  hand  Of  time  crafe 
Thofe  everlaiting  lines. 

5  Then  why  thefe  doubts  and  fad  complaints  ? 

If  Chrill  and  we  are  one, 
The  word  extends  to  all  the  faints, 
Who  humbly  love  the  Son. 

6  By  faith  in  this  our  fouls  have  liv'd, 

And  part  of  heaven  poflefs'd  ; 
We'll praife  him  theri  for  grace  receivM, 
And  truft  him  for  the  reft. 

Watts. 

J^gmn  XXIX.     Particular  Metre.     [*] 

7*Z»tf  Refurreifion  and  Glory  of  Chriji,    ' 

BEHOLD  !  the  bright  morning  appears,   . 
And  Jcfus  revives  from  the  grave  ! 
His  rifing  removevS  all  our  fears, 
And  proves  bim  Almighty  to  fave. 
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How  ftrong  were  his  teara  and  his  cries  ! 

The  v/orth  of  his  blood  how  divine  ! 
How  perfedl  his  great  facrifice. 

Who  rofe  though  he  fu6rer'd'for  fin  ! 
The  man  who  was  crowned  with  thorns. 

The  man  who  on  Calvary  died, 
The  man  who  bore  fcourgin^  and  fcorn. 

Whom  finners  agreed  to  deride 4 
Now  blefled  forever  is  made. 

And  life  has  rewarded  his  pain  ; 
Now  glory  has  crowned  his  head  : 

This  is  the  true  Lamb  that  was  flain  ! 
Believing  we  (hare  in  his  joy, 

By  faith  we  partake  of  his  reft  ; 
With  him  we  can  cheerfully  die, 

For  with  him  we  hope  to  be  bleft. 
'Tis  Jefus,  the  firft  and  the  laft, 

Whofe  Spirit  {hall  guide  us  fafe  home ; 
We'll  praife  him  for  all  that  is  paft, 

And  truft  him  for  all  that's  to  come  ! 

Hart. 

Jpgmn  XXX.     Common  Metre.       [«] 

Praife  to  the  Lam&  of  God, 

BEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 
Amidft  the  Father's  throne  ! 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name. 

And  fongs  before  unknown. 
Let  Elders  worfhip  at  his  feet. 

The  Church  adore  around  ; 
With  vials  full  of  odours  fweet. 

With  harps  of  fweeter  found. 
Thofe  are  the  ofFer'd  prayers  of  faints. 

And  thtic  the  hymns  they  raife  ; 
Jefus  is  kind  to  our  complaints, 

He  loves  to  hear  our  praife. 
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4  -^Jo^V  to  the  Lamb  that  once  Tfras  flaiii^' 

Be  endlefs  bleffings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  tny  head. 

5  Thou  haft  redeem'd  out  fouls  wifti  bldod,   . 

Haft  fet  the  prisoners  free ; 
Haft  made  u^  kings  and  priefts  t6  God, 
Arid  we  fliall  reign  with  thee. 

6  The  worlds  of  riatiire  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy.  power  ; 
Then  fhortcii  thefe  delaying  days. 

And  bring  the  promised  hour.  Watti 

5)gmn  XXXI.     Sbort  Metre.     S 

The  NaiivUy  efCbrif. 

T>  EHOLb  the  grace  appears  f 
\J  The  promife  is  fulfilFd  ; 
Mary,  the  wond'rousJ  virgin,  bear^ 
And  Jefus  is  the  child. 

2  To  bring  the  glorioils  riewsi 
A  heavenly  form  appears  ; 

He  tells  the  mepherds  of  their  joys, 
And  banifhes  their  fears. 

3  "  Go,  humble  fwains,  faid  he^ 
To  David's  city  fly  -, 

The  promised  Infant  bOrn  to  day 
Doth  in  a  manger  lie; 

4  With  loots  and  hearts  ferenc. 
Go  irifft  Chrift  your  ICing." 

And  ftrait  a  fluming  choir  was  fccn  ; 
The  (hepherds  heard  them  fing* 

5  '"  Glory  to  God  on  high  I   , 
And  heavenly  peace  on  eatth  \ 

Good  will  t")  men,  to  angels  joy. 
At  the  Redeemer's  birth  P' 
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i  In  worftiip  fo  divine. 

Let  faints  employ  their  tongues  j 
WiUi  the  celeftial  hdft  we  joiuj 

And  loud  repeat  theit  fongs. 
7  «  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

And  heavenly  peace  on  earth  ? 
Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 

At  our  Redeemer's  birth.*^  WATf  i 


i$ 


J^gmn  XXXir.     Common  Metre.    Lbl 

The  Ignorance  of  Man, 

BEHOLD  the  new  born  infant  griev'di 
With  hunger,  thirft  and  pain  T  . 
It  cries  to  have  its  wants  relieved, 
But  knows  not  to  complain. 
%  Such  childhood  yet  I  muft  confefs> 
Though  long  in  years  mature  y 
Unknowing  whence  I  feel  diftrefe^ 
And  where  to  feek  its  cure. 

3  Author  of  good  !  to  thee  I  turn ; 

Thy  ever  watchful  eye 
Alone,  can  all  my  wants  difcern. 
Thy  hand  alone  fupply. 

4  0  let  thy  fear  within  me  dwell. 

Thy  Ipve  my  footfteps  guide ; 
That  love  (hall  vainer  loves  expel^ 
.  That  fear,  all  fears  bcfide. 

5  And  fince,  by  error's  force  fubdu'd,   ^ 

My  oft  mifguided  will 
Prepoft'rous  fhuns  the  latent  good. 
And  grafps  the  fpecious  ill  ; 

6  Not  to  my  wifh,  but  to  my  want. 

Do  thou  thy  gifts  apply  \ 
Unafk'd,  what  good  thou  kiiowefi,  grant. 
What  ill,  though  aftc'd,  deny. 

C  Mejirick, 
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J|)^ntn  XXXIII.     Long  Metre.    IW 

A  grave  and  decent  DeportT?7enU 

BEHOLD  the  fons  and  heirs  of  God, 
So  dearly  bought  with  Jefus'  blood ! 
Are  they  not  born  to  heavenly  joys  ? 
And  (hall  they  (loop  to  earthly  toys  ?  - 

2  Can  laughter  feed  th'  immortal  mind  ? 
"Were  fpiritis  of  celeftial  kind 

Made  for  a  jeft,  for  fport,  for  play. 
To  wear  out  time  and  wafle  the  day  ? 

3  Doth  vain  difcourfe  or  empty  mirth 
Well  fuit  the  honours  of  their  birth? 
Shall  they  be  fond  of  gay  attire. 

Which  cliildren  love,  which  fools  admire  ? 

4  What  if  we  wear  the  richeft  vcft  ?    - 
Peacocks  and  flies  are  better  dreft  \ 
This  flefh,  with  all  itfe  gaudy  forms,  . 
Mud  drop  to  duft  and  feed  the  worms. 

5  Lord,  raife  our  hehrts  and  pafiions  higher. 
Touch  our  vain  fouls  with  (acred  fire  \ 
Then,  with  a  heaven-direcied  eye, 
We'll  pafs  thefe  glittering  trifles  by. 

6  We'll  look  on  all  the  toys  below 
With  fueh  difdain  as  angels  do  ; 
And  wait  the  call  that  bids  us  rife, 

To  manfions  promis'd  in  the  flcies.^    Watts. 

Ipgmn  XXXIV.  Common  MeU^li^li 

^h:  repehting    Prodigal. 

BEHOLD  the  wretch,  whofe  luft  and  wine 
Had  waded  his  eltate  ! 
He  begs  a  fliare  amonpj  the  fwine. 
To  tafle  the  hufks  they  eat. 
a  "  I  die  with  hunger  here,  he  cry'd, 
I  ttarve  in  foreign  lands ; 
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My  Fatter*s  houfe  has  large  fupplies, 
And  bounteous  are  his  hands. 

3  m  go,  and  with  a  mournful  tongue. 

Fall  down  before  his  face  5 
Father,  i*ve  done  thy  juftice  wrong. 
Nor  call  defervc  thy  grace.'* 

4  He  faid,  and  haften'd  to  his  home. 

To  feek  his  Father's  love ; 
The  Father  faw  the  rebel  come, 
^  And  all  his  bowels  move. 

5  He  tan  and  fell^ipon  his  neck. 

Embraced  and  kifs'd  his  fon ; 
The  rebeFs  heart  with  forrow  brake. 
For  follies  he  had  done. 

6  *«  Take  ofFhis  clothes  of  fliamc  and  fin. 

The  Father  gives  command  j 
Drcfs  him  in  garments  white  and  clean, 
With  rings  adorn  his  hand. 

7  A  day  of  feafting  I  ordain. 

Let  mirth  and  joy  abound  ; 
My  fon  was  dead,  and  lives  again. 

Was  loft,  but  now  is  found."         Watts. 

~~  ^gmn  XXXV.  ^  short  Metre,     m 

Adoption. 

BEHOLD,  what  wond'rous  gtace 
The  Father  hath  beftow'd 
On  fin?iers  of  a  mortal  race, 

To  call  them  fons  of  God  ! 
•2  'Tis  no  fuTprifing  thing. 

That  we  ihould  be  unknown  j 
The  Jewifh  world  knew  not  their  King, 

God^s  everlafting  bon, 
2  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  fliall  be  made  j 
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But  when  wc  fee  our  Saviour  here. 
We  ftall  be  like  our  Head- 

ij  A  hope  fo  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure  ; 
-    l^lay  cleanfe  bur  fouls  from  fenfe  und  fin, 

As  Chrift  the  I^rd  is  pure.      , 
5  if  in  our  Father*$  love  *   , 

We  ihare  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove. 

To  reft  upon  our  heart.  ^ 
t$  We  would  no  longer  lic>     ; 

Like  flayes  beneath  the  throne  ! 
Our  faith  fl^all  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

And  thou  the  kindre4  own. 

Watt^ 

^gmn  X3^XVL     Long  Metre.     [«or|;] 

7ta  letter  Part. 

BESET  with  fnarcs,  and  fiU'd  with  drcad| 
In  life's  uncertain  path  we  tread  \ 
Saviour  divide,  difFufe  thy  light, 
To  guide  our  do\|btful  footfteps  right, 
2  Engage  our  roving  treacherous  heart. 
To  choofe  the  wife^  the  better  part  ^    ^ 
To  fcorn  the  trifles  of  a  day, 
For  joys  that  never  fade  away. 

J  Then  let  the  fierceft  ftorms  arife, 
Let  tempcfts  mingle  earth  and  fkies  f 
No  fatal  fhip wreck  (hall  we  fear, 
But  all  our  treafure  with  us  bear. 

^  If  then  our  Saviour  ftill  be  nigh. 
Cheerful  we  live  and  joyful  die  j 
Secure  when  mortal  comforts  flee, 
1?Q  find  a  thoufand  worlds,  in  thee. 
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^mn  XXXVII.     Ung  Metre.     [«;i 

Hfc  Beaiitydes, 

BLEST  are  the  humble  fouls  that  fee 
Their  emptineis  and  poverty  j 

Trcafures  of  grace  to  them  are  given. 

And  crov^rns  oiyoy  laid  up  in  heaven.  ^ 

I  Blefl:  are  the  men  rf  broken  heart, 

Who  mourn  for  fin  with  inward  fmart  ^ 
.  The  blood  of  Chrift  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 
}  Bleft  are  the  meek  who  ftand  afar. 

From  rage  and  paffion,  »oife  and  war  ; 

God  will  fecure  their  happy  ftate. 

And  plead  their  caufe  againft  the  great. 

4  Bleft  are  the  fouls  that  third  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteoufnefs  *, 
They  (hall  be  well  fuppiied  and  fed, 
With  living  ftreams  and  living  bread. 

5  Bleft  are  the  men  whofe  bowels  more. 
And  melt  with  fympathy  and  love  ; 
From  Chrift  the  Lord,  they  {hall  obtain 
Like  fympathy  and  love  again. 

6  Bleft  are  the  pure,  whofe  hearts  are  clean 
From  the  defiling  power  of  fm  ; ' 

With  endkfs  pleafure  they  fhall  fee 

A  God  of  fpotlefs  purity. 
1  Blefl  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life. 

Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  ftrife  j 

They  fhall  be  call'd  the  heirs  of  blifs. 

The  fons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 
8  Bleft  are  the  fufterers,  who  partake 

Of  pain  and  fhame  for  Jefus'  fake  ; 

Their  fouls  ihall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 

Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

C  ^  Watts, 
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Jppmn  XXXVIII.     Cmmon  Metre.  fl3 

7!ie  Hofe  rffhe  Rt^reRhn.  - 

BLEST  be  the  cverlarfting  God, 
The  Father  of  our  Lord  ; 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  prais'd. 
His  majefty  ador'd.  ^ 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  raisM  his  Son, 

And  caird  him  to  the  flcy ; 

He  gave  our  fouls  a  lively  hope, 

That  they  (hould  never  die. 

3  What,  though  his  uncontyolPd  dccrcfli 

Command  our  flefh  to  duft  ? 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  tofc, 
So  all  his  followers  muft. 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine, 

Referv'd  againft  that  day  ;  ' 
*Tis  uncorrupted,  undefird. 
And  cannot  fade  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  arc  kep^ 
''       Till  the  falvation  come  ; 

We  walk  by  faith  as  ftrangers  here. 

Till  Chrifl  {hall  call  us  home.        Watti^ 

3|)gmn  XX3;iX.     Qommorf  Metre.     [«J 

*.  ■'         BsmtVffenie  rnearded. 

BLEST  is  the  man  whole  tender  heart 
Feels  all  another's  pain  ; 
To  whom  the  fuppllcating  eye 
Was  never  rais'd  in  vain, 

%  Whofe  breaft  cxpancl^  with  gen'rous  warmth, 

A  ftranger's  woe  to  feel ; 
And  bleecjs  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 

He  wants  the  power  to  heal. 
2  He  fpreads  his  kind  fupporting  arms, 
*      To  every  child  of  grief  \ 
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His  fecret  bounty  largely  flows^ 
And  brings  unafk  a  relief. 

4  To  gentle  offices  of  love, . 

His  feet  are  never  flow ; 
He  views  through  mercy's  melting  cyc^ 
A  brother  in  his  foe. 

5  Peace,  from  the  bofom  of  his  God, 

Peace  fhall  to  him  be  given  ; 

His  foul  Ihall  reft  fecure  on  earth. 

And  iind  its  native  heaven. 

<{  To  hini  proteftion  (hall  be  fliown  ; 

Andjnercy,  from  above 

Dcfcend  on  thofe,  who  thus  fulfil 

The  perfefl  law  of  love.       Mrs.  Bakbavlxv 

5>gmn  XL.     Particular  Metre.      [^ 

The  Coffd  Jubilet. 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow ; 
The  gladly  folcmn  found 
JLct  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remoteft  bound. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come. 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  Cnners,  home, 

2  Exak  the  Son  of  God  ! 
The  fin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption,  by  his  blood, 
Through  every  land  proclaim  ; 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  finners,  home. 

3  Ye  who  have  fold  for  nought 
The  heritage  abov^. 

Shall  have  it  back  unbought. 

The  gift  of  Jcfu's  love. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come. 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  Cnners^  home. 
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4  Ye  flavcs  of  fm  and  hell. 
Your  liberty  receive, 
And  fafe  in  Jefus  dwell, 
And  bkft  in  Jefus  live. 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  j 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  finners,  home, 

5  The  gofpel  trumpet  hear. 
The  news  of  pard'ning  grace  ; 
Ye  happy  fouls,  draw  near, 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face  J 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ;  > 

Return,  ye  ranfom'd  Cnners,  home. 

6  Jefus,  our  great  High  Pried, 
-  Has  full  atonement  made  5 

Ye  weary  fpirits,  rell. 

Ye  mournful  foi^ls,  be  glad. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  j 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  finners,  home. 

Rippon's  CollcAlofj. 

iip^mn  XLl.     Long  Metre.     t«orb] 

^hg  incompiehenjiblc  GOD, 

CAN  creatures  to  perfedlion  find 
The  eternal  uncreated  Mind  ? 

Or  can  the  largeft  flretch  of  thought 

Meafure  and  fearch  his  nature  out  ? 
^  'Tis  high  as  heaven,  'tis  deep  as  hell. 

And  what  can  mortals  know  or  tell  ? 

His  glory  fpreads  beyond  the  fky. 

And  all  the  ihining  worlds  on  high. 
2  God  is  a  King  of  power  unknown  ; 

Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne. 

If  he  refolve,  who  dare  oppofe  ? 

Or  a{k  him  why  or  what  he  does  ? 
4  He  frowns,  and  darknefs  veils  the  moon  5 

The  fainting  fun  g^ovrs  diiu  at  noon  j 
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iTBe  pillars  of  hcav'n's  ftarry  roof 
Tremble  and  ftart  at  his  reproof. 

5  He  gave  the  vaulted  heaven  its  form, 
The  crooked  ferpent  and  the  vi^orm ; 
He  breaks  the  billows  with  his  breath, 

•   And  (mites  the  fons  of  pride  to  death, 

6  Thefe  are  a  portion  of  his  ways  ! 
But  who  (hall  dare  defcribe  his  face  ? 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  (land, 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand  ? 

;  Watts. 

t  .11    ■■      ■    ■  I  , ,        II       , 

^mn  X^LII.     Common  Metrf.     [*or|;3 

Gt4  hcomprebenfibie, 

CELESTIAL  King,  our  fpirits  lie, 
Trembling  beneath  thy  feet ; 
And  wi(b,  and  caft  a  longing  eye, 
To  reach  thy  lofty  feat. 
^  In  thee,  what  endlefs  wonders  meet ! 
What  various  glories  (hine  ! 
The  dazzling  rays  too  (icrcely  beat 
^  Upon  our  fainting  mind.  ^ 

^  Angels  are  loft  in  glad  furprixe, 
If  thou  unveil  thy  grace  \ 
And  humble  awe  runs  through  the  (kies, 
When  wrath  arrays  thy  face. 

4  Created  powers,  how  weak  they  be  ! 

How  (hort.our  praifes  fall ! 
Sq  much  akin  to  nothing,  we, 
And  thou,  th'  eternal  All. 

5  Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  fouls. 

And  awfully  adore ; 
for  the  weak  pinions  of  our  minds 
^ap  ftretch  a  thought  no  more. 

Smart, 
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3|)^mn  XLIII.     Long  Metre.     1$  or  t>l 

*Tbe  Prefencc  of  God  mortifying  us  to  the  World. 

COME,  blefled  Lord,  defcend  and  dwell 
By  faith  and  love  within  our  breaft  \ 
Then  fliall  wc  know,  and  tafte  ^nd  feel 
Such  joys  as  cannot  be  exprefs'd. 

2  Comcj  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  ftrength. 
Make  our  enlarged  fouls  poflefs. 

And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and  length. 
Of  thy  unmeafurable  grace. 

3  Could  we  but  pierce  the  veil,  and  fee 
The  glories  of  th'  eternal  fkies, 

What  little  things  thefe  worlds  would  be. 
How  defpicable  in  our  eyes  ! 

4  Great  all  in  all,  eternal  King  ! 
Could  we  but  view  thy  glorious  face, 
Then  all  our  powers  mould  join  to  Cng 
Thy  boundlefs  wifdom  and  thy  grace. 

5  Now  to  the  God,  whofc  power  in  heaven 
And  earth,  has  works  of  wonder  done,    . 
Be  everl^fting  honours  given,  ♦ 
By  all  the  church,  through  Chrift  his  Son.    . 

Watts. 

I^gmn  XLIV.     Qommon  Metre.    [«] 

Praife  to  Ggdandtbe  Lamb,  ' 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  fongs 
With  angels  round  the  throne  ; 
Ten  thoufand  thoufands  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 
"  To  be  exalted  thus  ;" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
*<  For  he  was  flain  for  us." 
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3  Jefus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine  ; 
And  bleffings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
,  Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  fky. 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  feas, 
Confpire  to  lift  thy  glories  high. 
And  fpeak  thine  endlefs  praife. 

5  'J'hc  whole  creation  join  in  one. 

To  blefs  the  facred  name 
Of  Him  who  fits  upon  the  throne, 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb.  Watts. 

|)gmn  XLV.     Common  Metre.     \M 

The  y*^r  of  Heaven. 

COME, Lord, and  warm  each  languid  heart, 
Infpire  each  lifclefs  tongue  ; 
And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  fqng. 

2  Sorrow  and  pain  and  every  care; 

AikI  difcord  tliere  fhall  ceafe  ; 
And  perfeft  joy  and  love  fmcere 
Adorn  the  reahns  of  peace. 

3  The  foul,  from  fm  forever  free, 

Shall  mourn  its  power  no  more  ; 
But,  cloth'd  in  fpotlefs  purity, 
Redeem'! ng  love  adore. 

4  There,  on  a  throne,  how  dazzling  bright 

Th'  exalted  Saviour  fliines, 
'    And  beams  ineffable  deli(;;ht 
On  all  the  heavenly  minds. 

5  There  fhall  the  folFwers  of  the  Lamb 

Join  in  immortal  fongs ; 
And  endlefs  honours  to  his  name 
Employ  their  tuneful  tongues.  ' 
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6  Lord,  tunc  our  hearts  to  praife  and  Joirfe, 
Our  feeble  notes  infplre  v 
Till,  in  thy  blifsful  courts  above. 

We  join  th'  angelic  choir.         Mrs.  ^im, 

^gmn  XLVI.     Lcmg  Metre.     [«  ox  b) 

notary  Seuh  invited  to  Ref» 

COME,  weary  fouls,  with  fin  diftrefs'd. 
Come  and  accept  the  promised  reftj 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 
And  caft  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Opprefs'd  with  guilt,  a  painful  load, 

O  come,  and  fpread  your  woes  to  God  j 
Divine  compaflion,  mighty  love, 
"Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundlefs  ocean  ffows,    . 
To  cleanfe  your  guilt,  and  heal  your  woes } 
Pardon  and  life  and  endlefs  peace. 

How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace  ! 

4  Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful  heart 
The  hope  thy  gracious-  words  impart  \  ' 
We  come  witli  trembling,  yet  rejoice. 
And  blefs  the  kind  inviting  voice. 

5  Great  Saviour,  let  thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  remove  ; 
May  that  fwcet  influence  in  our  breaft. 
Prepare  us  for  thy  heavenly  reft. 

Mrs.  STiBtti. 

5)gmn  XL VII.     short  Metre.      [«1 

Heavenly   Joy  on  Zarth,     .     » 

COME,  we  tliat  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  fong  with  fweet  accord. 
And  thus  mrround.the  throne. 
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2  Let  thofe  refufe  to  fing, 
Who  never  knew  our  <5od  ; 

But  cfhiWfen  of  the  heavenly  King 
]\Jay  fpeak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  This  heavenly  King  is  ours. 
Our  Father  and  our  Love  ; 

He  will  fehd  down  his  heavenly  powers. 
To  raife  our  fouls  above^ 

4  There,  we  (hall  fee  his  face, 
And  never,  never  fin  ; 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 
Drink  endlefs  pleafures  in^ 

5  Yes,  and  before  we  rife 
To  that  immortal  ftate. 

The  thought  of  fuch  amazing  blifs 
Should  conflant  joys  create. 

6  Then  let  our  fongs  abound. 
And  every  tear  be  dry  ! 

We're  marching  through  Emanuel's  ^ound". 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

Watts. 

J|>gmn  XLVIIL    Common  Metre.  C«] 

Chrifi  the  King  of  Saints, 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviout's  name. 
And  joy  to  make  it  known  ; 
The  Sovereign  of  your  heart  proclaim^ 

And  bow  before  his  ilirone. 
Behold  your  King,  your  Saviour,  crown^'i 

With  glories  all  divine  ; 
And  tell  the  wond'ring  nations  round, 

How  bright  thefe  glories  feine*  % 

Infinite  power  and  boundlefs  love 
In  him  unite  their  rays  j 
D 
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You  that  his  heavcnljr  influence  prove^ 
Can  you  forbear  .his  praife  ? 

4  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

,  The  glories  of  our  King, 
■  We  long  CO  love  as  angels  do, 
And  wifh  like  them  to  fing. 

5  And  (hall  we  long  and  wifli  in  vain  ? 

Lord,  teach  our  fonj^s  to  rife  ; 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  drain. 
And  bid  it  reach  the  Ikies. 

6  O  happy  period  !  glorious  day  ! 

When  heaven  and  earth  (hall  raife. 
With  all  their  powers,  the  raptur'd  lay, 
To  celebrate  thy  praife.  Mrs.  Steeli. 

Jpgmn   XLIX.     Common  Metre.    [«1 

*Tfje  happy  End  of  the  Chrifiian  Courfc^ 

DEATH  may  diflblve  my  body  now. 
And  bear  my  fpirit  home  ; 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  fo  jQow, 
Nor  my  falvation  come  'i 

2  With  heavenly  weapons  I  have  fought 

The  battles  of  the  Lord  ; 
Finifh'd.my  courfe,  and  kept  the  faith. 
And  wait  the  fure  reward. 

3  God  has  laid  up  in  hcav'n  for  me, 

,  A  crown  which  cannot  fade  ; 
The  righteous  Judge,  at  that  great  day. 
Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 

4  Nor  hath  the  King  of  grace  decreed 

This  prize  for  me  alone  j 
But  all  who  hope  and  long  to  fee 
Th'  appearance  of  his  bon. 

5  Jcfus,  the  Lord,  ihall  guard  me  fafe 

From  every  ill  defign  j 
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And  tio  his  heavenly  kingdom  keep 
This  feeble  foul  of  mine. 
6  God  is  my  everlafting  aid, 

My  portion  and  my  friend  5 

To  Irim  be  higheft  glory  paid. 

Through  ages  without  end. 

Watts,  altered. 

f^^mn     L-         Long    Metre.         L\)l 

Chrijl  the  Fhyftcian  of  the  Soul. 

DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  fin  has  made> 
Where  fhall  the  finner  find  a  cure  ? 
In  vain,  alas,  is  Nature's  aid. 
The  work  exceeds  her  utmoft  power, 
jt  Sin,  like  a  raging  fever,  reigns 
With  fatal  ftrength  in  every  part  j 
The  dire  contagion  fills  the  veins, 
And  fpreads  its  poifon  to  the  heart. 

3  But  can  no  foy'reign  balm  be  found  ? 
And  is  no  kind  phyfician  nigh. 

To  cafe  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wound. 
Ere  life  and  hope  forever  fly  ? 

4  Yes,  there's  a  great  Phyfician  near  ; 
Look  up,  my  fainting  foul,  and  live  ! 
See,  in  his  heav'nly  imiles  appear 
Such  help  as  nature  cannot  give  j  , 

J  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood, 
Life,  health  and  blifs  abundant  flow  I 
'Tis  only  that  dear  facred  flood 
Can  eafc  thy  pain  and  heal  thy  woe, 

6  Sin  throws  in  vain  its  pointed  dart. 
For  here  a  fov'reign  cure  is  fouiid  ; 
A  cordial  for  the  fainting  heart, 
^balm  for  eyery  painful  wound. 
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^gmn  LI.      Long  Metre.       [*ort] 

The  Sigbt  of  Chriji  In  Heaven, 

DESCEND,  ye  hofts  of  angels  bright, 
And  bear  us  on  your  guardian  wings, 
Through  regions  of  cekftial  light. 
Above  the  reach  of  earthly  things. 

%  Beyond  this  curtain  of  the  Iky, 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll  ! 
Where  folid  pleafures  never  die. 
And  fruits  immortal  feaft  the  fouL 

3  O  for  a  beatific  fight 

Of  our  Almighty  Father's  throne  ! 

There  fits  our  Saviour,  crown'd  with  light, 

Cloth'd  with  a  body  like  our  own. 

4  Adoring  faints  around  him  ftand, 
And  heav'nly  powers  before  him  fall ; 
The  God  fhines  gracious  through  the  man. 
And  flieds  bright  glories  on  them  all. 

^  What  joys  unfpeakable  they  feel  ! 
Whilft  to  their  golden  harps  they  Cng  \ 
And  echo  from  each  heav'nly  hill. 
The  glorious  triumphs  of  their  King. 

6  O  may  the  happy  day  draw  nigh, 
When  we  fhall  rife  to  realms  above  \ 
To  join  the  muiic  of  the  Iky, 
And  celebrate  redeeming  love. 

Watts,  altered. 

f  ■ "       ' '  ■  ■ '     I  ■  ■■  I   ■   .1       I  I    I II     .» 

J^gmnLII.     Common  Metre.     C^orb] 

Ardent  Lwf  to  Cbriji, 

DO  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 
Behold  my  heart  and  fee  ; 
And  turn  each  worthlefs  idol  out, 
That  dares  Xo  rival  thee. 
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%  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  dill 
To  my  cnraptur'd  ear  i 
Doth  not  my  pulfe  with  pleafure  beat^ 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 

3  Hafl  ihou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  i}ock 

I  would  difdain  to  feed  ? 
Haft  thou  a  foe,  before  whofe  face 
I  fear  thy  caufe  to  plead  ?. 

4  Would  not  my  ardent  fpirlt  vie 

With  angsls  round  thy  throne. 
To  exe<5ute  thy  facred  will,  . 

And  make  thy  glory  known  ? 

5  Would  not  my  l^eart  pour  out  its  blood. 

In  honour  of  thy  name  ? 
And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 

To  damp  th'  immortal  flame  ? 
(5  Thou  l^now'lt  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ; 

But  how  t  long  to  foar 
Above  the  fphere  of  mortal  joys, 

And  learn  to  love  thee  more  !      Doddridce. 

J|)J)mn  LIII,     Lo77^  Metre.       [^oTp] 

Cbr^ian  Pri'vilrgcs  and  Obligations, 

DOST  thou  my  worthlefs  name  record. 
Free  of  thy  holy  city,  Lord  ? 
Am  I  a  finner,  calFd  to  Ihare 
The  precious  privileges  there  ? 

2  Art  thou  my  King,  my  Father  ftyl'd  ? 
And  I  thy  fervant  and  thy  child  ? 
Wbilft  many  of  the  human  race 

Are  aliens  from  thy  Zion's  grace  ? 

3  Lo,  wretched  millions  draw  their  breath* 
In  lands  of  ignorance  and  death  ! 

But  I  enjdy  rny  ihare  of  time, 
Within  thy  gofpel's  favoured  ciinie, 
^\ 
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4  Shall  I  receive  this  grace  in  vain  ? 
Shall  I  my  great  vocation  flain  ? 
Away,  ye  works  in  darknefs  wrought ! 
Away,  each  fenfual,  wanton  thought ! 

5  My  foul,  I  charge  thee  to  excel. 
In  thinking  right,  and  afting  well ; 
Deep  let  thy  learching  powers  engage. 
Unbiased  in  the  facred  page. 

6  Heighten  the  force  of  good  de fire. 
To  deeds  of  Ihining  worth  afpire  j 
More  firm  in  fortitude,  defpife 
The  world's  feducing  vanities. 

7  Strong  and  more  ftrong,  thy  paffions  rule, 
Advancing  dill  in  virtue's  fchool  ; 
Contending  dill,  with  noble  ftrife. 
To  imitate  thy  Saviour's  life.  Scott. 

g' '       'i     '  •  '  '  '■  — • — 

J|)pmn  LIV.        Long  Metre.  [*] 

The  only  living  and  true  GOD. 

(Pfalm  86.) 

ETERNAL  God,  almighty  Caufe 
Ofearth  and  fea  and  worlds  unti;noiRm  jy 
All  things  are  fubje£l  to  thy  laws, 
All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

2  Thy  glorious  being  fingly  ftands, 
Of  all  within  itfelf  poflelt  \ 
Cojitroird  by  none  are  thy  commands  i. 
Thou  from  thyfelf  alone  art  bleft.  j 

3  To  thee  alone  ourfelves  we  owe. 
To  thee  alone  our  homage  pay  ; 
All  other  gods  we  difavow, 
Deny  their  claims,^  renounce  their  fway, 

4  In  thee,  O  Lord,  our  hope  ihall  reft. 
Fountain  of  peace  and  joy  »t^4  love  ! 
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Thy  favour  only  makes  us  bleft  •, 
Without  thee,  all  would  nothing  prove. 

5  Worfhip  to  thee  alone  belongs, 
Worfhip  to  thee  alone  we  give  ; 

Tl>inc  be  our  hearts  and  thine  our  fongs. 
And  to  thy  glory  we  wciuld  live. 

6  Spread  thy  ereat  name  through  heathen  landst 
Their  idol  deities  dethrone  ; 

Subdue  the  world  to  thy  commands. 
And  reign,  as  tliou  art,  God  alone, 

BUOWN. 

|)gmn  LV.       Common  Metre.        M 

The  Confolatiotu  of  A^e, 

ETERNAL  God,  enthronM  on  high. 
Whom  angel  hofts  adore  \ 
Who  yet  to  fuppliant  duft  art  nigh, 
Thy  prefeiice  1  implore.  ' 

5t  O  guide  me  down  the  fteep  of  age. 
And  keep  my  paffions  cool  5 
Teach  me  to  fcan  the  facred  page, 
And  praftife  every  rule. 

3  My  flying  years,  time  urges  on, 

My  ftrength  muft  foon  decay  ; 
My  friends,  nay  youth's  companions  gone, 
Can  I  expert  to  (lay  ? 

4  Can  I  exemption  plead,  when  death 

Projefts  his  awful  dart  ? 
Can  med'cines  then  prolong  my  breith. 
Or  cordials  {hield  my  heart  i 

5  But  thou  canft  cheer  my  mortal  hour. 

On  thee  my  hope  depends  ; 
Support  me  by  Almighty  power. 
While  duft  to  dufl  defcends. 
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6  Then  let  my  foul,  O  gracious  God; 

Afcend  to  realms  of  dny  5 
And,  in  that  facrcd  bled  abode. 
Its  e.ndlcfa  anthems  pay. 

7  Throughout  the  heaven's  rcmoteft  bound 

Thy  matchlefs  Ipve  proclaim  ; 
And  join  the  chojr  of  faints  that  found 
Their  great  Redeemer's  name. 

B.  Williams's  Collodion. 

|)2;rin  LVL         Long  Metre.         LI 

Pri/ervirig  Gohdnefs^  \ 

E»  TERN A'L  God,  \  blefs  thy,  name,  j 

i  The  fame  thy  pov/'r,  thy  grace  the  fame  5 
The  tokens  of  thy  friendly  care 
Open  and  cJofe  and  crown  the  v'^r* 

%  Supported  by  thy  guardian  hand,  1 

Ainidlt  ten  thoufand  deaths  I  Hand  ;  I 

Ami  fee,  when  I  Airvcy  thy  ways,     '  ' 

Ten  thoufand  nionuments  of  praife. 

%  Thus  far  thy  arm  has  led  rhe  on, 
Thus  far  1  make  thy  mercy  known  ; 
And  whilil  I  tread  this  defert  land. 
New  mercies  fliall  new  fungs  demand. 

4  My  grateful  voice  on  Jordan's  fhcre 
^all  raifc  one  fr^cred  pillar  more  ; 
Then  bear  in  thy  bright  courts  above, 
Infcriptions  of  immortal  love, 

DODDRICCi:. 

ipgmn  LVII.     Common  Metre.       TO 

*Jny  an.i  Gratitude. 

ETERNAL  Lov<?  !  how  large  the  fug:i 
Of  blefTmgs  from  thy  hard  i 
To  b?nifh  forr.^w  and  be  bleft 
J§  thy  fupreme  command, 
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2  Joy  IS  our  diityj  glory^  health, 

The  funfliine  of  the  foul  ; 
The  beft  return  that  we  can  make 
To  him  who  plans  the  whole.  Ywno. 

3  Whatever,  Ldrd,  of  earthly  blifs 

Thy  fov'reign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace^ 
Let  this  petition  rife  : 

4  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

Ffom  every  murmur  free  j 
The  bleffings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  th,ce. 

5  Let  the  hleft  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  aifld  death  attend  ; 
Thy  prefence  through  my  jouriiey  fliin^. 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

Rippon'8  Collodion. 


^^mn  LVIII.      Lmg  Metre.        [*] 

Goit  exalted  above  all  Praife, 

ETERNAL  Power,  whofe  hieh  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  the  G6d, 
Extending  far  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  ftars  revolve  inferior  rourids. 

2  The  lowed  ftep  beneath  thy  feat 
Rifes  too  high  for  Gabriel's  feet ; 
In  vain  the  tall  arch-angel  tries 

To  reach  its  height,  with  wondVing  eyes, 

3  Thy  dazzling  glory  whilft  he  fings, 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings. 

And  ranks  of  thrones  and  powers  around, 
Fall  proftrate  on  the  heavenly  ground, 

4  Lord,  what  fliall  earth  and  aflies  do  i 
Wc  ^i^'ould  adore  our  Maker  too  j 
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From  loweft  duil  to  thee  we  cry, 
The  great,  the  holy,  and  the  high, 

5  Earth  from  afar  hath  heard  thy  fame. 
And  men  have  learn'd  to  lifp  thy  name  \ 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  raind 
Leave  all  our  fearing  thoughts  behind. 

6  God  is  in  Beaven,  and  men  below  ; 

Be  ftiort  our  hymns,  our  words  be  few  i 
A  facred  reverence  checks  our  fongs, 
And  praife  is  ftlent  on  our  tongues. 

"Watt*. 


Ipgmn  LIX.        Long  Metre.        W3 

Ditrine  Gocdnefu 

ETERNAL  Source  of  every  joy  ! 
Well  may  thy  praife  our  lips  eiriploy ', 
Whilft  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 
Thy  goodnefs  crowns  tlie  circling  year, 
1  Wide  as  the  earth  and  planets  roll, 

Thy  hand  fupports  and  cheers  the  whole  \ 
By  thee,  the  fun  is  taught  to  rife. 
And  darknefs  when  to  veil  the  fkies. 

3  The*  flowery  fpring,  at  thy  command. 
Embalms  the  air  and  paints  the  land  \ 
The  fumi-^ier  rays  with  vigour  fliine, 
To  raife  the  corn  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Seafona  and  months  and  weeks  and  day^   , 
Demand  fucceflive  hymns  of  prnifc  ; 

"StUl  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid. 
With  morning  light  and  evenmg  fliade. 
c;  O,  may  our  more  harmonious  tongues, 
In  worlds  unknown,  purfue  the  fongs. 
And  in  thofe  brighter  courts  adore, 
Whcr^  days  and  years  reyolve  no  more. 

Jiyerpool  ColIc^PR* 
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J^gmn  LX.     Long  Metre.         [M 

The  Influences  of  the  Divine  Spirit, 

ETERNAL  Spirit,  we  confefs, 
And  fing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace  ! 
Thy  power  conveys  the  bkiFings  down 
From  God  the  Father  and  his  Son, 
t  Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly  ray, 
Our  {hades  and  darkriefs  turn  to  day  ; 
Thy  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  gentle  influence  works  within. 
And  breaks  the  chains  of  reigning  fin  ; 
Doth  our  imperious  lufts  fubdiic, 
And  forms  our  wretched  he^irts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  confcience  knows  thy  voice. 
It  makes  the  broken  heart  ffcjoicc  *, 

Thy  words  allay  the  (lor my  wind,     • 
And  calm  the  f urges  of  the  mind. 

^       Watts. 

Jpgmft  LXI.     Common  Metre.        [^] 

Creating  JVifJom,    ^ 

ETERNAL  Wifdom  !  thee  wc  praife. 
Thee,  all  tliy  creatures  fing  ; 
With  thy  great  name,  rocks,  hills  and  fcas 
Ajid  heaven's  high  arches  ring. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  fpread  the  fky  ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Ting'd  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
An4  ftarr'd  with  fparkling  gold. 

3  There  doil  thou  make, the  globes  of  light 

Their  endlefs  circles  run  \  - 

There,  tfee  pale  planets  rule  the  night, 
And  day  obeys  the  lun. 
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4  The  roaring  winds  (land  ready  there^ 
Thy  orders  to  obey : 
With  fpreading  wings,  they  fwcep  the  air. 
To  make  tliy  chariot  way. 
J  The  rolling  mountains  of  the  deep 
Obferve  thy  ftrong  command ; 
Thy  breath  can  raife  the  billows  deep, 
Or  fink  them  to  the  fand. 

6  Thy  glories  blaze  all  natutc  round. 

And  ftrike  our  feeUe  fight. 
Through  fkies  and  feas  and  fotid  ground. 
With  terror  and  deUght. 

7  Infinite  ftrength  and  equal  (kill 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad  ; 
Our  fouls  with  vaft  amazement  fill. 

And  fpeak  the  buildei',  God. 

Wattj: 

i^gmn    LXII.     Long  Metre.      C*l 

Chrifi  exaiffd  a  ^riti^e  and  a  Sawour, 

EXALTED  Prince  o£  life,  we  own 
The  royal  honoui^  of  thy  throne  ;- 
Tis  fix*d  by^od's  almighty  hand. 
And  ferapiis  k>ow  at  thy  command. 

2  Exalted  SaviouTy  wa  confefs 

The  fovereign  triumphs  of  thy  grace  ; 
Where  beams  of  gentle  radiance  (hincy 
And  temper  majefty  divine. 

3  Wide  thy  refiftlefs  fceptre  fway. 
Till  all  thy  enemies  obey ; 

Wide  may  thy  crofs  its  virtue  proves 
And  conquer  miliiono  by  thy  love. 

4  Mighty  to  vanquifh  and  forgive  ! 
Tlwc  Ifrad  (hali  repent  and  live  ; 
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And  loud  proclaim  thy  healing  breathy 
Which  gives  them  life,  who  wrought  thy  death. 


DODJDillDGE. 


i^gmn  LXIII.  Common  Metre.  X^  or  i1 

PValking  by  Faith. 

FAITH  is  the  brighteft  evidence 
Of  things  beyond  our  fight ; 
It  pierces  through  the -veil  of  fenfe. 
And  dwells  in  heav'nly  light. 

2  It  fets  time  paft  in  prefent  view. 

Brings  diftant  profpe6ts  home  ; 
Of  things  a  thoufand  years  ago^ 
Or  thoufand  years  to  come. 

3  By  faith  We  know  the  world  was  made 

By  God's  almighty  word  ;       ' 
We  know  the  heavens  and  earth  (hall  fadfV 
And  be  again  reftor'd. 

4  Abraham  obey'd  the  Lord's  command, 

Fi'om  his  own  country  driven  ; 

By  faith  he  fought  a  promised  land. 

But  found  his  reft  in  heaven. 

5  Thus  through  life's  pilgrimage  we  fttay, 

The  promife  in  our  eye  ; 
By  faith  we  walk  the  narrow  way. 
That  leads  to  joy  on  high. 

Altered  from  Watti. 

^mn  LXIV*     Long  Metre.     i%  or  b J 

Preparation  for  religious  Worjhip. 

FAR  from  my  thoughts,vain  world,  be  gonCf 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone  ; 
From  flefh  and  fenfe  I  would  be  free. 
And  bold  communion.  Lord,  witi^  thee. 
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a  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  firc,k 

And  kindles  with  a;  pure  defire 
.  To  fee  thy  grace,  to  tafte  thy  love. 
And  feel  thine  influence  from  above. 

3  When  1  can  fay  that  God  is  mine  ; 
When  I  can  fee  thy  glories  fliine  j 
I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet, 
And  all  that  men  call  rich  and  great. 

4  Send  comfort  down  from  thy  right  band) 
To  cheer  nte  in  this  barren  land  f 

And  in  thy  temple  let  me  know 

The  joys  that  from  thy  prefence  flow. 

Altered  from  Watt,* 

5)gmn  LXV.     Common  Metre.     [^] 

Tie  Suct(fs  of  the  CoffxL 

FATHER,  is  not  thy  promife  fure 
To  thy  exalted  Son  f 
That  through  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Thy  word  of  life  fliall  run  I 

a  **  Afk  and  receive  the  heathen  iand& 
•  For  thine  inheritance, 
And  to  the  world's  remoteft  ends 
Thy  empire  fliall  advance/* 

3  Haft  thou  not  faid,  the  blinded  Jcwa 

Shall  their  Redeemer  own  ? 
Whilft  Gentiles  to  his  (landard  <;rowrf> 
And  bow  before  his  throne  ? 

4  Are  riot  all  kingdoms,  tribes  and  tongues^ 

Beneath  the  arch  of  heaven, 
-To  the  dominion  of  thy  Son, 
Without  exception,  given  ? 

5  From  eaft  to  weft,  from  north  to  foutb^ 

Then  be  bis  name  adored » 
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Let  earth  with  all  its  millions  (hout  * 
Hofanna  to  the  Lord. 

RjppoN*5  CollcAion. 


l^pmnLXVL    Common  Metre.    [«9rb3 

Tbg  Lord's  Prayer, 

FATHER  of  all  !  Eternal  Mind  I 
rhou  great  and  good  alone  \ 
I'hy  children  form'd  and  blefs'd  by  thee. 
Approach  thy  facred  throne. 

2  Thy  name  in  hallow'd  drains  be  fung  ! 

We  join  the  folemn  praife  ; 
To  thy  great  name,  with  heart  and  tongue. 
Our  cneerful  homage  r^ife, 

3  Thy  righteous,  mild  and  equal  reign. 

Let  every  being  own  ; 
And  in  our  minds,  thy  work  divine, 
Ereft  thy  gracious  throne. 

4  As  angels,  round  thy  feat  above. 

Thy  bleft  commands  fulfil ; 
So  may  thy  creatures,  here  below, 
Perform  thy  heav'nly  will. 

5  On  thee,  we  day  by  day  defend, 

Our  daily  wants  fupply  ; 
And  feed  with  truth  and  virtue  pure. 
Our  fouls  which  never  die. 

6  Extend  thy  grace  to  every  fault. 

And  let  thy  love  forgive  ; 
Teach  us  divine  forgivenefs  too, 
Nor  let  refentment  live, 

7  Where  tempting  fnares  befet  the  way, 

Permit  us  not  to  tr^ad  ; 
Avert  the  threatening  evil  near, 
From  our  unguarded  head. 
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8  Thy  facrcd  name  we  thus  adore, 
And  bow  before  thy  throne  ; 
For  kingdom,  power  and  glory,  Lord, 
Belong  to  thee  alone.  Liverpool  Cotl 

|>gmn  LXVII.    Cmman  Metre.   i%] 

7h  Univerfal  Prayer. 

T7ATHER  of  all  f  whofe  cares  ex;ten(l 
r    To  earth's  remoteft  fliorc  ; 
Through  every  age  let  praMe  afcend^i 
And  every  clime  adore. 

2  Yet  not  to  earth's  contracted  fpan. 

Thy  goodnefs  let  me  bound  ; 
Or  thmE  thee  Lord  alone  of  man, 
When  thoufand  worlds  are  rt)und, 

3  To  thee,  whofe  prefence  fills  all  <pace> 

The  earth,  the  air,  the  Ikies  ; 
One  chorus  let  all  beings  raifc. 
All  nature's  incenfe  rife  ! 

4  Father  of  all  !  whofe  tender  cafe 

Does  every  want  fupply  ;  ' 
To  thee  I  pour  the  fervent  prayerj^ 
And  raife  the  filial  eye. 

5  What  bleffings  thy  free  bounty  glye^ 

Let  me  not  caft  away  ; 
Who  gratefully  enjoys  and  lives. 
Does  the  beft  homage  pay. 

6  Save  me  alike  from  foolifh  pride. 

Or  impious  difcontent ; 
At  aught  thy  wifdom  has  deny'd. 
Or  aught  thy  goodnefs  lent. 

7  Teach  me  to  feol  another's  woCj^ 

To  hide  the  faults  I  fee  ; 

That  mercy  I  to  others  (how, 

'i'hat  mercy  (bow  to  mc# 
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8  Let  not  this  weak  unknowing  hand 

Prefumc  thy  bolts  to  throw, 
And  deal  deftru£lion  round  the  land,  - 

On  each  I  judge  thy  foe. 

9  If  I  am  right,  tliy  grace  impart. 

Still  in  the  right  to  ftay  ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  teach  my  heart 
To  find  that  better  way. 
f  o  This  day,  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot  ^ 
But,  all  beneath  the  fun, 
Thou  know'ft  if  beft  bcftow'd  or  not ; 
Then  let  thy  will  be  done. 

Altered  from  Pope. 

^mnLXVIIL  Common  Metre.  C«or|?3 

Prudence. 

FATHER  of  light  !  conduft  my  feet 
Through  life's  dark,  dangerous  road  ; 
Let  each  advancing  ftep  ftill  bring 
Me  nearer  to  my  God. 

2  Let  heav'n  ey'd  prudence  be  my  guide. 

And  when  I  go  aftray, 
Kecal  my  feet  trom  folly's  path. 
To  wildom*8  better  way, 

3  Teach  me  in  ev'ry  various  fcdne 

To  keep  my  end  in  fight ; 
And  whilil  I  tread  life's  mazy  track, 
Let  wifdom  guide  me  right. 

4  That  heavenly  wifdom  from  above 

Abundantly  impart ; 
And  let  it  guard,  and  guide,  and  warm^ 
And  penetrate  my  heart. 

5  Till  it  Ihall  lead  me  to  thyfclf. 

Fountain  of  blifs  and  love  ^ 
E  i 
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And  all  my  darknefs  be  ^ifpcrs'd. 
In  endlefs  light  above.  8m«»t. 

JpgmnlXIX.      Lang  Metre.      [«J 

Jp¥ttifi  for  ^ain  Ofid  fruitful  Se^funs, 

FATHER  of  light !  we  fing  thy  name, 
Who  made  the  fun  to  rule  the  day  : 
Wide  as  he  fpreads  his  golden  flame. 
His  beams  thy  power  and  loye  difplay, 
%  Fountain  of  good  1  from  thee  proceed 
The  copious  fliowers  of  genial  rain  ; 
Which, 'oer  the  hill  and  through  the  mca^ 
Revive  the  grafs  and  (well  the  grain. 

3  Through  the  wide  world  thy  bounties  fptcad  I 

Yet  thoufands  of  our  guilty  race. 
Though  by  thy  daily  goodnefs  fed, 
Tranfgrefs  thy  law,  abvife  thy  gra^c^ 

4  Not  fo,  (hall  our  forgetful  hearts 

O'erlook  the  tokens  of  thjr  care  ; 
But,  what  thy  liberal  band  imparts. 
Receive  with  praife,  and  ajk  in  prayer^ 

5  So  fhall  the  fun  more  grateful  fliine, 

And  {l)Owers  in  welcome  drops  fliall  fallj 
When  all  our  hearts  and  lives  are  thine. 
And  thou,  our  God,  enjoy'd  in  all. 

6  Jefus  !  our  brighter  Sun,  arife. 

In  plenteous  {bowers,  thy  Spirit  fend, 
Earth  then  ihall  grow  to  Paradife  ; 
And  in  celeftial  Eden  end. 

PODD&XOOV. 

J^gmn  LXX.      Long  Metre.        l%\ 

At  the  Ordination  of  a  JUi/tiJItr, 

FATHER  of  mercies  !  m  thy  houfe 
We  pay  our  homage  and  our  vows  \ 
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Whilft  with  a  grateful  heart  we  fhare 
Thefe  pledges  of  our  Saviour^s  care. 
^  The  Saviour,  when  to  heav'n  he  rofe, 
In  fplendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
Scattered  his  gifts  on  men  below, 
And  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

J  Hence  fprang  th'  Apojtle^s  honour'd  name| 
Sacred  beyond  heroic  fame  ; 
Hence  dictates  the  prophetic  fage. 
And  hence  the  evangelic  page. 

4  In  lower  forms  to  bkfs  our  eyes, 
Pajlors  from  hence  and  Teachers  rife  ; 
W  ho^  though  with  feebler  rays  they  Qiine^ 
Still  mark  a  long  ea;tended  line. 

J  From  Chrift  their  varied  gifts  derive. 
And,  fed  by  him,  their  graces  live  ; 
Whilft  guarded  by  his  potent  hand^ 
Amidft  the  rage  of  heU  they  ftand. 

^  So  {ball  the  bright  fucceflion  run. 
Through  ^1  the  courfes  of  the  fun  \ 
Whilft  unborn  churches,  by  their  care. 
Shall  rife  and  flourifh,  large  and  fair. 

^  Tefus,  pur  Lord,  their  hearts  Ihall  know 
riie  fpring  whence  all  thefe  bleflings  flow  j 
Paftors  and  people  (hout  his  praife. 
Through  the  long  round  of  endlefs  days. 

D0DDR!i)GE. 

r'  ,     ■  .  < 

]^gtnn  LXXI.     Common  Metn.     [*1 

The  Sxccllency  and  Sufficiency^  of  the  Scriptures* 

FATHER  of  mercies  !  in  thy  wox4 
What  endlefs  glory  fhines  i 
forever  he  thy  name  ador'd, 
For  thcfc  ccleftial  liries. 
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a  Here  may  the  wretched  fons  of  want 
Exhauftlefs  riches  find  ; 
Treafures  "beyond  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lading  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 

And  yields  a  free  repaft  ; 
Sublimer  fruits  than  nature  knows. 
Invite  the  longing  tafte, 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heav'nly  peace  around  ; 
And  life  and  everlafting  joys 
Attend  the  blifsf ul  found. 

5  O  may  thefe  heavenly  pages  be 

Our  ftudy  and  delight  j 
And  ftill  new  beauties  may  we  fee. 
And  ftill  increafing  light. 
(  Divine  inftru£tor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  forever  near  ; 
Teach  us  to  love  thy  facred  word. 
And  view  our  Saviour  there. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

!J)gmnLXXII.  Common  Metre.    [«orb] 

I^ove  to  our  Neighbour* 

FATHER  of  mercies  !  fend  thy  grace, 
,A11  powerful,  from  above, 
To  form,  in  our  obedient  fouls. 
The  image  of  thy  love. 
2  0  may  our  fympathifing  breafts 
That  generous  pleafure  knbw  j 
Kindly  to  fhare  another's  joy, 
And  weep  for  others*  woe. 

0  Whene'er  the  helplefs  fons  of  want         , 
In  low  diftrcfs  are  laid, 
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.  Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  fwift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jefus  look'd  on  wretched  man. 
When  feated  in  the  fkies  ; 
Am'id^  the  glories  of  that  world. 
He  felt  compaffion  rife. 

I  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 
To  raife  us  from  the  ground ; 
And  (hed  his  rich  and  precious  blood, 
A  balm  for  every  wound. 

'  -I 

J^gmn  LXXIil.     Long  Metrt.    l%orV\ 

Humility, 

TROLLY  builds  high  upon  the  fand  \ 

JP    But  lowly  let  my  bafis  be  ; 

Firm  as  a  rock,  my  hope  (hall  ftand. 

Deep  founded  in  humility. 
%  Content,  when  threat'ning  ills  obtrude. 

Sweet  meek  ey'd  patience  arm  my  foul  | 

And  let  a  prudent  fordtude 

Teach  me  my  paffions  to  control. 
I  My  God,  I  long  to  know  thee  ftill. 

To  love  and  fear  and  truft  thee  mote  j 

To  live  fubmiffive  to  thy  will, 

And  whillt  I  feel  thy  grace,  adore. 

4  My  faith  and  love,  obedient  be, 

O  Saviour,  to  thy  juft  commands  ! 
My  ardent  foul  ftill  follows  thee. 
And  trufts  her  intereft  in  thy  hands, 

5  Let  love  and  mercy  all  divine, 
Tuftice  defcending  from  the  ikies, 
Kandnefs  and  truth  my  heart  in^lin^ 
gtill  to  forgive  my  enemies. 


] 
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6  Thus  may  I  z€t  the  Chriftian  part. 
The  fecial,  humane  and  divine  ; 
Whilft  a  wife  zeal  infpires  my  heart, 
Then  fhall  I  know  that  heaven  is  mine. 

Smart. 

IpgmnLXXIV.  Common  Metre.  C^ori;] 

Ahrabam*s  JBleJUng  extended  to  ibt  Gentiles, 

GENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong 
To  the  wild  olive  wood  ; 
Grace  took  us  from  the  barren  tree. 
And  grafts  us  on  the  good. 

2  With  the  fame  bleffings,  grace  endows 

The  Gentile  as  the  Jew  ! 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root, 
Suqh  are  the  branches  too. 

3  Then  let  the  children  of  the  faints 

Be  fanaify'd  to  God  ; 
In  that  great  covenant,  confirmed 
By  water  and  by  blood. 

4  Thus  to  the  parents,  and  their  feed. 

Shall  thy  falvation  come  ; 
And  numerous  houfeholds  meet  at  laft 
In  one  eternal  home. 

Watti. 

^gmn  LXXV.      Long  Metre.       W 

The  Excellency  of  the  Go/pel, 

GOD,  in  the  gofpel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counfels  known  ; 
And  Tinners  of  a  humble  frame 
May  tafte  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name. 
2  Wifdom  its  diftates  here  imparts. 
To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearti  \ 
Its  influence  makes  the  fmner  live, 
It  bids  the  drooping  faint  revive. 
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3  Our  raging  paflions  it  controls, 
And  comfort  yields  to  contrite  fouls  ; 
It  guides  us  all  our  journey  through. 
And  brings  a  better  world  to  view. 

4  May  this  Weft  volume  ever  lie 

Clofe  to  my  heart,  and  near  my  eye  ; 
To  life's  laft  hour  my  foul  employ. 
And  fit  me  for  the  heav'nly  joy. 

BCDDOME.       . 

^gmnLXXVI.   Common  Metre.    [^orM 

Sincerity  and  Hypocrify, 

GOD  is  a  Spirit,  juft  and  wife. 
He  fees  our  inmoft  mind  \ 
In  vain  to  heav'n  we  raife  our  eyes, 
And  leave  our  hearts  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honour  can  appear  ;  , 
.  The  painted  hypocrites  are  known, 
Through  the  difguife  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  hands  (alute  the  fkies. 

Their  bended  knees  the  ground  ; 
But  God  abhors  the  facrifice 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  fearch  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways. 

And  make  my  foul  fincere  ; 
Then  fhall  I  Hand  before  thy  face. 
And  find  acceptance  there. 

Watts. 

^gmnLXXVlI.    Long  Metre,    C*orb] 

Redeeming  time, 

GOO  of  eternity,  from  thee 
Did  infant  time  its  being  draw  ; 
Minutes  and  days  and  months  and  yearft 
Revolve  by  thy  unvaried  law. 
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a  Silent,  and  flow  they  glide  away  ^ 
Steady  and  ftrong  the  current  flows  | 
Till  loft  in  that  unmeafur^d  fea, 
From  which  its  being  .firft  arofe* 

3  The  thoughtlefs  fons  of  Adam's  rac$ 
Upon  the  rapid  flream  are  borne  ; 
To  that  unfeen,  eternal  home, 
From  which  no  travellers  return. 

4  Yet  whilft  the  fhorc,  on  either  fid^, 
Prefents  a  jjaudy,  flattering  fliow  ; 
We  gaze,  m  fond  amazement  loft. 
Nor  think  to  what  a  world  we  go. 

5  Great  Source  of  wifdom,  teach  our  hearts 
^  To  know  the  price  of  every  hour  ; 

That  time  may  bear  us  on  to  joys,  « 
Beyond  its  meafure  and  its  power. 

Refomcd  Lirar^. 

^gmnLXXVlri.    Long  Metre.     [« 

CratUuie  fir  ail  Tbitt^s. 

GOD  of  my  life,  mv  thanks  to  thee 
Shall,  like  my  debts,  continual  be  $ 
In  conftant  ftreams  thy  bounty  flows. 
Nor  end,  nor  intermiffion  knows. 

2  From  thee,  ray  comforts  all  aiife, 

My  numerous  wants  thy  hand  fupplies  \ 
Nor  can  Ineed  or  wifli  for  more 
Than  thou  canft  furnijQi  from  thy  ftorc, 

3  If  what  I  aflc,  my  God  denies, 

It  is  becaufe  he's  good  and  wife  ; ' 

And  what  for  evils  I  miftake, 

He  can  my  greateft  bleffings  make. 

4  Deep,  Lord,  upon  my  thankful  breafti^ 
Let  all  thy  goodncfs  be  impref^'d  $ 
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tJifpofe  me,  each  revolving  day, 
For  daily  gifts  my  praife  to  pay. 
5  In  praife  I'll  fpend  my  lateft  breath  ; 
Then  yield  it  to  the  call  of  death, 
Irt  hope  that  thoii  my  flefh  wilt  raifc. 
To  celebrate  thy  deathlcfs  praife. 

Brown,  with  Addition. 

i&gmn  LXXiXi     Long  Mitr^.       C«j 

Unceajtng  Praife,. 

GOD  of  my  lifci  through  all  its  days 
Mygrateful  tongue  {hall  found  thy  praife  j 
The  fong  fhall  wake  with  dawning  light. 
And  warble  to  the  filent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  reft^ 
And  grief  would  tear  my  throbbing  bteaft. 
Thy  tuneful  praifes  rais'd  on  high, 

Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  figh. 

3  When  death  o*er  nature  (hall  prevail. 
And' all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  feeble  eyes  fhall  break. 
And  mean  thofe  thanks  I  Can^iot  fpeafc. 

4  But  when  the  final  confliflfs  o'er. 
My  fpirit  chain'd  to  fle.fli  no  more  j 
With  what  glad  accents  fhall  1  rife 
To  Join  the  mufic  of  the  ikies  ! 

5  J>oort  fhall  I  learn  th'  exalted  flraing, 
"Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains  5- 
And  emulate,  with  Joy  unknown, 

The  glowinp^  feraphs  round  thy  throne. 

6  This  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give,- 
Long  as  a  deathlefs  foul  can  live  > 
A  work  fo  vaft,  a  theme  fo  high, 
Demands  a  whole  eternity. 

F  DdDDWIDfSF- 
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ipgmnLXXX.  Common  Metre.  [«orb] 

^be  Mypries  of,  Prov'tdenct, 

GOD  ipoves  in  a  niyfterious  way. 
His  counfels  to  perform  ? 
He  marks  his  footfteps  on  the  fea> 
And  rides  upon  the  ftorm. 

2  Deep,  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never  failing  ikill, 
He  trcafures  up  his  bright  defigns. 
And  works  his  fov'reign  will. 

3  Let  fearful  faints  frefli  courage  take  ; 

The  clouds  they  fo  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  fhall  break 
In  bleffings  on  their  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  fenfe. 

But  trult  him  for  his  grace  y 
Behind  a  frowning  Providence, 
He  hides  a  fmiling  face. 

5  His  purpofes  will  ripen  faft. 

Unfolding  every  hour  ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  tafte. 
But  fweet  will  be  the  flower, 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  fiire  to  err. 

And  fcan  his  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

'  Cowm. 

ipgnm  LXXXL  Common  Metre.  [«or!;] 

Divine  Frovideme^  and  ihe  Folly  ^f  fc'f  Dapemdnui, 

(^  OD  reigns  ;  events  in  order  flow, 
y   Man's  induftry  to  guide  ; 
But  in  a  different  channel  go. 
To  humble  human  pride. 
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t  The  fwift,  not  always  in  the  race. 
Shall  win  the  crowning  prize  ; 
Not  always  wealth  and  honour  grace 
The  labours  of  the  wife. 
J  Fond  mortals  do  themfelves  beguile. 
When  on  themfelves  they  reft  ; 
Blind  is  tlieir  wifdom,  vain  their  toil. 
By  thee,  O  Lord,  unbleft. 

4  Tis  ours,  the  furrows  to  prepare. 

And  fow  the  precious  grain  ; 
*Tis  thine  to  give  the  fun  and  air. 
And  to  command  the  rain. 

5  Evil  and  good  before  thee  (land. 

Their  miffion  to  perform  ; 
The  fun  fhines  bright  at  thy  command  ; 
Thy  hand  direfts  the  ftorm. 

6  In  all  thy  wavs,  we  humbly  own 

Thy  providential  power  ; 
Entrulling  to  thy  care  alone, 
The  lot  of  every  hour.  Scott.  ' 

5)gmn  LXXXII.   Long  Metre.  [«orb3 

Tie  Fear  of  God, 

GREAT  Author  of  all  nature's  frame. 
Holy  and  reverend  is  thy  name  j 
Thou,  Lord  of  life  and  Lord  of  death,  ♦ 

•  Worlds  rife  and  vanifli  at  thy  breath. 

2  Nations  in  thine  all-feeing  eye 
Are  lefs  than  nothing,  vanity  ; 
Againil  thee,  who  (hall  lift  his  hand  ? 
Before  thy  terrors  who  can  ftand  i 

3  But  bleft  are  they,  O  gracious  Lord, 
Who  fear  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word  ! 
With  fuch  thy  dwelling  is,  on  thofe. 
Thy  peace  its  joy  divine  heftows. 
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4  Thy  wifdom  guides,  thy  power  defcndi 
Their  life,  till  life  its  journey  ends  ; 
Death  (hail  convey  them  to  thy  fcar^^ 
Where  all  thy  faints  in  glory  meet. 

g  O  that  myr  foul  with  awf vil  fenfc 
Of  thy  tranfcendent  excellence. 
May  clofe  the  day,  the  day  begin, 
Watchful  againft*  each  darling  fin. 

p  Never,  Q  neyer  from  my  heart 
May  this  great  principle  depart ; 
Put  a£l  with  un^bating  power, 
Within  me  to  my  lateft  hour.  Scerr^ 

'  p^mn  LXXXIIl,     Long  Metre,    m 

The  Divine  Goodnefs  imitated* 

GREAT  Author  of  the  immortal  mind, 
For  npbleft  thoughts  and  views  dcfignyj 
Make  me  defirous  to  expref$ 
The  image  of  thy  holinefs. 

2  Whilft  I  thy  boundlefs  love  admire. 
Grant  me  to  catch  the  facred  fire  ; 
Thus  fhall  my  he^y'nly  birth  be  known. 
And  as  thy  child,  tjiou  wilt  me  own. 

3  Father,  I  fee  thy  fun  arife, 

To  cheer  thy  friends  and  enemies  ; 
»    And  when  from  heaven  thy  rain  dc  fcends^ 

Thy  bounty  both  alike  befriends. 
^  Enlarge  my  foul  with  love  like  thine, 

My  mortal  powers  by  grace  refine  \ 

So  (hall  1  feel  another's  woe, 

And  freely  feed  a  hungry  foe. 

5  I  hope  for  pardon  through  thy  Son, 
For  all  the  crimes  which  T  have  done  ; 
Then  may  the  grace  that;  pardons  me, 
Conftrain  me  to  forgive  like  thee. 

RiproNH  ColIc<5lIoB* 
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IpgmnLXXXIV.  Halklujah  Metre.  [«] 

The  Houfe  of  Prayer, 

GREAT  Father  of  mankind, 
We  blcfs  that  wond'rous  grace. 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find, 
Within  thy  courts,  a  place.** 

How  kind  the  care 

Our  God  difplays. 

For  us  to  raife 

A  houfe  of  prayer  ! 
t  Once  we  yrere  ftrangers  here, 
But  now  approach  the  throne  ; 
For  Jefus  brings  us  near. 
And  makes  our  caufe  his  own. 

Strangers  no  more, 

To  thee  we  come  ; 

And  find  our  home, 

And  reft  fecure. 

3  To  thee  our  fouls  we  join, 
And  love  thy  facred  name  ; 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine, 
Wc  triumph  in  thy  claim. 

Our  Father,  King, 
Thy  cov'nant  grace 
Our  fouls  embrace. 
Thy  glories  fing. 

4  Hetc  In  thy  houfe  we  feaft 
On  dainties  all  divine  •, 

And  whilft  fuch  food  we  tafte, 
With  joy  our  faces  fhine. 

Inccnfe  (hall  rife 

From  flames  of  love. 

And  God  approve  ^  ^ 

The  facrifice.* 
F  2 
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J  May  all  the  nations  throng. 
To  worftiip  in  thy  ho\ifc  ; 
Wilt  thou  attend  the  fong, 
And  hear  their  ardent  vows  ! 

Indulgent  ftill, 

Till  earth  confpirc 

To  join  the  choir, 

On  Zion's  hill.  Doddkioci. 

^gmn  LXXXV.     Common  Metre.  {%} 

Creation  and  ProviJi  nse, 

GREAT  firft  of  beings,  mighty  Lord 
Of  all  this  wond^rous  frame  j 
Produc'd  by  thy  creating  word, 
The  woiid  from  nothing  came. 
^  Thy  voice  fent  forth  the  high  conxmand, 
*Twas  inftantly  obey'd  •, 
And  through  thy  goodnefs  all  things  ftand^ 
Which  by  thy  power  were  made. 

3  Thy  glories  fliine  throughout  the  whole* 
/  Each  part  reflefts  thy  light  \ 

By  thee,  in  courfe,  the  planets  roll. 
And  day  fucceeds  ^he  night. 

4  By  thee,  the  fun  difpenfes  heat. 

And  beams  of  cheering  day  ; 
The  diftant  ftars  in  order  fet, 
By  night,  thy  power  difplay, 

5  By  thee,  the  earth  its  produce  yields  \ 

By  thee,  the  waters  flow ; 
And  various  plants  adorn  the  fieldsj 
And  trees  afpiring  grow. 
^  Infpir'd  with  praife,  our  minds  purfuc     ^ 
This  wife  and  noble  tx\A  ; 
And  all  we  think,  and  all  we  do 
6hall  to  thy  honour  t^.nd. 

Livcrjpool  ColIc€Uo»» 
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,  JJjnm  LXXXVI.  Long  Metre,   it  or  b] 

J^OM  changtabUi  and  God  uttchangeablt. 

GREAT  Former  .of  this  various  frame, 
Our  fouls  adore  thine  awful  name  5  ' 
We  bow  with  rev'rence,  when  we  praifc 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  days, 

%  Beyond  the  reach  of  angels'  fieht, 
Thou  dwcirn  in  uncreated  light  j 
It  fhines  with  undiminifli'd  ray, 
Whilft  funs  and  ftars  (hall  pafs  away, 

3  Our  days  a  tranfient  period  run, 
And  change  with  every  circling  fun  ; 
Ev'n  in  the  firmed  (late  we  boaft. 
Thy  hand  can  crufli  us  to  the  duft. 

4  But  let  all  nature  fall  around  ; 

Let  death  confign  us  to  the  ground  j 
Let  the  lad  general  flame,  arife, 
Confume  the  earth,  diiiolve  the  (Kies  \ 
"j  Qalni  as  the  fummer  evening,  we 
Shall  all  the  wreck  of  nature  fee  \ 
Whilft  grace  fecures  us  an  abode, 
Unfliaken  as  the  throne  of  God. 

DODDRIDOr. 

J>gmn  LXXXVII.  Long  Metre.  [«orb] 

*The  Sun  of  Rigbteoufnefs. 

GREAT  God,  amidfl  the  darkfome  ni^t 
Thy  glories  dart  upon  my  fighti 
'  Whilft  wrapt  in  wonder  1  behold 
The  filver  moon  j^nd  ftars  of  gold. 
^  But  when  I  fee  the  Sun  arife, 
And  pour  his  glory  round  the  fkies, 
In  more  ftupcndous  form  I  view 
Thy  greatnefs  an4  thy  glory  too. 
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3  TKou  Sun  of  Rightcoufnefs,  whafe  IigUt 
O'erwhelms  the  nighefl:  angel's  fight. 
How  fliall  I  glance  my  eye  at  thee^ 

In  all  thy  vaft  immenfity  ! 

4  Yet  may  I  be  allowM  to  trace 
The  diftant  ihadoW  of  thy  face  ; 
As  in  the  pale  reflefting  moon 
We  fee  the  iipage  of  the  fun. 

J  In  every  work  tliy  hands  have  made, 
Thy  power  and  wifdom  are  difplay'd  ; 
But  O !  What  glories  all  divine, 
In  my  exalted  Saviour  Ihin^ ! 

6  May  I  enjoy  like  thofe  above. 
The  gentle  influence  of  his  love  ; 
Enable  me  my  courfc  to  run, 
With  the  fame  vigour  as  the  fun. 

STtN?»lT. 

Ipginn  LXXXVIII.  Com.  Mffre.  [*ortiJ 

*Th  Spreading  of  the  Gofpd 

GR!I^  AT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth. 
Are  by  creation  thine  •, 
And  in  thy  works  by  all  beheldi 
Thy  power  and  glory  iliine. 

2  But  thy  companion,  Lord,  has  fent 

Thy  gofpel  to  mankind  % 
Unveiling  what  rich  ftores  of  grace 
Are  treafur'd  in  thy  mind. 

3  Lord,  when  Ihall  thefe  glad  tidings  fpread 

The  fpacious  earth  around, 
Till  every  tribe,  s^nd  every  foul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  found  ? 

4  O  When  (hall  Afrk's  fable  fons 

Enjpy  the  heavenly  word  ; 

^nd  long  in  flav'^y  held,  become 

XJ^c  freemen  of  the  Lord  \ 


I 
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f  When  fliall  the  favage  wandering  tribes, 

A  dark  bewilder'd  race, 
3xt  down  at  our  ImmanueFs  feet. 

And  learn  his  faving  grace  ? 

4  Hafte,  fovereign  mercy,  and  transform 
Their  cruelty  to  love  ; 
Sdf ten  the  tyger  to  a  lamb, 
^he  vulture  to  a  dove. 

7  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  Imcere  attempt 
To  fpread  the  Gofpel's  rays  5 
And  build  in  every  heathen  land 

A  temple  to  thy  praife.  Rippon's  CoL 

—   *      _  ■■ '  - •  '  ■    ■  ■  - ■  --  ■ 

J^pmn  LXXXIX.     Common  Metre.    Cb] 

Truftin  GoiL 

GREAT  Source  of  boundlefs  power  and 
Attend  my  mournful  cry ;  [gtace  ! 

In  the  dark  hour  of  deep  diitrcfs, 
To  thee  alone  I  fly, 
7,  Thou  art  my  ftrength,  my  life,  my  flay  ; 
Affift  my  feeble  truft  ; 
Drive  thefe  diftrefling  fears  away. 
And  raife  me  from  the  dufl. 

3  Fain  would  I  call  thy  grace  to  mind. 

And  truft  thy  glorious  name  ; 
Jehovah  powerful,  wife,  and  kind. 
Forever  is  the  fame. 

4  Thy  prefence,  Lord,  can  cheer  my  heart. 

When  earthly  comforts  die  5 
Thy  voice  can  bid  my  pains  depart, 
And  raife  my  pleafures  high. 

5  Here  let  me  reft,  on  thee  depend, 

.  My  God,  my  hope,  my  all  5 
Be  thou  my  everlailing  friend. 
And  I  fliall  neyep  fall.  Smart. 
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l^^mn    XC.       Lons  Metre,    "W 

Praife  for  common    Jl^erchs, 

GREAT  Source  of  life,  our  fouls  confefe 
The  various  riches  of  thy  grace  5 
Crown'd  with  thy  mercies,  we  rejoice. 
And  in  thy  praife  exalt  our  voice. 

2  By  thee,  hcaverfs  fhimng  arch  was  fprcad; 
By  thee,  were  earth's  foundations  laid  ;    . 
All  the  delights  of  oiir  abpde, 

Proclaim  the  wife,  the  powerful  God. 

3  Thy  tender  hand  reftores  our  breath. 
When  trembling  on  the  verge  of  death  5 

JSently  it  wipes  away  our  tears. 
And  lengthens  life  to  future  years. 

4  Thefe  lives  are  facred  to  the  Lord, 
By  thee  upheld,  by  thee  reftor'd  9 
And  whilit  our  hours  renew  their  ra,cc. 
Still  we  would  walk  before  thy  face. 

5  So,  when  our  fouls  by  thee  are  led 
Through  unknown  regions  of  the  dead, 
With  joy  triumphant  they  (hall  move 
To  feats  of  nobler  life  above. 

Doddridge. 
/-  ""■  ■■■''»  ■     .    I  

Ipgmn  XCI.     Long  Metre,     [^orb] 

RcUgion  vain  ivithaut  Lotfc*  , 

HAD  I  th^  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  fpeech  jhan  angeU  ufe  > 
If  love  be  abfcnt,  I  am  found, 
Like  tinkling  bnifs,  an  empty  found* 

2  Were  I  infpir'd  to  preach,  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell  ; 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  am  nothing,  witliout  Jove. 
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3  Should  I  diftribute  all  my  ftore. 

To  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  the  poor  f 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 
To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name  ; 

4  If  love  to  God,  and  love  to  men 
Be  abfent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain ; 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal 
The  work  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil, 

Wattsv 

Ipgmn  XCIL     Common  Metre.      [«] 

The  Go^  of  Nature. 

HAIL,  King  fupreme  I  all  wife  and  good 
To  thee  our  thoughts  we  raife  j 
Whilll  nature's  lovely  charms,  difplay'd, 
Infpire  our  fouls  with  praife. 

2  At  morning,  noon  and  evening  mild. 

Thy  works  engage  pur  view  ; 
And  as  we  gaze,  our  hearts  exult 
With  traufports  ever  new. 

3  Thy  glory  bean>s  in  every  flar 

Which  gilds  the  gloom  of  night ; 
And  decks  the  rifing  face  of  morn 
With  rays  of  cheering  light. 

4  Th'  afpiring  hill,  the  verdant  lawn, 

With  thoufand  beauties  fhine ; 
The  vocal  grove  and  cooling  (liade 
Proclaim  thy  pov/er  divine. 

5  From  tree  to  tree,  a  confl^nt  hymn 

Employs  the  feathcr'd  throng  ; 
To  thee,  their  cheerful  notes  they  fwell. 
And  chant  their  gfateful  fong. 

6  Great  nature's  God  !  ftill  may  tJiefe  fcencs 

Our  ferious  hours  engage  j 
Still  may  our  wondering  eye*  perufe 
Thy  works*  inllrUvtive  pngcu 
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^gmn  XCIII.     Particular  Metre.     CU 

Praifs  U  our  Re^cmvr^ 

TT  AIL,  thou  onte  defpifed  J^fus ! 
1  A  Thou  didft  free  falvaticrn  bring  | 
Sy  thy  death  thou  didft  feleafe  us 
From  the  tyrant's  deadly  fting. 
%  Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  oUr  fin  and  (hamc  ! 
•    By  thy  merits  we  find  favour. 

Life  is  given  through  thy  tiame- 

3  Pafchal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed^ 

All  our  fins  on  thee  were  hid ; 

Great  High  Prieft  by  God  anointedy 

Thou  haft  full  atonement  made  ! 

4  Contrite  finncrs  are  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood  j 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 
Peace  is  made  \vith  man  and  God^ 

5  Je{us  hail !  enthron'd  in  glory. 

There  forever  to  abide  j 
All  the  heavenly  hofts  adore  thee. 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  fide. 

6  There  for  finners  thou  art  pleading. 

There  tKou  doft  our  place  prepare  % 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  heaven  we  appear. 

7  Glory,  honour,  power  and  bieiling^ 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ; 
Loudeft  praifes,  without  ceafing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  gjjje. 

8  Help,  ye  bright  angelic  fpirics, 

Lend  your  loudeft,  nobleft  lays  ; 
Join  to  fing  our  Saviour's  merits, 
'And  to  celebrate  his  praife. 

Rippon's  CoIIc^w- 
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^^mn  XCIV.     Common  Metre*  C«o»b3 

Sarly  Religion, 

HAPPY  is  he,  whofe  early  years 
Receive  inftruflion  well ; 
Who  hates  the  finner's  path,  and  fear> 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 
7,  Our  youth,  devoted  to  the  Lord^ 

Is  pleafing  in  his  eyes  ;  ♦ 

A  flower  when  ofFer*d  in  the  bud 
Is  no  vain  facrifice. 

3  Tis^eafier  work,  if  we  begin 

To  fear  the  Lord  betimes ; 
While  finners,  who  grow  old  in  Gn, 
Are  hardened  in  their  crimes. 

4  It  faves  us  from  a  thoufand  fears. 

To  mind  religion  young  y 
With  Joy  it  crowns  fucceedmg  years> 
And  renders  virtue  ftrong. 

5  To  thee,  almighty  God,  to  thee. 

Our  hearts  we  now  refign  \ 
Twill  pleafe  us  to  look  back  and  fee 

That  our  whole  lives  were  thine. 
^  We'll  do  thy  work,  we'll  fpeak  thy  praife> 

Whilft  we  have  life  and  breath  ; 
Thus  we're  prepar'd  for  longer  days, 

Or  fit  for  early  death.  Watt*. 

!|)gmn  XCV.     Long  Metre.       C«] 

The  Glory  and  Defence  of  the  CBureB, 

HAPPY  the  Church  !  thou  facred  placc>. 
The  (cat  of  thy  Creator^s  grace  ? 
Thy  holy  courts  are  his  abode. 
Thou  earthly  palate  of  our  God* 
G 
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2  Thy  walls  are  ftrength,  and  at  th^  gafel 
A  guard  of  heav'nly  angels  waits ; 

Nor  (hall  thy  deep  foundations  movei 
Built  on  the  counfels  of  hi^  love. 

3  Thy. foes  in  vain  defigns  engage, 
Again  ft  thy  walls  in  vain  they  rage  ; 
Like  rifing  wav^s,  with  anger  roar. 
That  dafli  aind  die  upon  the  ihore. 

4  Then  let  qur  fouls  in  Zion  dwell, 
Nor  fear  the  power  of  earth  or  hell ;  . 
Since  God  defends  this  happy  ground. 
Like  brazen  biilwarks  built  around.    * 

^  God  is  our  fun,  God  is  our  fliield. 
Light  atid  prote£iion  he  will  yield  i 
And  we,  beneath  the  genial  rays. 
Will  fing  his  love,  and  fpeat  his  p'raife. 


Jpgltin  XCVI.      Comnwi  Metre.     [*] 

Cbr'Jiian    ALderat.hn, 

HAPPY  the  m^n  whdfo  cautious  fteps 
S^ill  keep  the  golden  pean  y 
Whofe  life,  by  wifdom's  rules  well  form'd,' 
Declares  a  confcience  clean, 
a  Kot  oif  hirnfelf  he  highly  thinks. 
Nor  afts  the  bpafter's  part ;        . 
His  niodert  tongue  the  language  fpeaks 
Of  his  more  humble  heart. 

3  Not  in  bafe  fcandal's  arts  \iQ  deals, 

For  truth  is  lu  his  breaft  ; 
With  grief,  he  fe^s  his  neighbour's  faults. 
And  thinks  and  hopes  the  beft. 

4  What  blcffings  bounteous  Heaven  bellows, 

V  He  takes  with  thankful  heart ; 
With  temp'rance  he  receives  his  food, 
Aiul  gives  the  poor  a  part. 
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f  To  feft  and  party,  his  large  foul 
•    '  Disdains  to  be  confined  5 
The  good  he  loves,  of  every  name, 
.  Aiid  prays  for  all  mankind. 
0  Pure  is  his  zeal,  the  offspring  faic 
Of  truth  ^nd  peaceful  love  v 
The  bigot's  ragp  can  neyer  dwell 
Where  refts  the  heayenly  dove. 

Needham. 


5)gmnXCVII.     Common  Metre.    [«] 

,  Zove  to  God. 

HAPPY  the  mind  where  graces  reign> 
And  love  infpires  the  breait ! 
Love  is  the  brighteft  of  the  train, 
And  ffrengthens  all  the  reft. 
2,  Knowledge,  alas  !  'tis  all  in  yain, 
And  all  in  vain  our  fear  j 
Our  ftubborn  fins  will  fight  and  reign. 
If  love  be  abfent'there. 
2  Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet  ^ 

In  fwift  obedience  move  ;. 
Affli&ion's  bitter  cup  is  fweet. 
When  mix'd  with  heayenly  Ipye. 

4  Soon  as  we  drop  this  mortal  clay. 

And  leave  this  dark  abode. 
On  wings  of  love  we'll  foar  away, 
To  fee  our  Father,  God. 

5  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  fing$., 

When  faith  and  hope  fhall  ceafe  j 
'Tis  this  fhall  ftVike  our  joyful  ftrings. 
In  realms  of  endlefs  peace. 
\^      *"  '  Watts,  varied. 
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Jpgmn  XCVIIL     Cmmn  Metre.    [«J 

Tl^e  Blejfedn*fs  of  Jg^arttd  Saints, 

HARK !  from  on  high  a  folemn  voice, 
Let  all  attentive  hear  ! 
*Twill  make  each  pious  heart  rejoice, 
And  vanquifli  every  fear. 

2  *^  Thrice  blefled  are  the  pious  dead. 

Who  in  the  Lord  fliall  die  ; 
Xheir  weary  fiefli,  as  on  a  bed, 
Safe  in  the  grave  ftiall  lie. 

3  «  Their  holy  fouls  at  length  releas'd^ 

To  heaven  {hall  take  their  flight  \ 
There  to  enjoy  eternal  reft. 
And  infinite  delight. 

4  <*  They  drop  each  load  as  they  afcend. 

And  quit  this  world  of  woe  ; 
Their  labours  with  their  lives  fhall  end  \ 
Their  reft,  no  period  know. 

5  *^  Their  confli£ls  with  their  bufy  foe« 

For  evermore  fhall  ceafe ; 

y     None  fhall  their  happinefs  oppofe, 

Nor  interrupt  their  peace. 

6  **  But  bright  rewards  fhall  recompenfe 

Their  nithful  fervice  here  % 
And  perfect  love  fhall  banifh  thence 
Each  gloomy  doubt  and  fear." 

Liverpool  Colleton. 

^pran  XCIX.     Common  Metre.    [W 

A  JPuntral  Tlottgtt, 

HARK  !    from  the  tombs,  a  mournful 
My  ears  attend  the  cry :  [found| 

«*  Ye  livmg  men,  come  view  the  ground 
Where  you  muft  fhortly  lie." 
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(^  Princes,  this  clay  muft  be  your  bed, 

In  ffite  of  all  your  towers  ! 
The  tall,  the  wile,  the  reverend  head 

Muft  lie  as  low  as  ours." 
Great  God  !  is  this  our  certain  doom  | 

And  are  we  ftill  fecure  ? 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb. 

And  yet  prepare  no  more  ? 
Grant  us  the  power  of  quick'ning  grace, 

To  fit  our  fouls  to  fly  ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flefli, 
'  We'll  rife  above  the  (ky. 

■   ^  Watts. 

!pgmn  C.      Short  Metre.       L^  or  b^ 

The  Voice  of  JVifdom, 

HARK!  it  IS  Wifdom's  voice 
That  fpreads  itfelf  around  j 
Come  hither,  all  ye  fons  of  earth, 
And  liften  to  the  found. 

2  What,  though  (he  fpeaks  rebukes, 
That  pierce  the  foul  with  fmart  ? 

Yet  love  through  all  her  chaft'nings  runs^ 
By  pain  to  mend  the  heart. 

3  **  Y^  who  have  wander'd  long 
In  fin's  deftruftive  ways, 

Return,  return,  at  my  reproof. 
And  feize  the  offered  grace. 

4  "  I  know  your  fouls  are  weak. 
And  all  your  efforts  vain, 

To  overcome  your  mighty  foes. 

And  break  their  iron  chain. 
J  "  But,  I  will  freely  fend 

My  Stfirit  from  above, 
'  0  Z 
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To  arm  you  with  fuperior  ftrength, 

And  melt  your  hearts  to  love. 
»  6  "  Come,  whilft  my  offers  laft, 

Ye  fmners,  and  be  wife  j  « 

He  lives  who  hears  this  friendly  call, 

But  he  that  flights  it,  dies." 

DODDRIOOE.    • 

■■  ^     I       '  .     '  — : 

^gmn  CI.      Common  Metre.      [«3 

Tie  Sa'piours  Commijlon, 

HARK,  the  glad  found  !    The  Saviour 
The  Saviour  promised  long ;    [comes ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  every;  voice  a  fong. 

2  On  him,  the  Spirit,  largely  pour'd. 

Exerts  his  facred  fire  ; 
Wifdom  and  power,  and  zeal  and  love 
His  holy  breaft  inii)ire. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickeft  films  of  vice^ 

To  clear  the  mental  fight ; 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celeftial  light. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  heal. 

The  bleeding  foul  to  cure ; 
And  with  the  treafures  of  his  grace    ' 
T*  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5  He  comes,  the  pris'neijs  to  releafe. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brafs  before  him  burfl: ; 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

6  His  filver  trumpet  loud  proclaims  • 

The  Lord's  accepted  year  \ 
Our  debts  are  all  remitted  now  \ 
Our  heritage  is  clear. 
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Our  glad  hofannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  (hall  proclaim  5 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 

With  thy  beloved  name. 

DODDRIBGE. 


Ipgmn  CII.      eommon  Metre,     [*] 

The  CbriJIian  H^arrior  animated, 

HARK  !  'tis  our  heavenly  Leader's  voice. 
From  the  bright  realms  above! 
Amidft  the  war's  tumultuous  rage, 
A  voice  of  power  and  love. 

2  ^^  Maintain  the  fight,  my  faithful  band. 

Nor  fear  the  mortal  blow  •, 

He  that  in  fuch  a  warfare  dies, 

_Shall  fpeedy  viftoi^  know. 

3  <^  I  have  my  days  of  combat  known. 

And  in  the  duft  was  laid  ; 
But  now  I  fit  upon  my  throne, 
And  glory  crowns  my  head. 

4  "  This  throne,  this  glory  fhall  be  yours^ 

My  hands  the  crown  fhall  give  ; 

And  you  t,he  bleft  reward  fhall  fhare, 

Whilft  God  himfelffliall  live." 

5  Lord,  'tis  enough,  our  fouls  are  fir'd 

With  courage  and  with  love  ; 
Vain  are  th'  aflaults  of  earth  and  hell. 
Our  hopes  are  fix'd  above. 

6  We'll  trace  the  footfteps  thou  hall  trod. 

To  triumph  and  renown  ; 
Nor  Ihun  thy  combat  and  thy  crofs. 
May  we  but  wear  thy  crown. 

Altered  from  DocjoRiooe, 


J 
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^^tnn  cm.      Common  Metre.      \^\ 

Walking  in  Darhnefsy  and  trufiin^  in  God, 

HEAR,  gracious  God,  my  humble  moaHi 
,  To  thee  I  breathe  my  fighs  ; 
When  will  the  tedious  night  begone  2 
And  when  the  dawn  arife  ? 
"t  My  God  !  O  could  I  malyC  the  claims 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  ! 
And  call  thee  mine,  by  every  name' 
On  which  thy  faints  depend  I 

3  By  every  name  of  power  and  love, 
^     '     I  would  thy  grace  entreat  5 

Nor  ihould  my  humble  hope  remova, 
l^or  leave  thy  facred  feat. 

4  Yet  though  my  foul  in  darknefs  mournSi 

Thy  word  is  all  my  flay ; 
Here  will  I  reft  till  light  returns, 
Thy  prefence  majces  my  day. 

5  Speak,  Lord,  and  hid  celeftial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart ; 
Thy  love  can  make  my  forrow  ceale, 
^nd  all  the  gloom  depart. 

6  Theil  fliall  my  drooping  fpirit  rife, 

And  blefs  thy  healing  rays  ; 
And  change  thefe  deep  complaining  figh^^ 
To  fongs  of  (acred  praife. 

Mrs.  STEiti, 

Jp^mn  CIV.      Common  Metre.     C*3 

'  ^he  Angtls'  Sofi^  ^t  the  Birth  of  Cbriji. 

HIGH  let  us  fwell  our  tuneful  notes, 
And  join  th'  angelic  fong  •, 
For  fuch  a  theme  does  lefs  to  them, 
Than  to  the  faints  belong. 
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2  Good  will  is  fhown  to  finful  men, 

And  peace  on  earth  is  given  •, 
Fpp  lo  \  the  promis'd  Saviour  comes> 
With  meffages  from  heaven. 

3  Mcrq^  and  truth,  in  fwcet  accord, 

His  rifing  beams  adorn  ; 
Juftice  and  peace  in  concert  join, 
Now  fuch  a  child  is  born. 

4  Glory  to  God  !  in  highcft  ftrams^ 

In  highefti  worlds  be  paid  ; 
His  glory  by  our  lips  proclaimed, 
And  by  our  lives  d£fplay'd. 

5  When  fliall  wc  teach  thofe  happy  realms. 

Where  Chrift  exalted  reigns  1 
And  Icaru  of  the  celeftial  choir 
Their  own  immortal  ftrains  ! 

^gmn  CV.      Cmmon  Metre.       L«3 

7be  R^uttrtSitM  mnd  Afeenfion  of  CbrUI, 

OS  ANNA  !  to  the  Frince  of  life, 

Who  cloth'd  himfelf  inxlay  j 

Enter'd  the  gloomy  fliades  of  death. 
And  rofe  to  endlefs  day. 

2  Death  is  no  more  the  King  of  dread, 
•    Since  our  Immanuel  rofe  ; 

He  took  the  monfter's  fling  away, 
And  crufli'd  our  hdlifh  foes. 

3  i^ee  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft. 

And  to  his  Father  flies ! 
With  fears  of  honour  in  his  flefh. 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes.     ' 

4  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns, 

A  Prieft  upon  his  throne  ; 
And  to  fupply  his  place  on  eartli. 
He  fcnt  his  Spirit  down. 


H 
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5  Ralfr  your  devotion,  mortal  tongue% 

To  rea-ch  jhat  bleft  abode  ; 
Let  heayen  and  earth  with  praife  refound 
To  the  immortal  God. 

^ Altered  from  Watt!». 

Jpgmn  CVi.      Common  Metre.     L«^ 

JPrr/cr  vat  tort  at  Sea  and  in  forc'gn  Countries, 

HOW  are  thy  fervants  bleft,  O  Lord, 
How  fure  is  their  defence  ! 
Eternal  Wifdom  is  oiir  guldCf 
Our  helg  Omnipotence.    '  '     . 

2  In  foreign  realms  ancj  land?,  repiotc, 

,  {supported  by  thy  care  \ 
Through  burning  climes  we  pafs  unhurj:. 
And  breathe  infc£ied  air.  *    '    / 

3  Thy  mercy  fweetens  every  foil  j 

.Makes  every  region  pleafe  ; . 
The  hoary  frozen  hills  it  warms, 
•    And  fniootlis  the  boiflerous  feas. 

4  Think,  O  my  fout,  devc^utly  think, 

How  with  affrighted  eyes, 
Thou  faw'lt  the  wide  extended  deep, 
In  all  Its  hotrors  rife.  *  •'* 

^  Confufion  dy/elt  in  every  face. 
And  feat'  in  every  heart ; 
When  waves  on  waves,  and  gulphs  in  gulphs 
Overcame  the  pilot's  art.  • 

6  Yet  then,  from  all  my  griefs,  O  Lord, 

Thy  mercy  fct  me  free  ; 
Whilft,  in  the  confidence  of  prayer. 
My  hope  rep^s'd  on  thee. 

7  The  ilorm  was  laid,  the  winds  rstir'd. 

Obedient  to  thy  will ;  '     '     ' ' 

The  fca  that  roar'd  at  thy  command, 
'  At  thy  command  was  ftill.  •  » 
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t  In  midft  oi  dangers  and  of  death. 
Thy  eooduefs  I'll  adore  y 
ril  praife  tjxee  for  thy  mercies  paft; 

And  humbly  hajie  for  more.     .     *..,.. 
(fuppofcd)  Addison, 

-l|)|)mn  CVII.     /Sh-^ri  Metre.       in 

,  ,     BUJfutns  cf  tie  GofpeL 

HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet. 
Who  (land  on  Zion's  hill  ; 
Who  bring  falvation  on  their  tongues. 

And  words  of  peace  reveal  ! 
i  How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 

How  glad  the  tidings  are  I 
Zion  behold  thy  Saviour  king, 
He  rejgns  and  triumphs  here  ! 

3  How  happy  ^re  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  found,     .   . 
'Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  fought,  but  never  found  ! 

4  How  bleiied  are  our  eyes* 

;.  That  fee  this  heavenly  lii^jht ! 
Prophets  and  kings  defirM  it  long^ 
But  dy'd  without  the  fight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voiwC^  "^ 
And  tuneful  notes  employ  -,                 -■    . 

Jeirufalem  breaks  forth  in  fongs, 
And  defarts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm. 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  ; 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 
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^l|)Bmn  CVIII.     Short  Metre.    C«orb] 

Fatherly  Di/ci/flhf  rtcetved  nvUb  Metlntfs^ 

HOW  gracious  and  how  wife  ^ 
Is  our  chaftifing-  God  ! 
How  rich  the  bloflbms  and  the  fruilr 
Of  his  cerrcding  rod.  * 

2  He  takes  it  in  his  hand, 
With  pity  m  his  heart ; 

That  every  ftroke  his  children  feet 
May  grace  and  peace  impart. 

3  Inftnifted  thus,  we  tow, 
And  own  thy  fov^reign  fway ; 

We  turn  our  erring  footftepd  bacfc 
To  thy  forfaken  way. 

4  Thy  promised  love  we  feek, 
And  ftrengthen  all  the  bands,  ' 

Which  clofer  ftill  engage  our  hearts^ 
To  honour  th^r  commands. 

5  Our  Father,  we  confent 
To  difcipline  divine ; 

And  blefs  the  pains,  which  make  our  Ibulff 
,  Still  more  completely  thine. 


DOODKIDGX^ 


^gmn  (?IX.      Common  Metre.      \M 

the  Song:  of  Mofet  and'the  LsmL         ' 

HOW  great  thy  works,  almighty  God  ? 
Who  fball  not  fear  thy  name  ! 
How  juft  and  true  are  all  thy  ways. 
Thou  Son  of  God,  the  Lamb  ! 

a  More  haft  thou  donethart  Mofes  did^ 
Our  prophetj  prieft  and  king  ; 
^  Firom  fin  thou  haft  redeem'd  our  ibu^ 
-^"  Ani  j6»m  death's  poifonous  ftinj.  ^ 
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jj  In  the  Red  Sea,  by  Mofes'  hand, 
Th*. Egyptian  hoft  was  drown'd  ; 
But,  in  thy  blood,  our  fouls  are  cleans'dj 
And  guilt  no  niore  is  found. 
4  When  through  the  defart  Iftael  went^ 
With  manna  they  were  fed  ; 
.  But  thou  haft  giv'n  thy  flefh  to  cat^ 
And  caird  it  living  bread. 
^  Mofc^  beheld  the  promis'5  lan<i, 
Yet  never  reach'd  the  place ; 
But  thou  (halt  bring  thy  followers  homc^ 
To  fee  thy  Father^s  face. 

6  Thy  lofty  praife^  O  King  of  faints. 

Shall  every  nation  fing  ; 
To  tliee  fhall  Jew  and  Gentile  raoi 
Their  humble  offerings  bring. 

7  No  parting  ^^all  fhall  intervene  ; 

But,  with  united  foul. 
Their  voice  fhall  join  in  fongs  of  praife^ 
Whilfk  endlefs  ages  toll. 

Altered  from  Watt*. 

^gmn  ex.      Common  Metres      C«3 

T^e  Safety  of  the  Church,  . 

HOVf  honourable  is  the  place 
Where  we  adoring  fland  ! 
Zion,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
And  beauty  of  the  land  ! 

i  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 
The  city  where  we  dwell  j 
The  walls,  of  Jlrong  falvation  made. 
Defy  th'  affaults  of  hell. 
3  Lift  Up  the  evetlafting  gates,     v    *• 
The  doors  wide  open  fling ; 
H 
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Enter,  ye  nations,  who  obey 
The  ftatutes  of  our  King. 

4  Here  (hall  you  tafte  unmingled  joys. 

And  live  in  perfed  peace  5 
You,  who  have  known  Jehovah's  name. 
And  tailed  of  his  grace. 

5  Truft  in  the  Lord,  forever  truft, 

And  banilh  all  your  fears  ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dweUs, 
Eternal  as  his  years. 

Watts. 

p^Xtin  CXL      Common  Metre.     [*] 

*  fThe  BleJJtngi  of  Abraham. 

HOW  large  the  promife,  how  divine. 
To  Abrah'm  and  his  feed ! 
"I'll  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine. 
Supplying  all  their  need." 

2  The  words  of  thy  extenCve  love 

From  age  to  age  endure  ; 
The  Angel  of  the  covenant  proves 
And  feals  the  bleffings  fure. 

3  Jefus  the  ancient  faith  confirms. 

To  our  gre^t  fathers  given  ; 
He  takes  young  children  in  his  arms. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God  !  How  faithful  are  his  ways ! 

His  love  endures  the  fame  5 
Nor  from,  the  promife  of  his  grace. 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

Watts. 

ipgmn  CXIL     Common  Metre.    [*] 

The  RefurreSHon, 

HOW  long  (hall  death  the  tyrant  reign, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  juft  ! 
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Whilft  the  rich  blood  of  martyrs  flain, 

Lies  mingled  with  the  duft  ! 
7.  Let  faith  arife  and  climb  the  hills. 

The  Saviour  to  dcfcry  ; 
To  view  his  diftant  chariot  wheels, 

And  tell  how  fail  they  fly. 

3  Lo,  faith  beholds  the  fcatter'd  fhadcs ! 

The  dawn  of  heaven  appears  ! 
And  the  bright  morning  gently  fpreads 
Its  blulhes  round  the  fpheres. 

4  Faith  fees  the  Lord  of  glory  come. 

His  flaming  guards  around  ! 
The  flcies  divide  to  make  him  room. 
His  trumpet  fliakes  the  ground. 

5  She  hears  the  voice,  «*  ye  dead,  arife  !'* 

She  fees  the  graves  obey  ! 
And  waking  faints,  with  joyful  eyes. 
Salute  th'  cxpe£led  day. 

6  They  leave  the  duft,  and  on  the  wing 

Surmount  the* yielding  air  ; 
In  fliining  garments  meet  their  King, 
And  bow  before  him  there. 

7  O* !  may  we  then  among  them  ftand, 

Cloth'd  in  celeftial  white  ; 
The  meaneft  place  at  his  right  hand 
Gives  infiinite  delight. 

. WATTf. 

^gmn.  CXIIL.    Common  Metre,   i^  or  t] 


?V'^ 


HOW*'oft,'  alaS'1  {his  Wretched  heart 
Has  wander'd  from  the  Lord  ! 
How  oft  my  erring  thoughts  depart, 
.   Forgetful  of  thy  word  T 
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2  Yet  fov'reign  mercy  cries  **  return,'? 

.  Lord,  at  thy  call,  I  come  ; 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn, 
O  take  the  waqdercr  home. 

3  And  canft  thou,  wilt  thou  yet  forgive  & 

And  all  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And^  {hall  a  pardon'd  rebel  live. 
To  fpeak  thy  wondrous  love  I 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power 

How  glorious  I  how  divine  ! 
That  can  to  life  and  blifs  reftor^    . 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine  ! 

5  Thy  pjird'ning  love,  forever  free. 

With  rapture  I  adore  ; 
Lord,  I  devote  myfelf  to  thee. 
And  long  to  love  thee  more. 

Mrs.  SteeV* 

^gmn  CXIV.      LoT^  Metre.      dS 

The  Gcfpel  Feajl, 

HOW  rich  are  thy  provifions,  Lord  ! 
Thy  table  furnifh'd  from  above  ; 
The  fruits  of  life  o'erfpread  the  board  \ 
The  cup  o'erflows  with  heavenly  love. 

2  Thine  ancient  family,  the  Jews, 
Were  firft  invited  to  the  feaft  ! 
We  humbly  take  what  they  refufc. 
And  Gentiles  thy  falvation^  taftq. 

3  We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame. 
And  help  was  far  and  death  was  nigh: 
Yet,  at  the"  gofpel  call,  we  came, 
And  every  want  received  fupply.  ' 

^  From  the  highway  that  leads  to  hell, 
from  paths  of  darknefs  and  dcfpair, ' 
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Lord,  wc  are  come  with  thee  to  dwell, 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  prrfence  here. 

5  What  (hall  we  pay  our  heavenly  Friend, 
Who  left  the  (ky,  his  bleft  abode. 

And  did  to  this  low  earth  defecnd, 
To  bring  us  wanderers  back  to  God  ? 

6  Our  everlafting  love  is  due 

To  him,  who  pity'd  finners  loft  ! 
And  paid  our  ranfom,  when  he  knew 
Jiis  precious  life  muft  be  the  coft; 
Watts. 

Jpgmn  CXV.      Common  Metre.      [i] 

Jiu6  Trea/urc  in  earthen  Vejfels, 

HOW  rich  thy  bounty,  King  of  kings  ! 
Thy  favours  how  divine  ! 
•    The  bleffings  which  thy  cofpel  brings. 
How  fplendidly  they  ftine  ! 

2  Gold  is  but  drofs,  and  gems  but  toys. 

Should  gold  and  gems  compare  ; 
How  mean  !  when  fet  ac:ainft  thofe  joys 
Thy  pooreft  fervants  fhare. 

3  Yet  all  thefe  treafures  of  thy  grace 

Are  lodg'd  in  urns  of  clay, 
And  the  weak  fons  of  mortal  race 
Th'  immortal  gifts  convey. 
4^  Feebly  they  lifp  thy  glories  forth. 
Yet  grace  the  viftory  gives  \ 
Quickly  they  moulder  back  to  earth,    . 
1  et  Hill  the  gofpel  lives. . 
5  Such  wonders  power  divine  efFefts  ; 
Such  trophies  God  can  raife  ; 
His  hand  from  crumbling  dull  ereft^ 
His  monuments  of  praife. 

Sal5(bttry  QQlI^^JUoa, 
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J^gmn  CXVI.     Cmmon  Metre.    p3 

the  Frailty  and  Folly  of  Man, 

HOW  fhort  and  hafty  is  our  life  | 
How  vaft  our  fouls*  affairs  !    ' 
*    Yet  foolifh  mortals  vainly  ftrive 

To  lavifh  out  their  years. 
%  Our  days  run  tho\ightlefsly  alongj 
Without  a  moment's  flay ; 
Jufl  like  a  (lory  or  a  fong, 
We:  pafs  our  lives  away. 

3  God  from  on  high  invites  us  hom^ 

But  we  march  heedlefs  on  ; 

And  ever  haflening  to  the  tomb^ 

Stoop  downwards  as  we  run. 

4  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  fbv'rcign  gra<;^« 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high  ; 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race. 
And  fee  falvation  nigh.  * 

Watts. 

J>gmnCXVII.    Cmmon  Metre.  E^orbj 

Go<ti  Juflice  and  Poiver.     Job  ix.  2,  lO. 

HOW  (hould  the  fons  of  Adam's  race 
Be  juft  before  their  God  ! 
If. he  contend  in  righteoufnefs, 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod, 

%  To  yincjicate  my  words  and  thoughtsj 
rii  make  no  vain  pretence  ; 
Not  one  of  all  my  numVous  faults 
Can  bear  a  jufl  defence. 
J  Strong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  wife. 
What  vain  prefumcrs  dare 
^^ainfl  their  Maker's  power  to  rifc% 
And  impious  war  declare !  * 
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A  Mountains,  by  his  almighty  wrathf 
From  their  old  feats  are  torn  ; 
He  (hakes  the  pillars  of  the  earth, 
And  all  the  nations  mourn. 
5  Through  the  wide  air,  the  mighty  rock^ 
Are  fwift  as  hail-ftones  thrown  ; 
Whilft  Etna  pours  with  horrid  {hocks. 
Her  melted  entrails  down. 
^  He  bids  the  fun  forbear  to  rife, 
' .     Th'  obedient  fun  forbears  ;  .  '  * 

His  hand  with  darknefs  fpreads  the  &iea| 
And  feais  up  all  the  ftars. 
7  He  walks  upon  the  ftormy  fea. 
And  rides  upon  the  wind  ; 
No  flefli  can  trace  his  wond'rous  way. 
Nor  his  dark  footfleps  find. 
^  Tet,  mighty  God,  thy  fov'reign  grace 
Sits  regent  on  the  throne. 
The  refuge  of  thy  chofen  race, 
When  wrath  comes  rufliing  down. 

Watts,  vari<4^ 

|)gmn  ex VIII.     Com.  Metre.     [«  or  t?3 

The  Gofpel  Feaji. 

HOW  fweet  and  awful  is  the  place. 
With  Chrift  within  the  doprs  j 
Here  everlafting  love  difplays  . 
The  chpiceft  of  her  ftores  ! 
%  Whilft  all  our  hearts  and  all  our  fongs 
Join  to  admire  the  feaft  •, 
JEach  of  us  fay,  with  thankful  tongues, 
""  <<  Lord  why  was  I  a  gueft  l\ 
3  <^  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice. 
And  enter  whilft  there's  room. 
When  thoufands  make  a  wretched  choice^ 
'  And  rather  ftarve  than  come  ?'^ 
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4  Twas  the  fame  love  that  fpread  the  fcaft. 
Which  gently  drew  us  in  ; 
Or  we  had  (till  refus'd  to  tafte. 
And  perifh^d  in  our  fin. 
y  Pity  the  i^ations,  O  our  Lord, 
Compel  the  Jews  to  come  ; 
Send  thy  viftorious  word  abroad. 
And  bring  thy  people  home. 

6  We  long  to  fee  thy  churches  full,     - 
That  all  the  chofen  race 
May,  with  one  voice,  and  heart  and  foul, 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace, 

Watti. 


^^mn  CXIX.  Particular  Metre.  [«] 

^£  Beauties  of  the  Spring, 

HOW  fweetly  along  the  gay  mead 
The  daifies  and  cowflips  are  feen  ! 
The  flocks,  as  they  carelefsly  feed. 
Rejoice  in  the  beautiful  green  ! 
%  The  vines  that  encircle  the  bowers. 
The  herbage  that  fprings  from  the  fod, 
,Trees,  plants,  cooling  fruits  and  fwect  flowerSi 
All  rife  to  the  praife  of  my  God. 

o  Shall  man,  the  great  mafter  of  all. 
The  only  infenfible  prove  ? 
Forbid  it,  foir  gratitude's  call. 
Forbid  it,  devotion  and  love. 

4  The  Lord  who  fuch  wonders  can  raifc, 
And  ftill  can  deilroy  with  a  nod, 
,  My  lips  fliall  inceffantly  praife, 
My  foul  fhali  rejoice  in  my  God, 
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^pmnCXX.    Long  Metre,      [^or^] 

JuJKcc. 

IF  high  or  low  our  ftation  be. 
Of  noble  or  ignoble  nanic  ; 
By  uncorrupt  integrity. 
Thy  blefling.  Lord,  we  humbly  cUim, 
%  The  upright  man  no  want  fhall  fear  ^ 
Thy  providence  fhall  be  his  truft  ; 
Thou  wilt  provide  his  portion  here, 
Thou  friena  and  guardian  of  the  juft, 

3  May  .'we,  with  moft  fincere  delight. 
To  ail,  the  teft  of  duty  pay ; 
Tender  of  every  focial  right, 
Obedient  to  thy  righteous  fway. 

4  Such  virtue  thou  wilt  not  forget, 

'  In  that  Weft  world,  where  virtue  fliarc? 
A  fit  reward  ;  though  not  of  debt. 
But  what  thy  boundlefs  grace  prepares. 

Reformed  Liturgy# 

^gmnCXXI.     Short  Metre.      D3 

CompaJpoH  and  Forgtvenefsm 

I  HEAR  the  voice  of  woe  ! 
I  hear  a  brother's  figh  ! 
Then  let  my  heart  with  pity  flow. 

With  tears  of  love,  mine  eye. 
%  I  hear  the  thirfty  cry  ! 

The  hungry  beg  for  bread  ! 
Then  let  my  fpring  its  ftream  fupply, 

My  hand  its  bounty  ftied. 
3  The  debtor  humbly  fues. 

Who  would,  but  cannot  pay  \ 
And  fhall  I  lenity  refufc, 
"    "Wlio  need  it  every  day  ? 
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4  Shall  not  my  wrath  relent. 
Touched  by  that  humble  ftrain^ 

My  brother  crying  "  I  repent, 
"  Nor  will  offend  again  ?" 

5  If  not,  how  {hall  1  dare 
Appear  before  thy  face. 

Great  God,  and  how  prefent  the  prayer 
For  thy  forgiving  grace  ? 

6  They  who  forgive,  {hall  find 
Remiffion,  in  that  day, 

When  all  the  merciful  and  kind 
Thy  pity  {hall  repay. 

7  But  all  who  here  below 
Mercy  refufe  to  grant. 

Shall  judgment  without  mercy  know, 
When  mercy  ilioft  they  want. 


Enfield. 


^gmnCXXII.     Common  Metre.    L«] 

Not  ajhamcd  tij  the  Go/pel. 

I'M  not  a{ham'd  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  caufe  ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  crofs. 
a  Jefus,  my  God,  I  know  his  name, 
His  ijame  is  all  my  trult  ^ 
Nor  will  he  put  my  foul  to  {hame, 
Nor  Jet  my  hope  be  loit. 
0  Firm  as  his'thtonc,  his.  promife  {lands, 
And  he'can  well  fecure 
What  I've  committed  to  hie  hands,  ^ 

Till  the  decifive  hour. 
4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthlefs  name 
Before  his  Father's  face  5 
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And  in  the  New  Jerufalcm 
Appoint  my  foul  a  place. 

Watti, 

Ipgmn  CXXIII.    Short  Metre.    C*  or  b] 

The  Love  of  Truth. 

IMPOSTURE  ftirinks  from  light. 
And  dreads  the  curious  eye  ; 
But  Chriftian  truths  the  ted  invite. 
They  bid  us  fearch  and  try. 

2  A  meek  inquiring  mind. 
Lord,  help  us  to  maintain  ; 

That  growing  knowledge  we  may  find^ 
.  And  growing  virtue  gain. 

3  With  underftanding  bicfs'd. 
Created  to  be  free. 

Our  faith  on  man  we  dare  not  reft, 
Subjeft  to  none  but  thee. 

4  Give  us  the  light  we  need, 
Our  minds  with  knowledge  fill ; 

From  noxious  error  guard  our  creed. 
From  prejudice,  our  will. 

5  The  truth  thou  (halt  impart. 
May  we  with  firmnefs  own  \ 

Abhorring  each  evafive  art. 
And  fearing  thee  alone. 

DoDDTirDGE. 

—      '  ■  ■  ■    ■  y-   .  I  ■  I  .  !■ 

i|>2mnCXXIV.    Common  Metre.     [*] 

A  Song  of  Pra'ife. 

INDULGENT  Father,  how  divine. 
How  bright  thy  glories  are  ! 
Through  nature's  ample  round  they  fliixic. 
Thy  goodnefs  to  declare. 
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2  But,  in  the  nobler  work  of  gracCf 

What  winning  mercy  fmiles  ! 
In  my  divine  Redeemer's  face. 
And  every  fear  beguiles. 

3  Such  wonders,  Lord,  while  I  furvey^ 

To  thee,  my  thanks  (hall  rife  $ 
When  morning  tiftiers  in  the  day. 
Of  evening  veils  the  flcies- 

4  When  glimmering  life  refigns  its  flame^ 

Thy  praife  fhall  tune  my  breath  ; 
The  fweet  remembrance  of  thy  naine 
Shall  gild  the  fhades  of  death* 

5  But,  O  how  blefl:  my  fong  Ihall  rife,- 

When  freed  from  feeble  clay  j 
And  all  thy  glories  meet  mine  eyes. 
In  one  eternal  da^  ! 

6  Not  feraphs,  who  refound  thy  name 

Through  the  etherial  plains. 
Shall  glow  with  a  diviner  flame, 
Or  raife  fublimer  ftrains, 

fpgmn  GXXVv    Common  Metre.    W] 

An  Evening  Hyfitn, 

T  NDtJLGENT  God,  whofe  bounteoiiseare, 
jL  O'er  all  thy  works  is  fhown, 
O  let  my  grateful  praife  and  prayer 
Arife  before  thy  throne. 
21  What  mercies  has  this  day  beftow*d  f 
Hovv  largely  haft  thou  blefs'^d  ! 
My  Gup  with  plenty  overflow'd. 
With  cheerfulnefs  my  breaft. 
3  Now  may  fbft  flumbers  clofe  ttiy  eyes. 
From  pain  and  ficknefs  free  ; 


■i 
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And  kt  my  waking  thoughts  arife# 
To  meditate  on  thee. 
4  Thus  blefs  each  future  day  and  nighty 
Till  life's  vain  fcene  is  o'er  ; 
And  then  to  realms  of  endlefs  light, 
O  let  my  fpirit  foat. 

Liverpool  ColIedHon. 

^mn  CXXVI.     Common  'Metre.     M 

Looking  to  Him  tuhom  ive  have  pierced, 

INFINITE  grief  \  amazing  woe  I 
Behold  our  bleeding  Lord  \ 
Hell  and  the  Jews  confpir'd  his  death. 
And  us'd  the  Roman  fword. 
t  O,  the  fliarp  pangs  of  pain  and  grief. 
That  our  Redeemer  bore  ! 
"When  fcourging  whips  and  pointed  thornaf 
His  facrcd  body  tore  ! 

3  But  fcourging  whips  and  pointed  thorns^ 

In  vain  do  we  accufe  ! 
In  vain  we  blame  the  Roman  bands. 
And  the  more  fpiteful  Jews. 

4  Our  fins,  alas,  our  cruel  (iris. 

His  chief  tormentors  were  ; 
Each  of^our  crimes  became  a  nail^ 
And  unbelief  the  fpear. 

5  Strike,  mighty  grace,  our  flinty  fouls, 

'  Till  melting  waters  flow  \ 
And*  deep  contrition  drown  our  eyes, 

In  undiflembled  woe.  Wattj. 

6  But  flowing  tears  cannot  fuffice. 

To  make  repentance  fure  ; 
Then  let  our  hearts  be  purif/d, 
A&  Chrift  the  Lord  is  pure.  (Added.) 

I         . 
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J^gmnCXXVU.  short  Metre.  C^otW 

Baptifm  by  Immer/ion, 

IN  fuch  a  grave  as  this. 
The  meek  Redeemer  lay, 
When  he  our  fouls  to  feck  and  favc, 

Learn'd  humbly  to  obey. 
t  See  how  the  fpoflefs  Lamb 

Defcends  into  the  ftream, 
And  teaches  us  to  imitate 
What  him  fo  well  became* 

3  Let  finners  wafh  away 
Their  fins  of  crlmfon  dye  ; 

Bury'd  with  him,  their  vileft  fins 
Shall  in  oblivion  lie. 

4  Rife,  and  afcend  with  him, 
A  heavenly  life  to  lead ; 

Who  came  to  ranfom  guilty  men 
From  regions  of  the  dead. 

5  Lord,  fee  the  finner's  tears  ! 
Hear  his  repenting  cry  ! 

Speak  and  his  contrite  heart  (hall  Iitc  > 
Speak,  and  his  fins  fhall  die* 

6  Speak,  with  that  mighty  voice. 
Which  (hall  hereafter  fpread 

Its  fummons  through  the  earth  a^d  fea. 
To  raife  the  fleeping  dead. 

Stenwxt^ 

5>gmn  CXXVIII.  Common  Metre.  i%ot)i\ 

Cod  our  Porfhn.      I^falm  iv.  6,  7. 

T  N  vain  the  erring  world  inquires 
JL     For  true  fubftantial  good  •, 
Wbilfl  earth  confines  their  low  dcfires. 
They  live  on  airy  focd. 
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2  niuGve  dreams  of  happinefs 

Their  eager  thoughts  employ ; 
They  wa^ke,  coilvinc'd  their  boafted  blif$ 
Was  vifionary  joy. 

3  Not  all  the  good  which  earth  beftows. 

Can  fill  the  craving  mind  ; 
Its  higheft  joys  have  mingled  woes. 
And  leave  a  ftmg  behind. 

4  Be  gone,  ye  gilded  vanities  ! 

I  feek  fome  folid  good  ! 

To  real  blifs  my  wifties  rife. 

The  favour  of  my  God. 

5  To  thee,  my  God,  my  foul  afpircs  j 

Difpel  thefe  {hades  of  night ; 
Enlarge  and  fill  thefe  vaft  defires 
With  infinite  delight. 

6  Immortal  joy  thy  fmiles  Impart, 

Heaven  dawns  in  every  ray  ; 
One  glimpfe  of  thee  will  ghd  my  heart, 
And  turn  my  night  to  day. 

Mrs.  Steele. 


^gmn  CXXIX.  Common  Metre.  C«  or  t] 

The  Covenant   of  Grace. 

IN  vain  we  lavifh  out  our  lives. 
To  gather  empty  wind  ; 
The  choiceft  bleffings  earth  can  yield 
Will  ftarve  a  hungry  mind. 
2  But  God  can  every  want  fupply, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace  ; 
Jle  gives  by  covenant  and  by  oath 
fbe  riqhes  qf  his  grace,  ^    ' ,. 
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3  Pardon  he  fpeaks  to  contrite  foiils^ 

This  is  thejoyful  found, 
«« Your  fins  mall  fink  beneath  the  fea. 
And  fbail  no  more  be  found. 

4  ^*  And  left  pollution  fhould  o'erfprea4 

Your  inward  powers  again, 
My  fpirit  (hall  bedew  your  fonis. 
Like  purifying- rain. 

5  **  Your  ftony  hearts  Fll  take  away. 

That  will  not  be  refin'd  ; 
And  put  within  you  tender  hearts^ 
To  my  bleft  will  inclin'd, 

6  ^^  On  them  my  Spirit  fliall  engrave 

The  precepts  of  my  law ; 
And  by  the  gentle  cords  of  love 
Your  wilhng  fouls  fliail  draw/' 

7  Lord,  we-  receive  thy  pard'ning  grace^ 

We  yield  to  thy  commands  ; 
Thou  art  our  God,  and  we  are  thine,  • 
In  evcrlafting  bands. 

Watts,  with  Variation  and  Addkios. 

!^2WinCXXX.     Long  Metre.   [«ort:j 

Cf/rlfi  thg  Way  to  God, 

IN  vain  would  boafting  reafon  find  . 
The  way  to  happinefs  and  God  } 
Her  wealc  direftions  leave  the  mind 
Bewilder'd  in  a  doubtful  road. 
2  Jefus,  no  other  name  but  thine. 
Is  giv'n  by  everlafting  love, 
To  lead  our  fouls  to  joys  divine  5   . 
No  other  name  will  God  approve. 
;  3  Eternal  Kfe  thy  words  impart. 
On  thefe,  my  fainting  fpirit  lives  | 
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Diviner  comforts  cheer  my  heart 
Than  all  the  power  of  nature  gives, 

A  To  whom  but  thee,  fliall  mortals  go. 
To  find  the  true  and  living  way, 
Thiit  leads  us  through  this  world  of  woe 
To  the  bright  realms  of  endlefs  day. 

5  Here  let  my  conftant  feet  abide. 
Nor  from  the  heavenly  way  depart ! 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  be  my  guide, 
Dirc<a  my  fteps,  and  rufe  my  heart, 

(J  In  thee,  my  great  almighty  Friend, 
My  fafety  dwells,  and  peace  divine  } 
On  thee  alone  my  hopes  depend, 
For  life,  eternal  life  is  thine. 

Mrs.  Steele, 

"  ^mn  CXXXI.      Long  Metre.    L«3 

The  Blefwg  of  the  Go/pel. 

IN  various  forms,  to  faints  of  old, 
God  did  his  mind  and  will  unfold  5; 
But  Chrift,  commiiFionM  from  above. 
Hath  now  reveal'd  his. grace  and  love, 
^  We  read  the  volume  of  thy  word, 
That  book  of  life,  that  true  record  j 
The  bright  inheritance  of  heaven 
Is  by  tlus  fure  conveyance  given. 

3  His  kindeft  thoughts  are  here  expreft  \ 
Able  to  make  us  wife  and  Weft  ; 

His  doftrines  are  divinely  true. 
Fit  for  reproof  and  comfort  too. 

4  We  render  thanks  to  God  above. 

For  his  ricli  grace  and  boundlefs  love ; 
Let  all  mankind  receive  his  word, 
And  every  nation  blefs  the  Lord. 

I  a  Liverpool  Collection 
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^gmn  CXXXII.    Cormcn  Metre,  C«3 

Praife  for  Creation  and  Pufvtdence, 

I  SING  the  mighty  power  of  Gk)d, 
That  made  the  mountains  rife ; 
That  fpread  the  flowing  feas  abroad. 
And  built  the  lofty  fkies. 
^  I  fing  the  wifdom  that  ordain'd 
The  fun  to  rule  the  day; 
The  moon  ftiines  full  at  his  command. 
And  all  the  fiars  obey. 

3  I  fing  the  goodnefs  of  "the  Lord, 

That  fiird  the  earth  with  food : 
He  form'd  the  creatures  by  his  word. 
And  then  pronounc'd  them  good. 

4  Lord,  how  thy  w^onders  are  difplay'd. 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye  ! 
If  I  furvey  the  ground  I  tread. 
Or  gaze  upon  the  (ky  f 
c  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 
But  makes  thy  glories  known  ; 
The  clouds  arifc  and  tempefts  blow, 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 
6  Creatures,  as  num'rous  as  they  be. 
Are  fubjcft  to  thy  care ; 
TJiere's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee. 
But  God  is  prefent  there. 

Watt*. 

il^gmn  CXXXIII.    Common  Metre.    [«] 

Cbrifi  precious  in  Life  and  Death, 

TESTIS,  I  love  thy  glorious  name; 
J      'Tis  mufic  to  my  ear; 
fain  would  I  found  it  out  fo  loud. 
That  heaven  and  earth  might  hear. 
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X  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  foul. 
My  treafurc  and  my  truft  5  • 
Jcwds  to  thee  arc  raudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  fordid  duft, 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wlfli. 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
-Not  to  my  eyes  is  light  fo  dear. 
Nor  friend{hip  half  fo  fweet. 

4  Thy  grace  dill  dwells  upon  my  heart. 

And  {heds  its  fragrance  there  ; 
The  richeft  balm  of  all  its  wounds. 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

J  ni  fpeak  the  honours  of  thy  name 
With  my  laft  labouring  breath  5 
Then  fpeechlefs  give  my  foul-  to  thee. 
The  antidote  of  death. 

!^mnCXXXIV.    Ung  Metre.    £^orb] 

The  JMemorial  of  our  abfent  Lord, 

JESUS  is  gone  above  the  flcy, 
Where  our  weak  fenfes  reach  him  not ; 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eye. 
To  thruft  our  Saviour  from  our  tliought. 

a  Hel^nows  what  wandering  hearts  we  have. 
How  weak  our  faith  and  hope  might  prove  3 
And,  to  refrefh  our  mind,  he  gave 
This  kind  memorial  of  his  love. 

3  The  Lord  of  life  this  table  fpread. 
With  his  own  flefh  and  dying  blood  ; 
We  on  the  rich  provifion  feed. 

And  tafte  the  'Wfme,  and  blefs  our  .God» 

4  Let  finf ul  fweets  be  all  forgot,  '" 
And  earth  grow  iefe  in  our  efteem  j 
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•    Chrift  and  his  love  fill  every  thought. 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fix'd  on  him, 

^  Whilft  he  is  abfent  from  our  fight, 
*Tis  to  prepare  our  fouls  a  place  ; 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light. 
And  live  forever  near  his  face, 

Watti. 

jpgmn  ex XXV.  Common  Metre.  C^orbJ 

Relieving  Cbrijl  in  bis  Saiats. 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace  ! 
Thy  bounties,  how  complete  ! 
How  fhall  I  count  the  matchlefs  fum  ^ 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

I  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light, 
Doft  thou  exalted  fhine  ; 
What  can  my  poverty  bellow  ^ 

When  all  the  world  is  thirie.  *; 

9  But  thou  haft  brethren  here  below^ 
Partakers  of  thy  grace  ; 
And  wilt  confefs  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  them  thou  may'ft  be  cloth'd  and  fed^ 
And  vifited  and  cheer 'd  ; 
And,  in  their  accents  of  diftrefs. 
My  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 
I  Thy  face,  with  rev'rence  and  with  lave^ 
I  in  thy  poor  would  fee  y 
JiOrd,  I  would  rather  beg  my  bread, 
Xban  hold  it  back  from  thee. 
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J^mn  CXXXVI.  Commn  Metre.  C«] 

JESUS,  th'  eternal  Son  of  God, 
Whom  heavenly  powdl's  obey. 
The  bofom  of  his  father  left. 
And  enter'd  human  clay. 

2  Into  our  finful  world  he  came. 

The  meffenger  of  grace  ; 
And  on  the  curfed  tree  expir'd, 
A  viftim  in  our  place. 

3  Tranfgrcffors  of  the  decpeft  (lain,  ~* 

la  him  falvation  find  y 
His  Wood  removes  the  fouleft  guilt  i 
His  Spirit  heals  the  mind. 

4  Our  Jefus  faves  from  fin  and  death. 

His  promifes  arc  fure  ; 
And  on  this  lock  pur  fouls  may  rcft| 
Immoveably  fecure. 

5  O  let  thefe  tidings  be  received 

With  univerfaJ  joy  ; 
And  let  the  high  angelic  praife 
Our  tuneful  powers  employ. 

6  Glory  to  God,  who  gave  his  Son, 

To  bear  our  fliame  and  pain  ; 
Hence  peace  on  earth,  and  grace  to  man, 
Tlirough  all  fucceflion  reign. 

GiBpONJ, 

iJgmn  CXXXVII.    Long  Metre.     [«] 

^Tte  U/iion  cf  Cbr'Ji  and  his  Church, 

JESUS,  thou  everlafting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring  ; 
Accept  the  well  deferv'd  renown. 
And  wear  our  prj^ifes  as  thy  crown. 
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2  Let  every  aft  of  homage  be 
Like  our  efpoufals,  Lordj  to  thee  ; 
Like  the  bleft  hour,  when  from  above 
We  firft  recei>^  thy  pledge  of  love.         ^ 

3  The  gladnefg  of  that  happy  day, 

Our  hearts  would  with  it  long  to  ftay  ; 
Let  not  our  faith  forfake  its  hold. 
Nor  comfort  fink,  nor  love  grow  cold* 

4  May  every  minute,  as  it  fliesi 
Increafe  thy  praife,  improve  our  joys. 
Till  we  are  rais'd  to  fing  thy  name, 
At  the  great  fupper  of  the  Lamb. 

^Vatts. 

5>^mnCXXXVnL  CommonMetre.  C^wW 

The  eompaffionate  Call  of  Chrjfi*     Matt,  xxili.  57, 3?. 

JESUS,  the  friend  of  finners,  calls, 
With  pity  in  his  eyes  5 
And  warns  them  of  the  dang'roiis  foes 
That  all  around  them  rife, 
^  ^^  Fly  to  the  refuge  of  my  arms, 
*'  And  dwell  fecure  from  fear  ; 
*^  No  enemy  fhall  pluck  you  hence, 
*'  No  weapon  wound  you  here." 
2  With  anxious  heart,  the  parent  bird 
Thus  calls  her  offspring  round  ; 
When  furious  vultures  beat  the  air. 
And  flaughter  ftains  the  ground. 
4  The  tremb'ling  brood,  by  nature  taught. 
Fly  to  the  known  retreat ; 
Beneath  her  downy  wings  are  fafe. 
And  find  the  fhelter  fweet. 
C  Shall  men,  alas  !  more  thoughtlefe  men| 
Refufe  to  lend  an  car  ?  ; 
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Their  only  refuge  madly  Ihun, 
And  rather  die  than  hear  ? 
6  No,  let  Us  take  the  offer'd  grace, 
^       Left  we  his  wrath  inflame  -, 
^tpr  bleft  are  they  who  put  their  truffi 
In  his  almighty  name* 

Altered  fronx  Doddridge. 

^gmn  CXXXIX-  Common  Metre.  [*o?rb3 

Cbfif  ihe  Head  of  his  Church.  » 

JESUS,  we  fing  thy  matchlefs  grace. 
That  calb  fuch  worms  tKy  own  ; 
Gives  us  among  thy  faints  a  place. 
And  brings  us  near  thy  throne. 
2  When  join'd  to  thee,  out  vital  head^ 
Our  virtues  grow  and  thrive  ) 
IVom  thee  divided,  each  is  dead. 
Though  It  may  feem  alive. 
%  Thy  faints  on  eairth,  and  thofe  abov6 
All  join  in  fweet  accord  ; 
The  body  one,  in  mutual  love, 
And  thou  our  common  Lord- 
4  O  may  our  humble  faith  receive 
Thy  Spirit  with  delight  j 
Then  time  and  death  in  vain  fhall  ftriv^ 
The  bond  to  difunite. 

Doddridge. 

•  I         ,        .    !■  II    I  1  ■      •    '  il  !■  rr       III "  I  '     ••    I '■ 

fpgmnCXL.    Hallelujah  Metre.     [«3 

^he  Offices  and  Names  of  Chriji, 

^  TOItJ  all  the  glorious  names 

S    Of  wifdotn  and  of  power. 

That  ever  mortals  knew, 
\         That  ever  angels  bore  j 
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All  are  too  mean       To  fpeak  his  wofdi^ 
Or  fet  ImmanucFs     Glory  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  our  God, 

Our  fouls  would  blefs  thy  name  5       '  . 

By  thee,  the  joyful  newa 

Of  our  falvation  came. 
The  joyful  news     Of  fins  forgiv'ii, 
Of  hell  fubdu'd.      And  peace  with  Heaved* 

3  Jefus  our  great  High-Prieji 
Hath  fhed  his  blood,  and  died  ; 
Our  guilty  confcience  feeks 
No  facrifice  befide. 

His  precious  blood        Did_once  atone. 
And  now  he  pleads       Before  the  thronGr 

4  Our  great  almighty  Lord^ 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King  ; 
Thy  fceptre  and  thy  fword. 
Thy  reigning  grace  wp  fmg. 

Thine  is  the  power.        Behold  we  £l^ 
Thy  willing  captives.      At  thy  feet.      , 

5  We  hear  our  Shepherd^s  voice. 
His  "wratchful  eyes  fhall  keep 
Our  wandering  fouls  among 
Ten  thoufands  of  his  flieep. 

He  feeds  his  flock.     He- knows  their  names/ 
His  bofom  bears         The  tender  lambs. 

C      Should  the  proud  hoft  of  death, 
And  powers  of  hell  unknown. 
Put  their  moil  dreadful  forms 
Of  rage  and  malice  on, 
We  fhall  be  fafe.       For  Chriti  difplays 
Superior  power.         And  guardian  grace, 

WAn* 
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^gmn  CXLI.    Common  Metre,    t^  or  W 

Divine  Counfels, 

KEEP  filence,  all  created  thing*, 
And  wait  your  Maker's  nod  ! 
My  foul  ftands  trembling,  whilft  fhe  fings 
'      The  honours  of  her  God. 

%  Life,  death  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknowtt 
Hang  on  his  firm  decree  ; 
He  ffts  on  no  precarious  throne. 
Not  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  Brfore  his  throne,  a  volume  lies. 

With  all  the  fates  of  men  ; 
With  every  angel's  form  and  fize^ 
Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book. 

And  makes  his  counfels  fhine'; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  ftroke 
Fulfils  fome  kind  defign. 

5  Here  he  exalts  negledled  worms 

To  fceptres  and  a  crown  ; 
And  then  the  following  page  he  turn9> 
^nd  treads  the  monarch  down. 

6  No  creature  afks  the  reafon  why, 
.  Nor  God  the  reafon  gives  ; 
No  favourite  ^gel  dares  to  pry 

k  Between  the  folded  leaves. 

7  My  God,  I  would  not  wifh  to  fee 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes  ; 
What  gloomy  lines  are  ^rit  for  me. 
Or  what  bright  fcenes  may  rife. 

8  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grac^ 

May  I  but  find  my  name, 
K 
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Recorded,  in  fotne  humble  place, 
Beneatn  my  Lord,  the  Laimb. 

Watt^. 
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The  Scriptures, 

LADEN  with  guilt,  and  full  of  feaf  s^ 
I  come  to  thee,  my  Lord  ; 
For  not  a  ray  of  hdpe  appears 
But  in  thy  holy  word. 

t  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 
Does  all  my  grief  afluage  ; 
Thete  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
In  every  facred  page. 

3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown  ;  * 

Then  bleft  is  he  who  wifely  tries 
To  make  that  pearl  bis  own. 

4  Here  living  water  gently  flows^ 

To  wafti  me  from  my  fin  5 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  growsy .  ' 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein. 

5  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  ftrife^ 

Where  fenfe  and  rcafon  *  fail  \  ^ 

My  guide  to  everlafting  life, 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  May  thy  wife  counfels,  O  my  God^ 

Thcfe  roving  feet  command  5 
Left  I  for  fake  the  happy  road 
That  leads  to  thy  rignt  hand. 

IV'AtT*,  varleA 
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i^gmnCXtlll.  Common  Metre.    l^ox])1 

In  a  thunder  SUrm* 

LET  cpwafi  guilt,  with  pallid  fear. 
To  fhelt'ring  caverns  fly> 
And  jufUy  dread  the  vengeful  fate 
Which  thunders  through  the  (ky ; 

2  Protefted  by  that  hand,  whpfe  law 

The  threatening  ftorms  obey, 
Intrepi4  virtue  fmiles  fecure, 
A$  in  the  blaze  of  day, 

3  In  the  thick  cloud's  tremendous  gloom^ 

The  lightning's  horrid  glare, 
It  views  the  fame  all-gracious  Power 
Which  breathes  the  vernal  air. 

4  Through  nature's  ever  varying  fcene^^ 
i        By  different  ways  purfu'd. 

The  ono  eternal  end  of  Heav'n 
Is  univerfal  good. 

'  ^5  With  like  beneficent  efFea, 
•»    Q'er  flaming  ether  glows, 
As  when  it  tunes  the  linnet's  voice, 
And  bluihes  in  the  rofe. 

6  When  through  creation's  vaft  expanfe^ 
*    The  laft  dread  thunders  roll, 
*Untune  the  concord  of  the  fpheres. 

And  fliake  the  guilty  foul  : 

7  XJnmov'd,  may  we  the  final  ftorm 

Of  jarring  worlds  furyey, 
That  uihers  in  the  tranquil  mora 
Pf  eyerlafting  day. 
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5)gmn  CXLIV.     Common,  Metre,  "^f] 

The  Gojpd  Jnvitatha^ 

ET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 

J   And  every  heart  rejoice  ; 

The  trumpet  of  the  gofpel  founds. 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

a  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  ftarving  fouls. 
Who  feed  upon  the  wind  ; 
And  vainly  ftrive  with  earthly  toys 
,To  fill  th'  immortal  mind  ! 

3 .  Eternal  Wifdom  has  prepared 
A  foul  reviving  feait ; 
And  bids  your  longing  ^tppetites 
The  rich  provifion  taite. 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  ftreams. 

And  pine  away  and  die  ;  f 

Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  third 
With  ftreams  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join  ;  r 

Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  O  Lord,  the  treafures  of  thy  love 

Are  deep,  unfathom'd  mines  5  * 

Deep  as  our  helplefs  miferies  are,  ■' 

And  boundlefs  as  our  fms. 

7  The  happy  gates  of  gofpcl  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day  ; 
We  humbly  feek  that  rich  fupply 
That  drives  our  wants  away. 

'         Watts. 
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■,  ^gmn  CXLV.     Long  Metre.   C^orb] 

True  Charity, 

LET  men  of  high  conceit  and  zeal 
Their  fervours  and  their  faith  proclaim  \ 
If  charity  be  wanting  ftill. 
The  reft  is  but  a  founding  name. 
^.  Patient  and  meek  fhe  fuffers  long. 
And  flowly  her  refentments  rife  j 
Soon  fhe  forgets  the  greateft  wrong, 
And  foon  the  angry  paflion  dies. 

3  She  envies  none  their  better  ftate, 

But  makes  her  neighbour's  blifs  her  own  \ 
Nor  vaunts  herfelf  with  mind  elate, 
But  ftill  a  modeft  air  puts  on. 

4  Her  neighbour's  infamy  and  ill 
To  her  no  entertainment  give  ; 
She's  pleas'd  to  fee  him  profper  ftillj. 
And  ftill  in  good  repute  to  live. 

c  This  is  the  grace  that  reigns  on  high^ 
And  will  forever  brightly  burn, 
When  hope  fhall  in  enjoyment  die. 
And  faitl\  to  intuition  turn.  Smai^t 

f"  — — — V  '      '      "> 

j^gmn  CXLVI,      Long  Metre,      ifi 

Thf  Conque/l  of  Michael  over  the  Dragon, 

LET  mortal  tongues  attempt  to  fmg 
The  wars  of  heaven,  when  Michael  ftood^ 
Appointed  by  the  eternal  King, 
To  fight  the  bathes  of  our  God. 
%  Againft  the  dragon  and  his  hoft, 
The  armies  of  the  Lord  prevail ; 
In  vain  they  rage,  in  vain  they  boaft, 
Their  courage  finksj,  their  weapons,  faik 


114  HYMNS. 

3  Down  to  the  earth  was  Satan  thrown,    '^ 
Down  to  the  earth  his  legions  fell  ; 
Then  was  the  trump  of  triumph  blown. 
And  {hook  the  dreadful  deeps  of  hell. 

4  Now  is  the  hour  of  darknefs  paft, 
■Chrift  hath  aflum'd  his  reigning  power  j 
Behold  the  great  accufer  cait 

Down  from  the  flcies,  to  rife  no  more. 

5  Twas  by  thy  blood,  immortal  Lamb, 
Thine  armies  trod  the  dragon  down ; 
'Twas  by  thy  word  ^nd  powerful  name. 
They  gam'd  the  battle  and  renown. 

6  Rejoice,  ye  heavens,  let  every  flar 
Shine  with  new  glories  round  the  Iky  ; 
Saints,  while  ye  fing  the  heavenly  war, 
Raife  your  Deliverer's  name  on  high. 

Watts.    ' 

IpgmnCXLVIL  Common  Metre.  L^orb] 

Jprail  Bodies  y  and  God  our  Preferver* 

L'ET  others  boall  how  ftrong  they  be. 
Nor  death  nor  danger  fear  ; 
But  we'll  confefs,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 

2  Frefh  as  the  grafs,  our  bodies  (land. 

And  flourifti  bright  and  gay  ; 
A  blafting  wind  fweeps  o'er  the  land. 
And  fades  the  grafs  away. 

3  Our  flelh  contains  a  thoufand  fprings. 

And  dies  if  one  be  gone  ; 
Strange  !  that  a  harp  of  thoufand  ftrings 
Should  keep  in  tune  fo  long  1 

4  But  'tis  our  God  fupports  our  frame. 

The  God  who  made  us  firft  \ 
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Salvation  to  th'  almighty  Name 
That  rear'd  us  from  the  duft. 
5  Whilft  we  have  treath,  or  ufe  our  tongues, 
Our  Maker  vi^e'U  adore  ^ 
His  Spirit  moves  our  heaving  Kings, 
Or  they  would  breathe  no  more. 

Watts. 


^gmn  CXLVIIL    Short  Metre.  [«orb] 

Cafbolicifm. 

LET  party  names  no  more 
The  Chiiftian  v^^orld  o'errpread ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free 
Are  one  in  Chrift  their  head. 

2  Among  the  faints  on  earth, 
Let  mutual  love  be  found  ; 

Heirs  of  the  fame  inheritance, 
With  mutual  bleffings  crownM. 

3  Let  envy>  child  of  hell. 
Be  banifh'd  far  away  ; 

Thofe  ihould  in  ftri£left  friendfhip  dwell. 
Who  the  fame  Lord  obey. 

4  Thus  will  the  church  below^ 
Refemble  that  above  ; 

Where  dreams  of  pleafure  always  flow. 
And  every  heart  is  love. 

Berdome, 

^gmnCXLlX.  Common  Metre.  [«orl>} 

Charity  greater  than  Faith  or  Hopu 

LET  Pharifees  of  high  efteem. 
Their  faith  and  zeal  declare, 
All  their  religion  is  a  dream. 
If  love  be  wanting  there. 
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?  Love  fuffers  long  with  patient  eyC| 
Nor  is  provok'd  in  haite  ; 
She  lets  the  prefent  inj'ry  die. 
And  long  forgets  the  paft. 

3  Malice  and  rage,  thofe  fires  of  hell,     • 

She  quenches  with  her  tongue  5 
Hopes  and  believes,  and  thinks  no  Ul| 
1  hough  (he  endures  the  wrong. 

4  She  ne'er  defires  nor  feeks  to  know 

The  fcandals  of  the  time  ;     ' 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  thofe  below. 
Nor  envies  thofe  whp  climb. 
I  She  lays  her  own  advantage  by. 
To  feek  her  neighbour's  good  ; 
So  God's  own  Son  came  down  to  dic^ 
And  fave  us  by  his  blood. 
6  Love  is  the  grace  that  keeps  her  power 
In  the  blelt  realms  above  ; 
There  fai^h  an^  hope  are  kno\^n  no  morc^ 
But  faints  forever  love, 

Wattsj 

"  $>2nin  CU     Common  Metre,  IWl 

Sincerity. 

LET  thofe  who  bear  the  chriftian  n^^ 
Their  prpmifes  ful$l  ; 
The  faints,  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Are  men  of  honour  (till. 

^  True  to  the  folemn  oaths  they  take, 
Thpugh  to  their  hurt  they  fwear  y 
Cpnftant  and  juft  to  all  they  fpeakj. 
For  Gpd  apd  angels  hear. 

3  Still  with  their  lips,  their  hearts  agree^ 
l^or  flattering  word?  d^yife  ; 
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They  know  the  God  of  truth  can  fee 
Tnrough  every  faife  difgtiife. 

4  They  hate  thf  appearance  of  a  lie. 

In  all  the  Ihapes  it  wears  ; 
And  God  has  promised,  when  they  die. 
Eternal  life  is  theirs. 

5  Lo,  from  afar  the  Lord  defcends, 

JfVnd  brings  the  judgment  down  ; 
He  bids  his  faints,  his  faithful  friends. 
Rife  and  pofTefe  their  crown. 

Watt*. 

Jpgmn  CLI.    Common  Metre.  C^orb] 

The  Bread  of  Life,      John  vi.  49,  54. 

LET  US  adore  th*  Eternal  Word, 
"  'Tis  he  our  fouls  hath  fed  ; 
Thou  art  our  living  ftream,  O  Lord, 
And  thou  th'  immortal  bread. 

2  The  manna  came  from  lower  fkies  ; 

But  Jefus  from  above, 
Where  the  frefh  fprings  of  pleafure  rife. 
And  rivers  flow  with  love, 

3  The  ancient  fathers  dy'd  at  laft, 

Who  ate  that  heavenly  bread  ; 
But  thefe  provifions  which  we  tallc 
Can  raife  us  from  the  dead. 

4  Bieft  be  the  Lord,  that  gives  his  flerti 

To  nouriih  dying  mcri  ; 
And  often  fpreads  his  table  frefli, 
Left  we  fhould  faint  again. 

5  Our  fouls  (liall  draw  their  heavenly  breath, 

While  Jefus  finds  fupplies  ; 
Nor  ihall  our  graces  fink  to  death. 
For  Jefus  never  dies. 
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^  Daijy  our  mortal  flefh  decays, 

15  ut  Chrift  our  life  fhall  oomc  ; 
And  by  his  mighty  power  mall  raifc        ;. 
pvir  bodies  irqm  the  topih. 

Watts. 


ippmn  CLII.      Common  Metre.      [H 

On  the  Death  of  a  Child, 

LIFE  is  a  fpan,  a  fleeting  houij^ 
How  foon  the  vapour  flies  ! 
Man  is  a  tender  tranfient  flower. 
That  in  the  blooming  dies. 
^  Death  fpreads,  like  winter,  frozen  armff^ 
And  b^ai^ty  fmiles  no  more  ; 
Where  now  are  fled  thofe  rifing  charms 
Which  pleasM  pur  f  yes  before  ? 

3  The  once  lov'd  form,  now  cold  and  dead^ 

Each  mournful  thought  employs  ; 
And  nature  weeps  her  comforts  flcd^ 
And  withered  all  her  joys. 

4  But  wait  the  interpofing  gloom,. 

And  Jo  !  ftcrn  winter  flies  ! 
And,  drcft  in  beauty's  faireft  bloom, 
The  flowery  tribes  arife. 

5  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  timei 

When,  what  we  now  deplore 
Shall  rife  in  full  immortal  prime. 
And  bloom,  to  fade  no  more, 
fj  Then  ceafe,  fond  nature,  dry  thy  tears. 
Religion  points  on  high  ; 
There  cverlafting  fpring  appears. 
And  joys  that  never  die. 
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^gmn  CLIII.  r   Long  Metre.         m 

Life  flni  Death, 

LIFE  is  tlic  time  to  ferve  the  Lord, 
The  time  t'  infure  the  great  reward  5 

And  whilll  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn. 

The  vileft  firtner  may  return. 
2  Life  is  the  hour  which  God  has  giv^n. 

To  'fcape  from  hell,  and  fly  to  heav'n  \ 

The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 

Secure  tte  bleflTmgs  of  the  day. 
^  The  living  know  that  they  muil  die, 

But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie  ; 

Their  mem'ry  and  their  fenfe  are  gone, 

Alike  unknowing  and  unknowii. 

4  Their  hatred  and  their  love  are  loft  \ 
Their  fenvy  buried  in  the  duft  \ 
They  have  no  fliare  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  fun. 

5  No  a£ls  of  pardon  can  be  paft 

In  the  cold  graVe  to  which  we  hafte  : 

For  no  repentance  can  be  found. 

Nor  faith,  tior  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

6  Then,  what  my  thoughts  defign  to  do. 
My  foul,  with  all  thy  might  purfue  5 . 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  reft, 
Obey,  and  be  forever  bleft. 

^£mn  CLIV.    Common  Metre,    [^vorb] 

Con'utdiion  of  Sirij  and  Relief  by  the  Oofpel, 

LORD,  how  fecure  my  confcience  was. 
And  felt  no  inward  dread  ! 
I  was  alive  without  the  law. 
And  thought  my  fins  were  dead  I 
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2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright ; 

But  fence  the  precept  came, 
With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

3  My  guilt  appeared  but  fmall  before. 

Till,  terrify'd,  I  faw 
How  perfeft,  holy,  juft  and  pure 
Is  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  foul  the  heavy  load,  . 

My  fins  reviv'd  again  j. 
I  had  provoked  a  holy  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  are  vain. 

-  5.  My  God,  what  power  fhall  I  invoke 
With  my  laft  laboring  breath. 
To  rid  me  of  this  wretched  yoke, 
Thefe  bonds  of  fin  and  death. 
6  In  Jefus  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thy  mercy  there  1  fee  •, 
Through  him  I  truft  thy  boundlefs  grace. 
To  let  the  pris'ner  free. 

Watts,  with  Variation  and  Additioo. 


^gmn  CLV.      Common  Metre.      W\ 

^Recovery  ffom  Slcknefs, 

LORD,  in  thy  fervice  I  would  fpend 
The  remnant  of  my  days  ; 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renew'd. 

But  to  renew  thy  praife  ? 
Thy  own  almighty  power  and  love 

Did  this  weak  frame  fuftaip. 
When  life  was  hovering  o'er  the  grave. 

And  nature  funk  with  pain. 
Thou,  when  the  pains  of  death  were  felt, 

Pidfk  chafe  the  fears  of  hell  j 
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And  teach  my  pale  and  quivering  lip:$ 
Thy  matchlefs  grace  to  tell. 

4  Jnto  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  God, 

I  did  my  foul  vcCigiiy 
In  firm  dependance  on  that  truth 
Which  made  falvation  mine. 

5  From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave^ 

At  thy  command,  I  come  ; 
Nor  would  I  urge  a  fpeedier  flight 
To  my  celeftial  home* 

6  Where  thou  fhalt  fettle  my  abode, 

Thcte  would  I  choofe  to  be  ; 
For  in  thy  prefencc,  death  is  life, 
And  earth  is  heaven  with  thee. 

DodDHlfiGt. 

--  •  -     .     .       -  -       .    ..^     .    ■        .,...  ..^  ■       -  ■  _ 

^gmn  CLVI.    L»ng  Metre.    C^  or  b] 

Storm  and  Tbundeir, 

LORD  oi  the  earth,  and  fea,  and  fkies, 
All  nature  owns  thy  fov*reign  power  ; 
At  thy  command  the  tempcfts  rife. 
At  thy  command  the  thunders  roar. 
%  We  hear  with  trembling  and  affiright 
The  voice  of  heaven,  tremendous  found  ! 
Keen  lightnings  pierce  the  fliades  of  night* 
And  fpread  their  horrors  all  around. 

3  What  mortal  could  fuftain  the  ftroke, 
Should  wrath  divine  in  dreadful  ftorms, 
\Vhich  our  repeated  crimes  provoke, 
Dcfcend  to  cruflj  rebellious  worms  ! 

4  Thefe  dreadful  glories  of  thy  name 
With  terror  would  overwhelm  our  fouls  • 


%%%  HYMNS. 

But  nretcy  dawns  with  kinder  beam^ 
Anii  guilt  and  rifing  fear  controls. 

5  O  let  thy  mercy,  on  my  hearty 

With  cheering,  healing  radiance  fhine  5. 

Bid  every  anxious  fear  depart. 

And  gently  whifper  "  thou  art  mine." 

6  Then,  fafe  beneath  thy  guardian  care. 
In  hope  ferene  my  foul  fhall  reft  ; 
Nor  ftorms  nor  dangers  reach  me  there, 
In  thee>  my  God,  my  refuge,  bleft. 

Mrs.  Steelr 


^gmh  CLVII.     long  Metre.     C^ort;] 

Tlte  Eternal  Sabbath. 

LORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vowSj, 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  houfe^ 
And  let  our  fongs  and  worfhip  rife 
Like  grateful  incenfe  to  the  (kies^ 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love  ;. 
But  there's  a  nobler  reft  above  \ 

To  that,  our  labouring  fouls^afpire 
With  ardent  pangs  of  ftrong  defire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  diftrefs. 
Nor  fin,  nor  death  (hall  rench  the  place  j 
No  groans  fiiall  mmgle  with  the  fongs. 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues* 

4  No  rude  alarms,  no  raging  foes, 
To  interrupt  the  long  repofe  j 

No  midnight  ihade,  no  clouded  fun. 
To  veil  the  bright  eternal  noon. 

5  O  long  expefted  day,  be^in  j 

x>awn  on  tl\efe  realms  of  death  and  Hn  f 


\ 
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Fam  would  we  quit  this  weary  road, 
And  lleep  in  death,  to  reft  with  God. 

DODDETOCE. 


I|)2mn  CLVIll.     Comman  Metre,    t*] 

Divine   Gooducfs, 

LORD,  thou  art  good,  all  nattir^  fhows 
Thee  full  and  free  and  kind ; 
Thy  bounty  through  creation  flows, 
Nor  can  it  be  confin'd, 

a  The  whole  in  every  part  proclaims 
Thy  infinite  £Ood  will  \ 
It  ihiiies  in  ftars,  it  flows  in  dreams, 
,  And  burfts  from  every  hill. 

3  It  fills  the  wide  extended  main, 

Afid  heavens  which  fprtad  more  wide  ; 
It  drops  in  gentle  (howers  of  rain,  , 
And  rolls  in  every  tide. 

4  Still  hath  it  been  diffusM  and  free, 

Through  ages  pa  it  and  gone  \ 
Nor  ever  can  exhaulled  be, 
But  ftill  keeps  flowing  on. 

5  Through  the  whole  earth  it  pours  fuppHcs, 

Spreads  joy  through  all  its  parts  ; 
Lord,  may  thy  gooduefs  draw  our  eyes. 
And  captivate  our  hearts. 

6  High  admiration  let  it  raifc, 

And  kind  afleftions  move  ; 
Employ   our   tongues  in  hymns  of  praifc. 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  love. 

Livtrpool  Colledion* 
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IPgmn  CLIX.   Short  Metre.  C«orb3 

^be  Promife  to  Believers  and  their  CbiUremk 

LORD,  what  our  ears  have  heard^ 
Gur  eyes  delighted  trace  ; 
Thy  love  in  long  fucceffion  fliown 

To  Sion's  chofen  race, 
a  Our  children  thou  doft  claim,  - 
And  mark  them  out  for  thine  j 
Ten  thoufand  bleflings  to  thy  name 
For  goodnefs  fo  divine, 

3  Thee,  let  the  fathers  own. 
And  thee,  the  fons  adore  ; 

Joined  to  the  Lord  in  folcmn  vows, 
.To  be  forgot  no  more.'' 

4  Thy  covenant  may  they  keep, 
'^       And  blefs  the  happy  bands, 

Which  clofer  dill  engage  their  hearts 
To  honour  thy  commands. 

5  How  great  thy  mercies,  Lord  ! 
How  plenteous  is  thy  grace  ! 

Which,  in  the  promife  of  thy  love. 
Includes  our  rifing  race. 

6  Our  offspring,  ftill  thy  care. 
Shall  own  their  father's  God, 

To  lateft  times  thy  bleffing  (hare. 
And  foundthy  piraife  abroad. 

Saiiibury  CoHc<aioil. 

J^gmn  CLX.     Common  Metre.     [*3 

Creation  and  Pfvuidence, 

T    ORD,when  my  raptur'd  thought  furveys 
\a  Creation's  beauties  o'er. 


HYMNS.  125 

All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praife. 
And  bid  my  foui  adore.  , 

t  Where'er  I  turn  my  gazing  eyes, 
Thy  radiant  footfteps  fhine  ; 
Ten  thoufand  pleafing  wonders  rife. 
And  fpeak  the  hand  divine. 

3  The  living  tribes  of  countlefs  forms 

In  earth  and  f>::a  and  air  ; 
The  meaneft  flies,  the  fmalleft  worms, 
Almighty  power  declare. 

4  All  rofe  to  life  at  thy  command. 

And  wait  their  dAily  food 
From  thy  paternal,  bounteous  hand, 
Exhauftlcfi  fpring  of  good  ! 

5  The  meads,  array'd  in  beauteous  green. 

With  wholefome  herbage  crownM  5 
The  fields  with  corn,  a  richer  fcene, 
Spread  thy  full  bounties  round. 

6  The  fruitful  tree,  the  blooming  flower. 

In  varied  charms  appear  i 
Their  varied  charms  difplay  thy  power, 
Thy  goodnefs  all  declare. 

7  The  fun's  produ£live  quick'ning  beams 

The  growing  verdure  fpread  ; 
Refrelhing  rains  and  cooling  ftreams 
His  gentle  influence  aid. 

3  The  moon  and  ftars  his  abfent  light 
Rtflecl  with  borrowed  rays  j 
And  deck  the  fable  veil  of  night, 
And  fpeak  their  Maker's  pralfe; 

Mr«.  SxciLr 

L  2 
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^gmn  CLXI.     Long  Metre..    C*«b] 

Faith  in  tie  Redeemer  s  Sacrifice, 

LORD,  when  my  thoughts  delighted  roTC 
A  mid  ft  the  wonders  of  thy  love. 
Glad  hope  revives  my  drooping  heart. 
And  bids  intruding  fear  depart. 

2  But  whilft  thy  fufrerings  I  furvey,, 
And  faith  enjoys  a  heavenly  ray, 
Thefe  dear  memorials  of  thy  pain 
Prefent  anew  the  dreadful  fcene. 

3  I  hear  thy  groans,  with  deep  furprize,. 
And  view  thy  wounds  with  weeping  eyes  •, 
Each  bleeding  wound,  each  dying  groanj 
With  anguim  fiU'd,  and  pains  unknown.        ' 

4  For  mortal  crimes,  afacrifice. 
The  Lojd  of  iife,  the  Saviour  dies  \ 
What  love,, what  n^ercy,  how  divine  ! 
And  can  I  call  the  Saviour  mine  ? 

5  Repenting  forrow  fills  my  heart, 
Butmingiingjoy  allays  the imart  j 
O  may  my  future  life  declare 
The  forrow  and  the  joy  finccre. 

6  Be  all  my  heart,  and  all  my  days 
Devoted  to  my  Saviour's  praife  j 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove 
How  much  1  owe,  how  muck  I  love. 

Mrs.  Stfeli, 

^gmn  CLXIL     Long  Metre.      M 

^rbeGofpelJuUlee. 

OUD  Jet  the  tuneful  trumpet  found, 
And  fpread  the  joyful  tidings  roupd  !  , 
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Let  every  foul  with  tranfport  hear,  ^ 
And  hail  the  Lord's  accepted  year. 
Ye  debtors,  whom  he  gives  to  know, 
That  you  ten  thoufand  talents  owe, 
When  humbled  at  his  feet  you  fall, 
Your  gracious  Lord  forgives  them  all. 
Slaves,  who  have  borne  the  heavy  chain, 
Of  fin  and  hell's  tyrannic  reign. 
To  liberty  aflert  your  claim,  ^ 

And  plead  the  great  Redeemer's  name.     ' 
The  rich  inheritance  of  heaven, 
Your  joy,  your  crown,  are  freely  giv'n  ; 
Fair  Salem  your  arrival  waits. 
With  golden  ftreets  and  pearly  gates. 
Her  bleft  inhabitants  no  more 
Bondage  and  poverty  deplore  ; 
No  debt  but  love  immenfely  great, 
Whofe  joy  ftill  rifes  with  the  debt. 
I  O  happy  fouls,  who  know  the  found  !  ^ 

God's  light  (hall  all  their  fteps  furround, 
And  (hew  that  jubilee  begun, 
Which  through  eternal  years  fliall  run. 

Doddridge. 


^gmn  CLXIIL  Hallelujah  Metre.    [«] 

The  Triumph  of  Cbrijl^  and  the  Poiver  of  his  Gefpel^ 

LOUD  to  the  Prince  of  heaven 
Your  cheerful  voices  raife  1 
To  him  your  vows  be  given. 
And  nil  his  courts  with  praife. 
With  confcious  worth.        All  clad  in  arms, 
All  bright  ia  charmsjf        He  fallies  forth. 
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2  Gird  oh  thy  conquering  fword, 
Afcend  fhy  (hining-tar, 

And  march,  Almighty  Lord, 

To  wage  thy  holy  war* 
Before  his  wheels.        In  glad  Turprize, 
Ye  vallies  rife,  And  fi.uk  ye  hills. 

3  Fair  truth  and  gentle  love, 
With  righteouinefs  and  peace, 
In  thy  retinue  move, 

Thy  conquering  power  to  grace. 
'Thou  in  their  caufe        Shalt  profperous  ride, 
And  far  and  wide  Difpenfe  thy  laws. 

4  Before  thy  mighty  fword 
Millions  of  foes  lliall  fall. 
The  captives  of  thy  word. 
That  word  which  conquers  all. 

The  world  {hall  know,       Great  King  of  kings, 
What  wond'rous  things     Thine  arm  can  do. 

5  Here  to  my  willing  foul 
Bend  thy  triumphant  way  ; 
Here  every  foe  control, 
And  all  thy  power  difplay. 

Beneath  thy  fword,       Bleft  Jcfus,  fee, 
I  bow  to  thee.  My  Prince  and  Lord* 

DoDDRiDGc,  varied. 

!p]3mn  CLXIV.      Long  Metre.    Dl 

Felly  cured  By  Affliffiotu  ^ 

LOW  at  thy  gracious  feet  I  bend. 
My  God,  my  everlafting  friend. 
Permit  the  claim  ;  O  let  thine  ear 
My  humble  fuit  indulgent  hear. 
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a  Lord,  thoH  haft  bid  me  feck  thy  face. 

Arid  aflc  of  thee,  thy  promised  graec  % 

O  may  thy  favour,  blifs  divine  ! 

With  fuller,  clearer  radiance  fliine. 
« 

3  But,  O  my  heart,  refleft  with  {hame>i 
Can  I  prefer  fo  bold  a  claim  ? 
Confcious  how  often  I  have  ftray*d. 
By  empty  vanities  betray'd. 

4  How  oft,  ungrateful  to  my  God, 
Have  trifles  calFd  my  thoughts  abroad  ! 
Till  heavenly  pity  faw  me  roam, 

And  bade  affliftion  bring  me  home. 

5  And  when  the  fnares  of  earth  were  broke^ 
By  kind  affliftion's  needful  ftroke. 

Have  not  I  own'd,  with  humble  praife. 
That  juft  and  right  are  all  his  ways  ? 

6  Yes,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne. 
My  ViJenefs  and  thy  love  I  own  ; 

O  let  that  love,  with  beams  divine, 
Forgiving,  heading,  round  me  (hine. 

7  Whene'er,  ungrateful  to  my  God, 
This  heedlefs  heart  requires  the  rod, 
Thj  arm  fupporting,  I  implore  ; 
The  hand  that  chaftens,  can  reftore. 

8  O  may  the  kind  conviftion  prove 
A  fruit  of  thy  paternal  love  ; 
Wean  me  from  earth,  from  fin  refine. 
And  make  my  heart  ejfitirely  thine. 

Mrs.  STEEti, 
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ipgmhCLXV.     Common  Metre.   C*3 

The  New  yerufaUm, 

LO,  what  a  glorious  fight  appears 
To  our  believing  eyes  !  ' 
The  earth  and  feas  are  pad  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  ikies  ! 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  refides, 

\That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  new  Jerufalem  comes  down, 
Adorned  with  (hining  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  fhout  for  joy. 

And  the  bright  ;irmies  fing  ; 
Jilortals,  behold  the  facred  feat 
Of  your  defcending  King, 

4  «  The.God  of  glory,  down  to  men 

Removes  his  bled  abode  ; 
Men  are  the  objects  of  his  love. 

And  he  their  gracious  God. 
r  «  His  tender  hand  (hall  wipe  the  tears 

From  ev'ry  weeping  eye  •, 
And  pains  and  groans  and  griefs  and  fears, 

And  death  itielf  fliall  die. 

6  How  bright  the  vifion  !  but  how  long 

Shall  this  glad  hour  delay  ! 
-     Fly  fwifter  round,  ye  wings  of  time, 
And  bri^ig  the  welcome  day. 


Watts. 


Jpgmn  Qf^XVI.    Common  Metre.  [«^^W 


M 


A  living    and  a   dead  Faitb, 

ISTAKEN  fouls,  that  dream  of  hea^fo; 
And  make  their  empty  boalt 
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Of*  inward  joys  and  fins  forgiven, 
Whilftthey  are  flaves  to  lull. 

2  Vain  are  our  fancies'  airy  flights. 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead  ; 

None  but  a  living  power  unites 

To  Chrift  the  living  Head. 

3  'Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart  ; 

*Tis  faith  that  wprks  by  love  ; 
That  bids  all  finful  joys  depart, 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above* 

4  Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell 

By  a  celeftial  power  j  .^ 

This  is  the  grace  that  (hall  prevail 
In  the  decifive  hour. 

5  Faith  muft  obey  our  Father's  will. 

As  well  as  truft  his  grace  ; 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  ftill, 
For  his  own  holinefs. 

6  When  from  the  curfe  he  fets  us  free. 

He  makes  our  natures  clean  ; 
Nor  would  he  fend  his  Son  to  be 
The  minifter  of  fin. 

7  His  Spirit  fills  our  hearts  with  love. 

And  feals  our  peace  with  God  ; 
With  cheerful  flcps  our  feet  Ihall  move 
Along  the  heavenly  road. 

Watts,  varied. 


|)gmn  CLXVII.    Long  Metre.    [*  or  b] 

The  Example  of  Chrtfl. 

MY  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word  > 
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But  in  thy  life  thy  law  ^appeatBy 
Drawn  out  m  living  chara<^ers» 

2  Such  was  thy  piety  and  zeal. 

Thy  deference  to  thy  Father's  will ; 

Thy  love  and  meeknefs  fo  divine, 

I  would  tranfcribe  and  make  them  mine* 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air, 
Witnefs'd  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer  ; 
The  defart  thy  temptations  knew. 
Thy  conflI£t:  and  thy  vi£l'ry  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern,  make  me  bear 
More  of  thf  gracious  image  here  j 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  fhall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

Watti. 


^gmnCLXVIIL    Long  Metre.  [«orb] 

Retirement  and  MedHation, 

MY  God,  permit  ine  not  to  be 
A  ftranger  to  myfelf  and  Aee  t 
Amidft  ten  thoufand  thoughts  I  rove, 
,  Forgetful  of  my  higheft  love. 

2  Why  fhould  my  paflions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  degrade  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  (hould  I  cleave  to. things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flefli  and  fenfe, 
Thy  fov^reign  word  can  draw  me^^ence; 
I  would  oT^ey  the  voice  divine. 

And  all  inferior  joys  refign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  fcenes  withdrawn  \ 
Let  noifc  and  vanity  be  gone  \ 
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In  lectct  filence  of  the  miitd. 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

WATtS, 

|)gmnCLXIX.  Common  Metre.   [*ort3 

The  £.ver lining  Cwtnant, 

MY  God,  the  cov'nant  of  thy  love 
Abides  forever  fyre  j 
And  in  its  boundlefs  grace  I  feel 
My  happinefs  fecure. 

4  What  though  my  houfe  be  not  with  ttee^ 
As  nature  Could  dcfire  ? 
To  higher  joys  than  nature  gives. 
My  nobler  views  afpire. 

3  Since  thou,  the  everlafting  God, 

My  Fathet  art  become  j 
Jefus,  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend^ 
And  heaven  my  final  home  ; 

4  I  welcome  all  thy  fov'reign  will^ 

For  all  that  will  is  love ;  ,    • 
And  when  thy  pdrovidence  is  dark^ 
I  wait  thy  light  above. 

5  Thy  covenant  in  my  dying  hour 

Shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  ; 
And  when  I  Wake,  fliall  ftilfemploy 
My  evexlafting  fong. 

DoiTDRfDCE,  varictL 

IPgmtl  CL^^X.     Common  Metre.     \%l 

Gratitude  the  Spting  of  true  Religion, 

MY  God,  what  filken  cords  are  thine ! 
How  foft,  and  yet  how  ftrong  ! 
Whilft  power,  and  truth,  and  love  combine 
Xo  «IraW  our  fouls  along. 
M 
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2  When  cnrfh*d  beneath  the  heavy  yoke 

Of  Satan  and  of  fin, 
Thy  hand  our  iron  bondage^  broke^ 
Our  grateful  he.arts  to  win. 

3  The  guilt  of  twice  ten  thoufand  fins 

Thy  mercy  takes  away  ; 
Thv  prooiifej  when  the  war  begins^ 
oecures  the  crowning  day. 

4  Comfort  through  all  this  vale  of  tears 

In  rich  profufion  flows ; 
The  gldry  of  unnumbered  years 
ttcrnity  bellows. 

5  Drawn  by  fuch  cords,  we  onward  move, 

Till  round  thy  throne  we  meet ; 
And,  captives  in  the  chains  of  love. 
Fall  Ht  our  conq*ror*s  feet. 

DoDbRlDGI. 


i|>gmn  CLXXI.     Long  Metre.  C«orti] 

Imploring  divine  Trffiuences, 

TV /r  Y  God,  whene'er  my  longing^  heart 
JLyX     Its  grateful  tribute  would  impart ; 
In  vain  my  tongue  with  feeble  aim 
Attempts  the  glories  of  thy  name. 

1  In  v^n  my  boldeft  thoughts  arife  ; 

I  fink  to  earth,  and  lofe  the  Ikies  ; 

Yet  I  may  ftill  thy  grace  implore. 

And  low  in  dud  thy  name  adore. 
J  O  let  thy  grace  my  heart  inOire, 

And  raife  each  languid,  weak  defirc  ; 

Thy  grace,  which  condefcends  to  mtti 

The  fmncr  proftratc  at  thy  fecc 
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4  With  humfcle  fear  let  love  unite. 
And  mix  devotion  with  delight ; 
Then  ihall  thy  name  be'all  my  joy. 
Thy  praife  my  conftant-,  blcft  employ. 

5  Thy  name  infpires  the  harps  above. 
With  harmony  and  praife  and  love  ; 

'That  grace  which  tunes  th*  immortal  (Irings, 
•Looks  kindly  down  on  mortal  things. 

6  O  let  thy  grace  guide  every  fong, 

And  fill  my  heart,  and  tune  my  tongue  ; 
Then  ihall  the  drains  harmonious  ffow, 
And  heavenly  joy  begin  below. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

^gmn  CLXXIL  Short  Metre,  it  or  &] 

Cod  our  Cteator  and  BentfaRor* 

MY  Maker  and  my  King  ! 
To  thee  my  all  I  owe  ; 
Thy  fov'reign  bounty  is  the  fpring 
From  whence  my  blcfRngs  flow, 

2  Thou  ever  good  and  kind  ! 
A  thoufand  reafons  move, 

A  thoufand  obligations  bind 
My  heart  to  grateful  love. 

3  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 
On  thee  alone  I  live  •, 

My  God,  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praife  than  I  can  give. 

4  Lord,  what  can  I  impart 
When  all  is  thine  before  ? 

Thy  love  demands  a  thankful  heart  \ 
,  The  gift,  alas,  how  poor  ! 
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5  Shall  I  withhold  thy  due  ?  t^  . 

And  ihall  my  paffions  rove  ?  '  ' 

Lord)  form  this  wretched  heart  aneWj 

And  fill  it  with  thy  love. 
^  O  let  thy  grace  infpire 

My  fowl  with  ftrength  divine  ; 
Let  all  my  powers  to  thee  afpire. 

And  aU  my  days  be  tWa^* 

Mrs.  Steeu. 

^gmn  CLXXni.  Common  Metre.  C^o'W 

Repentance  and  Hope* 

MY  Saviour,  when  my  thoughts  tecal 
The  wonders  of  thy  grace. 
Low  at  thy  feet  alHam'd  I  fall, 
,  And  hide  my  guilty  face. 
%  Shall  love  like  thine  be  thu^  repaid  ?  ^ 
Ah,  vile  ungrateful  heart  I 
By  earth's  unworrfiy  cares  belaray'd. 
From  Jcfus  to  J^part ! 

3  From  jefus,  who  alone  can  give 

True  pleafure,  peacci  and  reft  : 
When  abfent  from  my  Lord,  I  livp 
Unfatisfy'd,  unbleft. 

4  But  he,  for  his  own  merCy^s  fake, 

My  wandering  foul  reftvores  > 
He  bids  the  mourning  heart  partake 

The  pardon  it  implores. 
j;  O  whilft  I  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

The  penitential  figh, 
Ponfirm  the  kind,  the  pard'ning  .word," 

With  pity  in  thin^  eye. 
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6  Then  (hall  the  mourner,  at  thy  kct, 
Rejoice  to  feck  thy  face, 
And  grateful  own  how  kind,  how  fwcct 
Is  thy  forgiving  ^ace. 

Mrs.  Stxel^. 


i^gnin  CLXXIV.   Shn  Metre.    D] 

Confejfton  mnd  Pardon, 

MY  forrows,  like  a  flood 
Impatient  of  reftraint. 
Into  thy  bofom,  O  my  God^ 
Pour  out  a  long  complaint 

2  How  often  have  I  ftood 
A  rebel  to  the  fkies  ! 

Yet,  O  the  patience  of  my  God, 
Thy  thunder  filent  lies. 

3  Now  by  a  powerful  glance, 
My  Saviour,  from  thy  face, 

Tliis  rebel  heart  no  more  withftands, 
But  yields  to  fovereign  grace, 

4  I  fee  the  Prince  of  Life 
Difplay  his  wounded  veins  ; 

I  fee  the  fountain  opcn'd  wide. 
To  walli  away  my  ftains. 

5  My  God  is  reconcird, 
My  tears  his  pity  move  5 

He  tails  me  his  adopted  child. 
The  obje£l  of  his  love. 

6  Now  let  me  not  receive 

In  vain  this  hcaveiily  grace  \ 
But  lex  it  be  a  fruitful  feed,    ^ 
Producing  holinefs. 

\Va  tts,  abbrcvLucd  and  altered* 
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•  5)gmn  GLXXV.  Common  Metre,  C*3 

The  Chrijilan  Race. 

Y  foul,  awake,  ftretch  every  nerve, 


M 


And  prefs  with  vigour  on ; 

A  heavenJy  race  demands  thy  ^eal,^ 

And  an  imnrAortal  crown. 
a  A  cloud  of  wimefles  around. 

Hold  thee  in  i^uU  furvey  j 
Forget  the  {\^eps  ;already  trod. 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

5  'Tis  God's  all  anii^iating  voice. 
Which  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
Tis  his  own  hand  prefents  the  prize 
.  To  thine  afpiying  ^ye. 

4  That  prize,  with  peer'lefs  glories  bright, 

Which  ihall  new  lu  Ure  boaft. 
When  victors'  wreaths,  and  monarchs  gcan 
Shall  blend  in  comratvi  duft. 

5  My  foul,  with  facred  ardour  fir*d. 

The  glorious  prize  purfue  ; 
And  meet,  with  joy,  the  high  comofiand. 
To  bid  this  earth  adieu. 

DOBDUDCE. 

^ f—r • •• 

^gmnCLXXVI.    short  Metre.    W 

F¥€jer  in  Siekneff, 

MY  Sovereign,  to  thy  throne, 
With  humble  hope,  I  prefs  \ 
i|  bow  thine  ear,  to  hear  the  groaa 
Qf  indigent  diftrefs* 
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3t  Th^  eternal  Prieft  appears 

Before  thee  with  his  blood ; 
Through  him  I  offer  thefe  my  tears,    ' 

Am  caft  my  care  on  God. 

3  My  life,  bowM  down  with  pain, 
Mourns  its  decayincr  bloom  v 

Lord,  clothe  thefe  bones  with  flefti  again> 
And  fpare  me  from  the  tomb. 

4  Without  one  murm'ring  word. 
Thy  chaft'ning  I  receive  ; 

But  with  fubmifTion  aflc,  Q  Lord, 
A  merciful  reprieve. 

5  DiftrefsM  and  pain'd  as  now. 
Thy  aid  I  once  iniplorM ; 

Thy  pity  heard  my  eameft  vow. 
Thy  power  my  health  reftor'd. 

6  My  fupplicating  voice, 

"  Unwearied,  I  will  raife  : 
pay  to  thy  fervant's  foul,  "  Rejoice  !'* 
^nd  fill  my  mouth  with  praife. 

Scott. 


P^mn  CLXXVII.    Common  Metre.   [«:] 

I^arriage. 

MYSTERIOUS  rite !  By  Heaven  or<Jaio'4 
This  facred  truth  to  prove. 
The  blifs  which  mortals  here  enjoy, 
Muft  flow  from  virtuous  love. 
2  Though  made  by  God's  almighty  hancl^ 
And  in  his  image  form'd. 
Yet  Adam  knew  no  happinefsy 
Till  love  hi§  bofom  warm'4^ 
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3  Eden,  with  all  its  beauteous  groves, 

•   And  fruits  of  richeil  tafte. 
To  one  for  focial  bliis  defign*d 
Was  but  a  lonely  wafte. 

4  But  when  his  lovely  bride  appcar'd 

In  native  graces  dreft. 
The  latent  fpark  burfl  into  flame. 

And  love  infpir'd  his  breaft. 
^  What  wife  provifion  hail  thou  made. 

Great  Parent  of  mankind, 
That  all  thine^fFspring  may  enjoy 

The  blifs  for  them  defign'd  ! 
6  Then  w^l  we  jom  our  hearts  and  liaodl 

In  bonds  of  virtuous  love  ; 
And  whilft  we  live  in  peace  below. 

Prepare  for  blifs  above. 

i^gmn  CLXXVllI.  Common  Metre.  HI 

iiahm:jjiun   to   ProviJence, 

NAKED  as  frop)  the  ear^h  we  came^  • 
And  rofe  to  life  at  firft, 
We  to  the  earth  return  again. 
And  mingle  with  our  duft. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy,  i 

And  call  our  own,  in  vain. 
Are  but  (hort  favours  borrowed  now, 
To  be  repaid  again. 

3  Tis  God  who  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

Or  (inks  them  to  the  grave  ; 

He  gives,  and,  bkfled  he  his  name. 

He  takes  but  what  Ke  gavcv 

^  Peace,  all  our  angry  paffioi>s,  then  f 

J^ct  each  impatient  fij^h 
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Be  .filent  at  his  fov'reiffn  will, 
And  e^ery  murmur  die. 

If  fmiling  mercy  crown  our  lives, 

Its  praiies  {hall  be  fpread  ; 
And  we'll  adore  the.juftice  too 

That  ftjrikes  our  comforts  dead. 

/  Watts, 


$)Bmn  CLXXlX,  Common  Metre.     D3 

Fain  Pfojperltyi  or  Forgetfulnefs  of  GotL 

NO,  I  (hall  envy  them  no  more. 
Who  grow  profanely  great  ; 
Though  they  increafe  their  golden  ftore^ 
And  ftiinc  in  robes  of  ftate. 

a  They  tafte  of  all  the  joys  that  grow 
Uj>on  this  earthly  clod  ; 
In  vain  they  fearch  the  creature  through 
Whilft  they  forget  their  God. 

3  Shake  off  the  thoughts  of  dying  too. 

And  think  your  life  your  own  ^ 
But  death  comes  haft'^ning  on  to  you. 
To  cut  your  glory  down. 

4  Yes,  you  muft  bow  your  ftately  head. 

Away  your  fpirit  flies  ; 
And  no  kind  angel  near  your  bed. 
To  bear  it  to  the  fkies. 

5  Go  now,  and  boaft  of  all  your  ftoreSf 

And  tell  how  bright  you  fliine  •, 
Your  heaps  of  glitt'ring  duft  are  yours. 
And  my  Redeemer's  mine. 

Watth, 
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^mnCLXXX.    Common  Mem.    C«] 

Tbt  Holinrfs  and  Happinefi  of  Heavtn, 

NOR  eye  hath  feen,  nor  ear  hath  heanli 
Nor  fenfe,  nor  reafon  known^ 
What  joys  the  Father  hath  prepar'd 
For  thofc  that  love  the  Son. 
%  But  the  good  Spirit  o£  the  Lord 
Reveals  a  heaven  to  come  ; 
The  beams  of  glory  in  his  virord 
AUure  and  guide  us  home, 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  iky. 

And  all  the  region  peace  ; 
No  win  ton  lip,  nor  envious  eye 
Can  fee  or  tafte  the  blifs. 

4  Not  the  malicious  or  profane. 

The  covetous  or  proud. 
Nor  thieves  nor  flandercrs  (hall  obtain 
The  kiiigdom  of  our  God, 

5  Thofe  holy  gates  forever  bar 

Pollution,  fin  and  fliamc  \ 
None  fhall  receive  admittance  diere. 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

6  If  we  arc  wafh'd  in  Jefus'  blood. 

And  pardoned  through  his  name  ; 
If  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
Has  fandtify'd  our  frame  : 

7  We  afk  a  perfevering  pdwer, 

To  keep  thy  juft  commands  ; 
We  would  detiie  our  hearts  no  more, 
No  more  pollute  our  hands. 

WATTijVwiii 
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^  ^^mnCLXXXL    Lotig  Metre.     [*3 

Cbrifiiant  the  Sons  of  Godj 

NOT  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth, 
Who  boaft  the  honours  of  their  birth, 
Such  real  dignity  can  claims 
As  thofe  who  bear  the  Chrifti»^n  name- 

2  To  them  the  privilege  is  given, 

To  be  the  fons  and  heirs  of  heaven  j 
Sons  of  the  God,  v^rho  reigns  on  high. 
And  heirs  of  joys  beyond  the  fky. 

3  On  them  a  happy,  chofen  race, 
Their  Father  pours  his  richeft  grace  i 
To  them  his  counfels  he  imparts, 
And  writes  his  law  within  their  hearts. 

4  When  through  temptation  they  rebel, 
His  charft'ning  rod  he  makes  them  feef  \ 
Then,  with  a  Father's  t<'itcier  heart, 
He  foothes  the  pain  and  heals  tl^e  fmart, 

5  Their  daily  wants  his  hands  Tupply, 
Their  ftcps  he  guards  with  watchful  eye  ; 
Leads  them  from  earth  to  heaven  above. 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  love. 

i  Have  I  the  honour,  Lord,  to  be 
One  of  this  numerous  family  ? 
On  me  thy  gracious  gift  beftow, 
To  call  my  God  my  Fathe;;  too; 

7  So  may  my  conduflE  ever  prove 
My  filial  piety  and  love  5 
Whilft  aH  my  brethren  clearly  trs^c*. 
Their  Father's  image  in  my  face. 
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f0^n  CLXXXII.  Long  Metre.  tMl 

Divine  CompaJJion  to  Sinners. 

NOT  to  condemn  the  fons  of  ilien,* 
Did  Chrift  the  Son  of  God  appeat^ 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  feen. 
No  flaming  fword,  nor  thunder  there. 

St  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God,  ^ 

He  lov'd  the  race  of  man  fo  well. 
He  fent  his  Son  to  bear  out  load 
Of  fins,  and  fave  our  fouls  from  helL 

3  Let  finners  hear  the  Saviour's  word, 
Truft  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live  ^ 
A  thoufand  joys  his  lips  afford. 
His  hands  a  thoufand  bleflings  give- 

^  "  Come,  all  ye  weaty,  fainting  fouls, 
Ve  heavy^  laden  finners,  come  j 
1*11  give  you  reft  from  all  your  toils. 
And  lead  you  to  my  heavenly  home, 

5  «  Tf c  {hall  find  reft,  that  learn  of  mc  i 
Fm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind  j   : 
But  paffion  rages  like  the  fea. 

And  ptide  is  reftlefs  as  the  wind. 

6  '*<  Blefs'd  is  the  man  whofe  ihoulders  take 
My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight  j 

My  yoke  is  eafy  to  his  neck. 
My  grace  fliall  nSake  the  burden  light*" 
^  Tefus,  we  come  at  thy  command. 
With  faith  and  hope  and  humble  zea^ 
Refign  our  fpirits  to  thy  hand. 
To  rule  and  guide  us  at  thy  will.  ^ 

WATTfc 


HYMNS.  145 

l^mn  CLXXXIII.  Common  Metre.  C«] 

Sinai  and  Sion, 

NOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
The  tempeft,  fire  and  fmoke  ^ 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  fpoke  ; 

a  But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill. 
The  city  of  our  God  ; 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will. 
And  fpread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  th'  innumerable  hoft 

Of  angels  cloth'd  in  light ! 
Behold  me  fpirits  of  the  juft, 
Whofe  faith  is  turn'd  to  fight ! 

4  Behold  the  bleft  aflembly  there, 

Whofe  names  are  writ  in  heaven ! 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares 
Their  vilcil  fins  forgiven. 

5  The  faints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead 

But  one  communion  make  ; 
All  join  in  Chrift  their  living  Head, 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 

6  In  fuch  fociety  as  this 

My  weary  foul  would  reft  ; 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jefus  is, 
Muft  be  forever  bleft. 

^gmn  CLXXXIV.  Common  Metre,  [bl 

On  the  Death  of  a  Minijier, 

NOW  let  our  drooping  hearts  revive. 
And  all  our  tears  be  dry ; 
N 
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Why  fliould  thofe  eyes  be  drowned  in  gricft 

Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 
5t  What  though  the  gloomy  tyfant  death 

Doth  God^s  own  hoUfe  invade  ? 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  ptieft 

Be  number'd  with  the  dead  ?  , 

3  Though  earthly  fliepherds  dwell  In  duft^ 

The  aged  ind  the  young  •, 
The  watchful  eye  in  darknefs  clos'd, 
And  mute  th  inftru£tive- tongue  : 

4  Th*  eternal  Shepherd  ftill  furviv^s. 

New  conifort  to  impart  ;     '^ 
His  hand  ftill  guides  us,  and  his  voted 

Still  animates  our  heirt. 
j;  *<  Lo,  I  am  with  you,'^  faith  the  Lord^ 

«  My  chiirch  Ihall  fafe  abide  ; 
tqfl  will  ne'er  forfake  my  oivn, 

Whofe  fouls  in  me  cqnfide." 
6  Through  every  fcenc  of  life  and  death 

This  ptomife  is  our'truft  5 
And  this  {hall  be  our  children's  fong 

When  we  are  laid  in  duft. 

i^gmn  CLXXXV.    CorHmon  Metre.  C«] 

Tbt  Interttjftom  of  Cbrifl, 

NOW  let  our  humble  faith  behold 
Our  great  High  Pricft  above. 
And  celebrate  his  conftant  care 
And  fympathetic  love. 

1  Exalted  to  his  Father^s  throne, - 

With  matchkfs  honours  crown'd  $ 
And  Lord  of  all  th''  angelic  hoft, 
Who  Wait  the  throne  arotind. 
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The  tiamesj  of  all  the  faints  he  bears. 

Engraven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  ihall  the  npieanefft  faint  complain 

That  he  hath  loft  his  part. 

Thofe  characters  (hall  firm  remain 

Our  everlafting  truft, 
When  gems  and  monuments  and  crown* 

Are  moulder-d  into  duft. 

Poudrio.oe. 


I^gmn  CLXXXVI.  Common  Metre.  ItJ 

God's  Love  io  his  Church, 

NOW  (hall  my  inward  joys  arife 
And  burft  into  a  fong  : 
Almighty  love  infpires  my  heart, 
And  pleafurcs  tune  my  tongue, 

2  God,  on  his'thirfty  Sion  hill, 

Some  mercy-drops  has  thrown, 
And  folemn  oaths  have  bound  his  love 
To  (hower  falvation  down. 

3  Why  do  we  then  indulge  our  fears, 

Sufpicions  and  complaints  ? 

Is  he  a  God  ?  and  (hall  his  grace 

Grow  weary  of  his  faints  ? 

4  Can  a  kind  mother  e'er  forget 

The  objefl:  of  her  care  ? 
Among  a  thoufand  tender  thoughts. 
Her  fuckling  have  no  (hare  ? 

5  «  Yet  (liiith  the  Lord)  fhould  nature  change^ 

And  mothers  monfters  prove, 
Sion  ft  ill  dwells  upon  the  heart 
•  Qi  everlafting  love. 
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6  "  Deep  on  the  pahns  of  both  my  hmdg 
I  have  engrav'd  her  name ; 
My  hands  (hall  raife  her  ruin'd  walls. 
And  build  her  broken  frame." 

WATfS. 


Pl^mn  CLXXXVII.    Long  Metre.   [«] 

7ie  Glory  and  Grace  of  CbriJI. 

NOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  fong ! 
Awake,  my  foul  ;  awake,  my  tongue  % 
Hofanna  to  th*  eternal  Name, 
And  all  his  boundlefs  love  proclaim. 
a  See  where  it  (hines  in  Jefus'  face. 
The  brightcft  image  of  his  grace  \ 
God,  in  the  perfon  of  his  Son, 
Has  all  his  nobieft  works  outdone. 

3  The  fpacious  earth  and  fprei^ding  flood, 
Piioclaim  the  wife,  the  powerful  God  j 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afer. 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  ftar. 

4  But  in  thy  Son  a  glory  Ihines, 
Drawn  out  in  far  fuperior  lines  j 
The  luftre  of  redeeming  grace 
Outfliines  the  beams  of  nature's  face. 

5  Grace  !  *Tis  a  pure  celeftial  theme. 
Our  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jefus'  name ! 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  found  ; 
Ye  heavens,  reflefl:  it  to  the  ground. 

6  O  may  we  reach  that  glorious  place. 
Where  we  (hall  fee  him  face  to  face ; 
Where  all  his  faints  from  death  rcftor'd, 
Shall  be  forever  with  the  Lord. 

•    Watts,  varied. 
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^pmn  CLXXXVIII.  Long  Metre.  C»j 

Glory  to  Chriji  our  Frieji  and  King. 

NOW  to  the  Lord  who  makes  us  know  - 
The  wonders  of  his  dying  love  \ 
Be  humble  honours  paid  below> 
And  {trains  of  nobler  praife  above. 

2  'Twas  he  who  cleans'd  us  from  our  flns, 
And  wafh'd  us  in  his  precious  blood ; 

.   'Tis  he  who  makes  us  priefts  and  kings, 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  tq  God, 

3  To  Jefus,  our  atoning  Prieft, 
To  Jefus,  our  eternal  King^ 
Be  univerfal  power  confefs'd, 
And  every  tongue  his  glory  fing. 

4  Behpld,  on  flying  cloiids  he  comes  I 
And  every  eye  Ihail  fee  him  move  ! 
Though  with  Qur  fmsv^^e  pierc'd  him  once, 
Then  he  difplays  his  pard'ning  love. 

5  The  unbelieving  world  (hall  wail, 
WhUlt  we  rejoice  to  fee  the  day ; 
Come,  Lord,  nor  let  thy  promife  fail, 
JSior  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

Wattj» 

l^gmn  CLXXXIX.    Long  Meire.    iti 

Salvation  by  Grace. 

NOW  to  the  power  of  God  fupremc 
Be  everlafting  honours  given  ; 
He  faves  from  fin,  we  blefs  his  name. 
And  calls  our  wand'ring  feet  to  heaven. 

51  Not  for  our  duties  or  defer ts, 
,  •  Put  of  his  own  abundant  grace, 
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He  works  falvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praifc. 

3  'Twas  his  own  purpofe  that  begun 
To  rcfcue  finners  doomM  to  die  ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Chrift  his  Son, 
Before  he  fpread  the  ftarry  (ky. 

4  Jefus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  laft. 

And  makes  his  Father's  counfels  known  ; 
Declares  the  great  tranfaftions  paft. 
And  brings  immortal  blefliiigs  down. 

5  He  dies,  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powers  cf  hell  dcftroy ; 
^lifing,  he  brought  our  heaven  to  light, 
And  took  poflellion  of  the  joy. 

Watts. 

^gmn    CXC.      Comvion    Metre.     [«3 

Divific  Goodnefi  in  AffliSlions, 

NOW  to  thy  heav'nly  Father's  praife, 
My  heart  thy  tribute  bring ; 
That  goodnefs  which  prolongs  my  days. 
With  grateful  pleafure  fing. 

2  Whene'er  he  fends  affliding  pains. 

His  mercy  holds  the  rod  ; 
His  powerful  word  the  heart  fu(tainS| 
And  fpeaks  a  faithful  God. 

3  A  faithful  God  is  ever  nigh, 

When  humble  grief  implores ; 
His  ear  attends  each  plaintive  figh^ 
He  pities  and  reftores. 

4  My  grateful  foul  would  humbly  bring 

Her  tribute  to  thy  throne  \  , 
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Accept  the  wifh,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  make  thy  goodnefs  known. 

5  O  be  the  life  thy  hand  Teftores, 

Devoted  to  thy  praife  ! 
To  thee  I  confecrate  my  powers, 
To  thee,  my  future  days. 

6  Thy  foul-enliv'ning  grace  impart, 

A  warmer  love  ini'plre  ; 
And  be  the  breathings  of  my  heart 
Dependence  and  defire. 

-  *  Mrs.  STEtL*. 

^gmn  CXCI.     Common  Metre.  [:??or  t?] 

^  fVinter. 

NOW  winter  throws  his  icy  chains. 
Encircling  nature  round : 
How  bleak,  how  comfortlefs  the  plains. 
With  verdure  lafely  crown'd  ! 

2  The  fun  withdraws  his  vital  beams, 

And  light  and  warmth  depart  j 
And  drooping,  lifelefs  nature  feems 
An  emblen^i  of  my  heart. 

3  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigns, 

in  night's  dark  mantle  clad, 
Confin^  in  cold  inaftive  chains, 
How  defolate  and  fad  ! 

4  Ere  long  the  fun  with  genial  ray 

Shall  cheer  the  mourning  earth ; 
And  blooming  flowers,  and  verdure  gay. 
Renew  dieir  annual  birth. 

J  So,  tf  my  foul's  bright  Sun  impart 
*  His  all-enliv'ning  fmile. 
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The  vital  ray  fliall  cheer  my  hearty 
Till  then  a  frozen  foil. 

6  Then  faith  and  hope  and  love  flial|  rife, 

Renew'd  to  lively  bloom. 
And  breathe  accepted  to  the  jQcies> 
Their  humble,  fwect  perfume. 

7  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  difpiay> 

My  drooping  joys  reft  ore, 
And  guiSe  me  to  the  feats  of  day,    ■ 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more* 

^  Mrs.  SxEiLt 


Iptgmn  ex  GIL     Common  Metre.     [$} 

Charity,  ' 

O  CHARITY  I  thou  heavenly  grace  I 
All  tender,  foft  and  kind  ! 
A  friend  to  all  the  human  race. 
To  all  that's  good  inclined  1 
I  The  man  of  charity  t  xtends 
To  all,  his  liberal  hand  ; 
His  kindred,  neighbours,  foes  and  friendsi 
His  pity  may  command. 
J  He  aids  the  poor  in  their  diftrefs  ; 
He  hears  when  they  complain  ; 
With  tender  heart  delights  to  blefs, 
And  leflen  all  their  pain. 

4  The  fick,  the  prisoner,  poor  and  blind, 

And  all  the  fons  of  grief. 
In  him  a  benefadlor  find, 
He  loves  to  give  relief, 

5  'Ti5i  love  that  makes  religion  fweet  t 

'Tis  love  that  makes  ys  rife* 
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With  willing  mind  and  ardent  feet. 

To  yonder  happy  Ikies. 
Then  let  us  all  in  love  abound. 

And  charity  purfue  ; 
Thus  {hall  we  be  with  glory  crownM, 

And  love  as  angels  do, 

Proda. 


^gmnCXCIIL    Long  Metre.    C^orb] 

Longing  for  Heaven, 

O  COULD  1  foar  to  worlds  above. 
That  bleffed  ftate  of  peace  and  |ove  I 
How  gladly,  would  I  mount  and  fly 
On  angels'  wings  to  joys  on  high  ! 

%  But  ah  !  ftill  longer  muft  I  ftay, 
Ere  darkfome  night  is  chang'd  to  day  ; 
More  crofles,  forrows,  conflifts  bear. 
Exposed  to  trials,  pains  and  care. 

3  Well,  let  thefe  troubles  ftill  abound, 
Let  thorns  and  briars  fill  the  ground  \ 
Let  (lorms  and  tempefts  dreadful  come. 
Till  L  arrive  at  heaven  my  home. 

4  My  Father  knows  what  road  is  beft. 
And  how  to  lead  to  peace  and  reft  ; 
To  him  I  cheerful  give  my  all, 

Go  where  he  leads,  and  wait  his  call. 

5  When  he  commands  ray  foul  away. 
Not  kingdoms  then  (hall  tempt  my  ftay  j 
With  rapture  1  fh  dl  wake,  and  rife 

To  join  my  friends  above  the  £kies. 
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Jl^gmn  CXCIV.    Commn  Metre,    C«3 

7be  univerfal  Mxtent  of  ChriJTs  Kingdom.     Ifaiah  iL  2—4. 

O'ER  mountain  tops,  the  mount  of  God!,, 
In  latter  days,  fliall  rife 
Above  the  fummits  of  the  hills. 
And  draw  the  wondVing  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round. 

All  tribes  and  tongues  fhall  flow^j 
Up  to  the  mount  of  God,  the>'  fay. 
And  to  his  houfe  we'll  go. 

3  The  beams  that  fliine  from  Zion's  hiU 

Shall  lighten  every  land  ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  tow'r% 
Shall  the  whole  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  he  ihall  judge ; 

His  judgments  truth  (hall  guide  i 
His  fceptre  Ihall  proteft  the  juft. 
And  crulh  the  iinner's  pride.  . 

5  No  war'fliall  rnge,  nor  hoilile  ftrife 

Difturb  thofe  nappy  years  \ 
To  plough-lhares  men  fliall  bent  their  fword^ 
To  pruning-hooks  their  fpears. 
^  No  longer  hofts,  encountering  hofts. 
Shall  crouds  of  flain  deplore  ; 
They'll  lay  the  martial  trumpet  by, 
And  ftudy  war  no  more. 

Scotch  Paraphrafin. 

fpgmnCXCV.   Cmman  Metre,   l^^^^l 

obedience  to  God  our  Father* 

OGOD,  my  Father,  1  adore 
That  aU-c6mmanding  name  \ 
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it  will  my  foul  to  life  reftorc. 
And  kindle  all  my  flahle. 

1  Entire,  I  bqw  at  thy  commands^ 

My  filial  homage  pay  \  ^ 
With  heart  and  life,  with  tongue" and  handSj 
I'll  cheerfully  obey. 

3  rU  wilfully  no  more  tranfgrefs^ 

As  I  too  oft  have  done  ; 
But  evVy  finful  thought  fupprefs^ 
Each  fmful  a£iion  (hun. 

4  Each  day  I  live,  Til  feek  with  care^ 

My  Father  well  to  pleaie^ 
'    And  in  this  courfe  will  perfevere 
By  thine  aflifting  grace. 

5  Thus  will  I  my  relation  claim> 

And  call  myfelf  thy  fon, 
And  T^hilft  I  bear  the  glorious  nanidj 
My  Father's  rights  will  own. 

6  I  i?5^ill  J  but  thou  niuft  ftrength  impart 

This  promife  to  fulfil  ; 
Lord,  write  thy  law  upon  my  hearty 

That  I  may  do  thy  will. 

-  ■  -    - 

Pj^mn  CXCVI.    Lang  Metre.    [«  or  b j 

brotherly   Love, 

1^   CyOD,  our  Father  and  our  Kingj, 
V-/   Oi  ail  we  have,  or  hope,  the  fpring  j 
Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above,  * 

And  fill  oiir  hearts  with  holy  love. 

2  May  we  from  every  a£i  abftain, 

That  hurts,  or  gives  oUr  neighbour  pain. 
And  every  fecrf*t  wifli  fupprefs, 
,  .That  would  abridge  his  happinefs. 
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3  StilF  may  we  find  our  hearts  inclined 
To  aft  the  friend  to  all  mankind  ; 
Still  feek  their  fafety,  htalth  and  eafe^ 
Their  virtue  and  ^ernal  peace. 

4  With  pity  may  our  breaft  o'erfloMr, 
When  we  behold  a  wretch  in  woe  5 
And  bear  a  fympathifHig  part 
With  all  who  are  of  heavy  heart. 

r  Let  love  in  all  our  conduft  fbine,  * 
An  image  fair,  though  faint,  of  thine  ; 
Thus  may  we  his  difciples  prove 
Who  came  to  manifeft  thy  love. 

Saliibury  Colte<5Uon». 

^gmnCXCVIL    Common  Metre.  [*3 

TE   DEUM. 
*  A  general  Hymn  of  Ptaife. 

OGOD,  we  praife  thee,  and  confefe 
That  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  cverlafting  Father  art,' 
By  all  the  earth  adorM. 
a  Tp  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud, 
To  thee  the  powers  on  high. 
Both  Gherubim  and  Seraphim^ 
Continually  do  cry. 

3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hofts  obey. 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  fill'd 
Of  thy  majeftie  fway. 

4  Th'  apoftles'  glorious  company;  ' 

And  prophets  crowned  with  lighf^ 
With  all-  the  martyrs'  noble  hoiF, 
Thy  conftant  praife  recite. 
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$  The  hcij  ChurcK  throughout  the  wwid,   • 
O  lK)rd|  confeffes  thee. 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art, 
Of  boundlefs  tnajefty, 

6  Thy  honouT'd,  trueii  and  only  Soflf 
And  Holy  Ghoft,  th6  fpring    ^ 
Of  never  ceafing  joy  ;  O  Chrift, 
Of  glory  thou  art  King. 

.  PATttiCfe- 

-      ■  '  ^  ,  •  r    ■  .  r  -  . 

Ipgmn  CXCVIIL    Long  Metre,    m 

the  Glory  and  Safety  of  the  Cbuteh, 

O   HAPPY  Oiurcih,  ccleftial  bride. 
Thy  hurijand  will  with  thee  refide ; 
With  matchlefs  glory  thou  fhalt  fliin© 
In  robes  of  honour  all  divine^ 

2  Silver  and  gold  het  happy  drefs^ 
Truth,  meekncls,  love  and  righteoufnefo  > 
Holy  without;,  and  pure  within, 

Free  from  the  guilt  of  resigning  (in. 

3  Her  laws  and  do£lrines  juft  and  right,      ^ 
Her  priefta  the  miniftcrs  of  light  ^ 

Her  order  from  the  courts  above. 
And  all  her  fervice  done  in  love. 

4  Her  difcipline  is  from  tJie  wdrd^ 
Her  head  and  ruler  is  the  Lord  \ 
Her  fons  and  daughters  atl  agree. 
And  live  in  peace  aiid  charity- 

5  Her  journey  is  the  holy  way 
Which  leads  to  everlafting  day  ; 
And  her  eternal  fure  reward 

A  crown  of  glory  with  the  Lord. 
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^gmn  CXCIX.    Commn  Metre.    E*3 

The  Pf^ays  of  Wifdom, 

OHAPPf  is  the  man  who  hears 
Inftruftion's  faithful  voice ; 
And  who,  celeftial  wifdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 
a  Her  treafurcs  are  of  more  cfteem 
Than  eaft  or  weft  unfold  5 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  arc 
Than  all  tbcir  mines  of  gold. 
3  In  her  right  hand  ihe  hoWs  ta  view 
A  length  of  happy  days  ; 
Riches  with  fplendid  honours  join'd. 
Her  left  hand  full  difplays. 
'4  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 
In  pleafurc's  path  to  tread  \ 
A  crown  of  glory  fhe  beftows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 
5  According  as  her  labours  rife,  , 

So,  "her  rewards  increafe  \ 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleafantnefs. 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

Scouh  Paraphraie. 


^gmn  CC.     Common  Metre.    [«^'W 

OLORD,  my  bcft  defires  fulfil. 
And  help  me  to  refign 
Life,  healtb  and  comfort  to  thy  will. 
And  make  thy  pleafure  mine. 
a  -Why  Ihould  I  ihrink  at  thy  command. 
Whole  love  forbids  mj  fears? 
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Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ! 

No,  let  me  rather  freely  yield 
What  moil  1  prize  to  thee  5 

Who  never  haft  a  gift  withheld, 
Nor  wilt  withhold,  from  me. 


4  I  would  fubmit  to  all  thy  will, 

For  thou  art  good  and  wife  ;  . 
Let  every  anxious  thought  be  ftill. 
Nor  one  faint  murmur  rife. 

5  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darkeft  gloom. 

And  bid  me  wait,  fcrene, 
Till  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom. 
And  brighten  all  the  fcene. 

6  My  Father  !  O  permit  my  heart 

To  plead  her  humble  claim, 
And  afk  the  Wifs  thofe  words  impart, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

Mrs.  STERtt. 


fpgmn  CCL     Common  Metre.      [^] 

A  Mot  fling  or  Evening  Hymn, 

ON  thee  each  morning,  O  my  God, 
My  waking  thoughts  attend  5 
Iri^whom  are  founded  all  my  hopes. 
In  whom  my  wifhes  end, 
a  Myfoul,  in  plea  fing  wonder  loft, 
Thy  boundlefs  love  furveyi*. 
And,  fir'd  with  grateful  zeai,  prepares 
Her  facrifice  of  praife. 
J  When  evening  il umbers  prefs  my  cyc«, 
With  thy  prote£tion  bkft,  . 


WSo       '  H    Y    M    N    5.  > 

In  peace  and  fafcty  I  commit  -jf 

My  weary  limb^  to  reit. 

4  My  fpirit  in  thy  hand?  fcciirc, 

Fears  no  approaching  ill  j 
For,  whether  Waking  or  afleep , 
Thou,  Lord,  art  wijjj  me  ftiil. 

5  Then  will  I  daily  to  the  world 

Thy  wond'rous  2i£ts  proclaim  ^ 
Wh'ilft  all  with  me  fliall  praifes  C^g| 
And  hlefs  tl>y  facred  name. 

)$  At  morn,  at  noox),  at  night  I'll  ftiU 
The  growing  work  purfue  ^ 
And  thee  alone  wilt  praife,  to  whom 
Eternal  praife  is  due. 

Liverpool  CoUedltoQ. 

i^gmn  GCII.      Cofjimon  Metre,     [^j 

ReJi^natloTtj  or  Good  oft  of  E-dU, 

O  RESIGN  ATION  !  heav'nly  power  I 
Our  warmed  thoughts  engage  i 
Thou  art  the  fafed  gijide  of  youm. 
The  fole  fupport  of  age. 

2  Teach  us  the  hand  of  loye  divine 

In  evils  to  difcern  ; 
Tis  t;lie  fird  leffon  which  we  nced^ 
The  lateft  which  we  learn. 

3  Is  refignation*s  leffon  hard  ? 

On  trial  we  fhall  find, 
It  makes  us  give  up  nothing  more; 
Than  anguifliof  the  mind. 

4  Refign,  and  all  the  pain  of  life 

That  moment  we  remove  | 
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The  heavy  load  of  grief  and  care        - 

Devolves  on  one  above. 
He  bids  us  l?y  our  burthen  down 

On  his  almighty  hand  ; 
Supports  our  feeble  frame,  and  makes 

Our  weary  feet  to  (land. 
;  What  though  we're  fwallow'd  in  the  deep. 

And  billows  round  us  roar  ? 
Like  Jonah  thou  wilt  fafely  keep. 

And  guide  us  to  the  Ihore. 
r  Thy  will  is  welcome,  let  it  wear 

Its  moft  tremendous  form  ; 
Though  tempefts  rife,  we  know  that  thou 

Canft  fave  us  by  the  ftorm. 

Young,  altered 


^Ptnn  CCIII.     Common  Metre.-     [b] 

Heftre  of  Commutuon  iviih  God, 

g^  THAT  I  knew  the  fecret  place 
\J  Where  I  might  find  my  God  I 
Fd  fpread  my  wants  before  his  face, 
And  pour  my  woefs  abrpad. 

;  rd  tell  him  how  my  fins  arife  ; 
What  forrows  I  fuftain  ; 
How  ftrength  decays,  and  cotnfort  dies, 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

I  He  knows  what  arguments  I'd  take 
To  wreftle  with  my  God  ; 
I'd  plead  for  his  own  mercii&;:^c. 
And  plead  my  Saviour's  bloodC 
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4  My  God  will  pity  my  contijtjlaint^,  •    * 

And  heal  my  broken  bones  ; 
He  knows  the'  leaning  of  his  CdntSi 
The  language  of  their  groans, 
r  Arife,  my  foul,  from  deep  diftrefs, ' 
And  banifli  every  fear  i      - 
tit  calls  me  to  his  throne  of  grac^. 
To  fpread  tny  forrow$  there. 


©gmn  CCIV.     LongMftre.         »] 

On  the  Dangerous  &iekttefs  of  a  Minifier* 

OTHOTJ,  before  whofe  gracious  dironq 
We  bow  our  fuj)pliant  Ipirits  down  ; 
'flioii  know'itthe  anxious  ca^es  we  feel. 
And  all  our  trepibling  lips  would  tell.  * 

jt  Thou  only  can'tt  afluage  our  grief, 

*  And  give  our  forrowing  hearts  relief  j 
In  mercy  then  thy  fer van t  fpare,  * 
Nor  tiirn  a  fide  thy  people's  prayen 

5  Avert  thy  defolating  ftroke, . 
Nor  fmite  the  fhepherd  of  the  flock  j 
ReftoVe  him,  finkmg  to  the  grave, 
Stretch  out  thirie  arm,'  make  hafte  to  faye* 

^  Bound  to  each  foul  by  tender  ties, 

/'    In  every  heart  his  image  Kes  ; 
Thy  pitying  aid,  O  God  impart, 

,   Nor  rend  him  from  each  bleediflg  heart, 

^  But,  if  our  Applications  fail, 

And  prayers  and  teats  cahnot  prevail^ 
Be  thou  his  ftrength,  be  thou  his  (lay  ; 
Support  him  through  the  gloomy  way. 
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^  A-round  him  may  thy  angels  fiixnd^ 
Waiting  the  fignal  of  thy  hand  ; 
To  bid  his  happy  fpirit  rife, 
And  bear  hini  to  taeir  native  fkies. 

RippoN*i  ColIe<^Qi|, 

^jmn  CGV.   ,  Common  Metre.    C^orfe] 

The  Chrifiians  Jtefoluticn^founded  »n  Jacobus  Foxv, 
CcxL  xxviik  aa 

OTHOU,  by  whofe  all-bounteous  han4 
Thy  people  ftill  are  fed  ; 
Who  through  life's  weary  pilgrimage 
V  Haft  all  our  fathers  led, 

^  To  thee  our  humble  vow  we  raife  j 
To  thee  add refs  our  prayer  ; 
And  in  thy  kind  and  faithful  hand, 
Depofit  all  our  care. 

^  If  thou,  through  each  perplexing  path. 
Wilt  be  our  conftant  guide  ; 
If  thou  wilt  daily  food  fupply. 
And  raiment  wilt  provide  5 

4  If  thou  wilt  fpread  thy  fliield  around| 
Till  all  our  wanderings  ceafe  5 
And  at  our  Father's  fafe  abode 
Our  fouls  arrive  in  peace  5 

J  To  thee,  as  to  our  covenant  God, 
Ourfelves  we  will  refign  ; 
And  count  that  all  on  earth  we  havo> 
'  And  e'en  our  life  U  thine. 
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CCVI.    Comntm  Metre.      Ct>3 


The  contrite  Heart. 

OTHOU,  whofe  tender  mercy  hears     • 
Contrition's  humble  figh  ;^ 
Whofc  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 
From  forrow's  weeping  eye  ! 

2  See !  low  before  thy, throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn  ; 
Haft  thou  not  bid  me  feek  thy  face  ? 
Haft  thou  not  faid — Return  ? 

3  And  ihall  my  guilty  fears  prevail, 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  ? 
O  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  fafe  retreat. 

4  Abfer^t  from  thee,  my  guide,  my  light, 

Without  one  cheering  ray, 
•    Through  dangers,  fears  and  gloomy  night. 
How  defolate  my  way  ! 

5  O  Ihine  on  this  benighted  heart. 

With  beams  of  mercy  (hine  ; 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  tafte  of  joys  divine.    „ 

6  Thy  prefence  only  can  beftow 

Delights  which. never  cloy  ; 
Be  this  my  comfort  here  below. 
And  my  eternal  joy. 

Mrs.  Steei^k. 

»■ '  '      '  "  '        '       '        '  " * 

^gmn  CCVII.     Long  Metre.      C«  or  \f\ 


o 


^be  Importance  of  Timt. 

TIME,  how  few  thy  value  weigh  % 
How  few  will  eftimate  a  day ! 
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Days,  months  and  years  are  rolling  on. 
The  foul  ncglefted  and  undone. 
In  painful  cares  or  empty  joys 
Our  life  its  precious  hours  deftroys ; 
Whilft  death  (lands  watching  at  our  fide. 
Eager  to  flop  the  living  tide. 
Was  it  for  thi$,  ye  mortal  race. 
Your  Maker  pve  you  here  a  place  ? 
Was  it  for  this,  his  thought  defign'd 
The  frame  of  your  immortal  mind  ? 
For  nobler  cares,  for  joys  fublime. 
He  fafhion'd  all  the  Ions  of  time  -, 
Pilgrims  on  earth,  but  foon  to  be 
The  heirs  of  immortality. 
This  feafon  of  your  being  know. 
Is  giv'n  to  you,  your  feeds  to  fow  i 
Wifiiom  and  foUy's  differing  grai^ 
In  future  woi^Ws  is  blifs  and  pain. 
►  Tlien  let  n^e  every  day  review, 
Idle  or  bufy  fearch  it  through  j 
And  whilft  probation's  minutes  laft. 
Let  every  day  amend  the  pait- 

^COTT. 


I^gn^n  CCVIII.  Common  Metre,  C«o»^:] 

Prudence. 

O 'TIS  a  lovely  thing  to  fee 
A  man  of  prudent  heart  ! 
Whofe  thoughts  and  lips  and  life  agree 
To  adl  a  ufeful  part. 
j>  When  envy,  ilrife  and  wars  begit^ 
Jn  little  angry  fouls. 
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Mark  how  the  fcms  of  peace  come  in. 
And  quench  the  kindling  coals. 

3  Their  minds  are  humble,  mild  and  meek^ 

Nor  does  their  anger  rife  ; 
Nor  pafiion  moves  their  lips  to  fpeak. 
Nor  pride  exalts  their  eyes. 

4  Their  lives  are  prudence  mix'd  with  love; 

Good  works  employ  their  day  ; 
They  join  the  ferpent  with  the  dove. 
But  caft  the  fting  away. 

5  Such  was  the  Saviour  of  mankind  ; 

Such  pleafures  he  purfu'd  : 
His  manners  gentle  and  refin'd  ; 
His  foul  divinely  good. 

^mn  CCIX.     Long  Metre.        Li] 

Importungts  Ptajer.     «  AJky  and  yejhdll  recehoe* 
Matt.  vii.  7,  &c. 

OUR  Father,  thron'd  above  the  (ky, 
To  thee  our  empty  hands  we  fprcad ; 
Thy  children  at  thy  footftool  lie. 
And  afk  thy  bleffings  on  their  head. 

a  Let  mercy  all  our  fins  difpcl, 
As  clouds  before  the  folar  beam  ; 
Our  fouls  from  bondage  and  from  hell 
To  liberty  and  life  redeem. 

3"  With  cheerful  hope  and  filial  fear, 
in  that  auguft  and  precious  name, 
By  thee  ordain'd,  we  now  draw  near. 
And  would  the  promised  blefling  claim, 

4  Does  not  an  earthly  parent  hear 
The  cravings  of  his  famifli'd  fon  ? 
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Will  he  reje£t  the  filial  prayer, 
Or  mock  him  with  a  cake  of  (tone  ? 

5  Our  heavenly  Father,  how  much  more 

Will  thy  divme  compafBons  rife  i 

And  open  thy  unbounded  ftorc 

To  fatisfy  thy  children's  cries  ? 
6'  Tes,  we  will  a(k  and  feek  and  prefs 

For  ^acioos  audience  to  thy  feat  ^ 

Still lioping,  waiting  for  fucceis» 

If  pcrfcvering  to  entreat. 
7  For  Jefus  in  his  faithful  word 

The  patient  fupplicant  has  bleft ; 

And  all  thv  faints  with  one  accord 

The  prevalence  x)f  prayer  atteft. 

Scott. 


I^gmn  OCX.    Short  Metre,     [«<>'&] 

Communion  with  God  and  Clrijf, 

OUP.  heavenly  Father  calls, 
And  Chrift  invites  us  near  ; 
With  both  our  fricndfhip  (hall  be  fweet. 
And  our  communion  dear. 

a  God  pities  all  my  griefs, 

He  pardons  every  day  -, 
Almighty  to  proted  my  foul, 

And  wife  to  guide  my  way. 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are  ! 
What  various  (lores  of  good, 

Diffus'd  from  my  Redeemer's  hand, 
And'purchasM  with  his  blood  ! 

4  Jefus,. my  living  head, 

1  blefs  thy  faithful  carCi 
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My  advocate  before  the  throne* 

And  my  fore-runner  there. 
5  Here  {i^  my  roving  heart ; 

Here  wait  my  warmeft  love. 
Till  the  communbnbe  coippkte. 

In  nobler  fccnes  above. 

DooDRiftc*; 

^gmn  CCXI.     Hallelujah  Metre,    it] 

Cbrtflfcen  of  Angelu ' 

OYE  immortal  throng 
Of  angels  round  the  throne. 

Join  with  our  feeble  fong. 

And  make  the  Saviour  known  % 
On  earth  ye  knew         His  wond'rous  grace  \ 
His  radiant  face  In  heaveit  ye  view* 

7  Ye  faw  the  heav*n*born  Child 

In  human  flefti  array'd  ; 

How  innocent  and  mild. 

When  in  the  manger  laid  \ 
And  praife  to  God,       And  peace  on  earth* 
For  (uch  a  birth,  Proclaimed  aloud. 

3  Ye  in  the  wildernefs 
Beheld  the  tempter  fpoil'd. 
Well  known  in  every  drefs, 

'     In  every  combat  foil'd  ; 

Ye  join'd  to  ctown         The  viflor's  hcaJ, 

When  Satan  fled  Before  his  frown. 

4  Ye  kept  a  filent  guard 
Around  his  fleeping  head, 
Till  the  bright  morn  appeared 
Which  ward  him  from  the  dead. 

Tb2n  roif  d  the  ftone         And  all  ador'd 
Your  rifing  Lord,  With  joy  unknown. 
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5  When  all  arrayed  in  li^t. 
The  fhining  Conq'ror  rode, 
Yc  hail'd  his  rapt'rous  flight. 
Up  to  the  throne  of  God  ; 

And  wav'd  around  Your  ardent*  wings. 

And  tun'd  your  firings.    Of  nobleft  found. 

6  The  warbling  notes  purfue. 
And  louder  anthems  raife  ; 

.    Whilft  mortals  found  with  you 

Their  own  Redeemer's  praife. 
And  thou,  my  foul,        With  equal  flame, 
HU  praife  proclaim,        WhiJfl  ages  roll. 

DoDouiDGE,  alteredL 

J^gmn  CGXII.    Long  Metre.    C«ort>3 

PATIENCE  !  O  what  grace  divine  ! 
Sent  from  the  God  of  peace  and  love 
That  leans  upon  its  Father's  hand. 
As  through  \he  wilds  of  life  we  rove. 
a  By  patience  we  ferenely  bear 
Tne  troubles  of  our  mortal  Rate  ; 
And  wait  contented  our  difcharge, 
Nor  think  our  glory  comes  too  late. 

3  Though  we  in  full  fenfetion  feel, 

The  weight,  the  wounda  our  God  ordains  \  ■ 
Vfe  fmile  amidft  our  hcavieft  woes. 
And  triumph  in  our  fliarpeft  pains. 

4  O  for  this  grace  to  aid  us  on. 

And  arm  with  fbrtitude  the  brea(!  ; 
Till  life's  tumultuous  voyage  is  o'er^ 
We  reach  the  port  of  endlefs  reft. 
J? 
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5  Faith  into  vifion  (hall  be  broa^ht  | 
Hope  ihall  in  full  enjoyment  die  ; 
And  patience  in  pofleffion  end 
In  the  bright  world  of  blifs  on  high. 

'  RippoN*s  Colle^'oB. 


Ipginn  CCXIII.  Common  Metre.  C*ort] 

The  Ptact  and  Cott/blathm  of  a  Cbrjfiiam,  • 

PEACE,  all  ye  forrows  of  the  hear^ 
And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
The  Chriftian  ne'er  can  be  forlorn^ 
Who  views  his  Saviour  nigh. 
a  **  Let  not  your  forrows  rife,'*  he  lay% 
**  Nor  be  your  fouk  afraid  ^ 
Truft  in  your  God's  almighty  name. 
And  truft  your  Saviour's  aid. 

3  **  Fair  manfions  in  my  Father's  houfe 

For  all  his  children  wait  j  • 

And  I  your  elder  brother  go 
To  open  wide  the  gate. 

4  <«  And  if  I  thither  go  before, 

A  dwelling  to  prepare  ; 
I  furely  will  return,  again 
That  I  may  fix  you  there* 

5  «  United  in  eternal  love. 

My  people  (hall  remain, 
And  with  rejoicing  heart  (hall  (hare 
The  glories  of  my  reign."  ' 

6  Thy  gracious  words,  O  Lord,  we  hear. 

And  cordial  joys  they  bring  ; 
Frail  nature  may  extort  a  "groan, 
^ut  death  has  loll  its  iimg\     ^ 

I>00»KIO«K. 
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i^mn  CCXIV.     Cmmn  Metre.    EW 

Sithmtffion  to  afftBhoe  Providence. 

PE  ACEy  my  complaining,  doubting  heart; 
Yc  bufy  cares,  be  ftill ; 
Adore  the  juft,  the  fov'reign  Lord,  ' 
Not  mramur^t  his  will, 
%  Uncrring  wifdom  guides  his  hand  j 
Nor  (kres  my  guilty  fear, 
Amidft  the  (harpeft  pains  I  feel. 
Pronounce  his  hand  feverc. 

3  To  foften  every  painful  ftrokc. 

Indulgent  mercy  bends ; 
And  unrepining  when  I  plead. 
His  gracious  ear  attends. 

4  Let  me  re4e£k  with  humble  awe, 

Whene'er  my  heart  complains,; 
Compared  with  what  my  fins  deferve. 
How  eafy  are  my  pains  ! 

5  Great  fov'reign  Lord,  I  own  thy  hand. 

Thou  juft  and  wife  and  kind  5 
Be  every  anxious  thought  fupprefs'd, 
And  all  my  foul  refign'd. 

6  From  evil,  thou  wilt  good  produce,   ^ 

And  light  from  darknefs  .raife  ; 
Thus  thou  wilt  change  my  grief  to  jpy, 
.    And  turn  my  tears  to  praife. 

Mrs,  Steele,  with  Addition. 

5)gmn    CCXV.     Common    Metre,     [b] 

The  Trials  of  Firtut. 

PLACD  Oh  the  verge  of  youth,  rtiy  mind 
Life's  opening  jfcene  furvey'd  ; 
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I  viewM  Its  ffl«  of  various  kinds 
Afflified  and  af^i4 

va  But  chief  my  fear  the  dangers  mov^d 
That  virtue's  path  indole ; 
My  heart  the  wife  purfuit  approved  ; 
But  oh,  what  toils  oppofe  \ 

3  For  fee,  while  yet  her  unknown  ways 

With  doubtful  ftep  I  tread  !  . 
A  hoftile  world  its  terrors  raife. 
Its  fnares  delufive  fpread. 

4  0  how  fliall  I  with  heart  prepared 

Thofe  terrors  learn  to  meet  ? 
How  from  the  tiioufand  fnares  to  guard 
My  inexperienced  feet  ? 

5  Let  faith  fupprefs  each  rifing  fcar>  , 

Each  anxious  doubt  exclude ; 
My  Maker's  will  has  plac'd  rac  here  > 
A  Maker  wife  and  good-. 

6  He  to  my  every  trial  knows 

Its  juft  reftraint  to  give ; 
Attentive  to  behold  my  woes. 
And  faithful  to  relieve. 

7  Then  why  thus  heavy,  O  my  foul  ? 

Say,  whv  diftruftful  mil. 
Thy  thoughts  with  vain  impatience  toll  • 
O'er  fcenes  of  future  ill  r 

8  Though  griefs  unnumberM  throng  thee  mai$ 

Still  in  thy  God  confide ; 
l^hofe  finger  marks  the  feas  their  bound, 
^nd  curbs  the  rolling  tide. 
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l^^mn  CCXVI.      Sevens  Metre,    C«] 

Praife  in  Profjurity   and  Adverfity, 

PRAISE  to  God,  immortal  praife, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days  ; 
Bounteous  Source  of  every  joy,  ^ 

Let  thy  praife  our  fongs  employ. 

2  For  the  bleffings  of  the  field, 
Fot  the  (lores  the  gardens  yield. 
For  the  vine*s  exalted  juice. 
For  the  generous  olive's  ufe  j 

3  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  iheaves  of  ripen'd  grain. 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews. 
Suns  that  temperate  warmth  difl\ife  5 

4  AU  that  {pring  with  bounteous  hand 
Scatters  o'er  the  fmiling  land  : 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  overflowing  Itorcs ; 

5  Thefc  to  thee,  our  God,  we  owe, 
Source,  whence  all  our  blelfings  flow  5 
And  for  thefe  our  fouls  ffiall  raife 
Grateful  vows  and  folemn  praife. 

6  Yet  fhould  rifing  whirlwinds  tear 
From  its  item,  the  opening'ear  \ 

.  Should  the  fig-tree's  blafted  fhoot 
.Drop  its  green  untimely  fruit  ; 

7  Should  the  vine  put  forth  no  more. 
Nor  the  olive  yield  her  (lore  ; 
Though  the  fickening  flocks  (hould  fall. 
And  the  herds  defert  the  (lall  \ 

8  Yet  to  thee  our  fouls  (hall  raife 
Grateful  vows  and  folemn  praife  ; 

P2 
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And  when  every  blcffiug's  flown, 
JLiove  thee  for  thyfelf  alone. 

Mrs.  Baibadld. 


I^gmn  CCXVII.    Long  Metre,    m 

.     .     The  Old  and  New  Creation, 

PRAISE  to  the  Lord  of  boundlefs  jnight, 
With  uncreated  glories  bright ; 
His  prefence  fills  the  w<brld  above, 
Th'  eternal  Source  of  light  and  love. 
;►  This  rifing  earth  his  eye  beheld. 
When  m  fubftantial  darknefs  veil'd  ; 
The  fhapelefs  chaos,  nature's  womb, 
Lay  buried  in  eternal  gloom. 

3  **  Let  there  be  light,"  Jehovah  faid. 
And  light  o'er  all  its  face  was  fprcad  j 
The  world  array'd  in  charms  unknown| 
With  all  its  new-born  luftre  fhone,  . 

4  He  fees  the  mind  obfcur'd  within 
The  (liades  of  ignoiance  and  fin  ; 
And  darts  from  heav'n  a  vital  ray, 
That  changes  darknefs  into  day. 

^  Shine,  mighty  God,  with  vigour  fliine 
On  this  benighted  heart  of  mine  ; 
And  let  thy  glories  ftand  reveal'd 
As  in  the  Saviour's  face  beheld. 

^  My  foul,  reviv'd  by  heav'n-born  day^ 
Thy  radiant  image  fhall  difplay  j 
Whilft  all  my  faculties  unite  - « '^ ; 
^p  praife  the  Lor4  who  giyes  mc  light. 
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J^glitn  CCXVIII.   Short  Metrf, 

Yhe  CraeiofG»diH  Cbrift, 

RAISE  your  triumphant  fongs 
To  an  immortal  tunc  ; 
Let  the  wide  earth  refound  the  deed^ 
Celeftial  grace  hath  done. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  love 
Its  chief  beloved  chofe, 

And  bade  him  raife  our  finful  race 
From  their  abyfs  of  woes. 

3  His  hand  no  thunder  bears, 
Nor  terror  clotlies  his  brow  ; 

No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  foUli 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4  But  mercy  fill'd  the  throne 
Of  the  eternal  iky, 

When  Chrift  was  fent  with  pardon  down^ 

To  rebels  doom'd  tp  die. 
^  Now,  fmners,  dry  your  tears  ^ 

Let  hopelefs  forrow  ceafe  j 
JJow  to  the  fceptre  of  his  love, 

And  take  the  ofFer'd  peace. 
|S  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call, 
•    We  lay  an  humble  claim 
To  the  falvation  thou  baft  wrought^ 

And  love  and  praife  thy  name. 

Watts. 


R 


IXIX.   Common  Metre.  C^or^j 

Fcr  a  -Nitu  Year. 

EMARK,  my  foul,  the  narrow  bounds 
Of  the  revolving  year  ), 
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How  fwift  the  weeks  complete  tbelr  fOttod  ! 
How  fhort  the  months  appear  I 

2  So  fail,  eternity  comes  on. 

And  that  important  day, 
When  all  that  mortal  Ufe  hath  done 
God's  judgment  fhall  furvey. 

3  Yet  like  an  idle  tale  we  pafs 

1  he  fwift  advancing  year  ; 
And  ftudy  artful  ways  t^  increafe 
The  fpeed  of  its  career. 

4  Waken,  O  God,  my  carelefs  heart. 

Its  great  concern  to  fee. 
That  I  may  aft  the  chriftian  part, 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

5  So  4hall  their  courfe  more  grateful  roll. 

If  future  ye^rs  arife  ;  .        •      . 

Or  this  (hall  bear  my  waiting  foul 
To  joy  beyond  the  fkies. 

>  ■  '  ■  ,  '  .    I  — 

Jpgmn  CCXX.    Common  Metre,    [jjj] 

Salvation* 

SALVATION  !  O  melodious  found 
To  wretched  dying  men  ! 
Salvation,  that  from  God  proceeds, 
And  leads  to  God  again  ! 

a  Refcu'd  from  hell's  eternal  gloom. 
From  darknefs,  fire  and  chains ; 
Rais'd  to  a  paradife  oC  blifs, 
Where  love  with  glory  reigns ! 

%  But  O,  may  a  degen'rate  foul, 
Sinful  and  weak  as  mine. 
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Prcfumc  to  raife  a  ttembling  eye 
To  blcfllngs  fo  divine  ? 

4  The  Wftre  of  fo  bright  a  fccnc 

My  feeble  iicart  o'eri>cars  j 
And  unbdicf  almoft  perverts 
The  promife  intof  tears. 

5  MySaviour  God,  no  vpice  but  thine 

Thefe  dying  hopes  can  raife  5 
Speak  thy  laltation  to  my  foul. 

And  turn  my  tqars  to  praifc. 
<  My  Saviour  God,  this  broken  voice 

Tranfported  (hall  proclaim ; 
And  call  on  all  th*  angelic  harps^ 

To  found  thy  glorious  name. 

DoSIDaiDCK. 


$^mn  CCXXI.  Commm  Metre.  C«or|?] 

Chri/*s  Regard  to  little  CliUrtm, 

SEE,  IfraeFs  gentle  {hepherd  Hand, 
With  all  eogaging  charms  J 
Hark  !  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs^ 
And  takes  them  in  his  arms ! 
^  "  Permit  them  to  approach,  (he  cries) 

Not  (corn  their  humble  name  j 
,    It  was  to  blefs  fuch  fouls  as  thefe> 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  with  grateful  hearts, 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee  ; 
Rejoic'd  that  we  ourfelves  are  thine  i 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleafure  hear  j 

Yc  children,  feek  his  face  j 
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And  fly  with  tranfpart  to  receive 
The  blefTings  of  his  grace. 
5  If  orphahs  they^arc  left  behind, 
Tny  guardian  care  wc  truft  i 
That  thought^  fhall  heal  our  bleeding  heartty 
When  weeping  o'er  their  duft, 

DoBDUOOi. 

^pmn    CCXXIl.     Sbcn    Metre.    Wl 

Chrjft  the  fFjfJom  of  God. 

SHALXi  wifidom  cry  aloud. 
And  not  her  fpeech  be  heard  ? 
The  voice  of  God's  eternal  word, 

Deferves  it  no  regard  ? 
%  I  was  his  chief  delight,    ' 

His  everlafling  Son  ; 
Before  the  firil  of  all  his  works. 
Creation,  was  begun. 

3  Before  the  flying  clouds. 
Before  the  folid  land, 

Before  the  fields,  before  the  floods, 
I  dwelt  at  his  riglit  hand, 

4  When  he  adorn'd  the  ftiies, 
And  built  them,  I  was  ther^, 

To  order  when  the  fun  fhould  riCc, 
And  marfhal  every  ftar. 

5  When  he  pour'd  out  the;  fea,  . 
And  fpread  the  flowing  deep  j 

I  gave  the  flood  a  firm  decree 
In  its  own  bounds  to  keep. 

6  Upon  the  empty  air 

The  earth  was  palanc'd  well  \ 
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With  joy  I  faw  tlte  marifion  where 
The  fons  of  men  (hould  dwell. 

7  My  bufy  thoughts  at  fitft 
On  their  falvation  ran  ; 

Ere  fin  appeared,  or  Adam's  duft 
Was  faihion'd  to  a  man. 

8  Then  come,  receive  my  grace. 
Ye  children,  and  be  wife ; 

Happy  the  man  that  keeps  my  ways  i 
The  man  that  fliuns  them,  dies. 

Wattj. 


5)2mn  CCXXIII.  Common  Metre,  i^^ 

The  Nativity  of  Cbrijl, 

*  ««QHEPHERDS,  rejoice,  lift  up  your  6yc8» 
1^   And  fend  your  fears  away ;  ^ 

'  News  from  the  region  of  the  Ikies, 
^      Salvation's  born  to  day. 

a  *"The  Son  of  God,  whom  angels  fear. 
Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you  ; 
To  day  he  makes  his  entrance  here. 
But  not  as  monarcbs  do. 

3  "No  gold  nor  piirple  fwaddUng  bands. 

Nor  royal  fhining  things  ; 
A  manger  for  his  cradle  ftands, 
'  And  holds  the  King  of  kings. 

4  "  Go,  (hephetds,  where  the  infant  lies. 

And  fee  his  humble  throne  ; 
With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 
Go,  fhepherds,  kifs  tne  Son." 

5  Thus  Gabriel  fang,  and  flraight  around 

The  heavenly  armies  throng  j 
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They  tune  tlieir  barps  t©  loftf  foun<^ 
And  thus  oonckide  the  Umg : 

6  "  Glory  to  God,  -^o  reigns  abof«f. 

Let  peace  furrouiui  the  earth ; 
Mortals  ihaU  know  their  Maker's  kirc, 
At  their  Redecnjer's  Urth/' 

7  I^rd,  fhall  the  angels  hate  their  foi^y 

And  men  no' tunes  to  raifc  ? 
O  may  we  lofe  thefe  ufekfs  tongues^ 
When  they  ibrget  to  {irmfe* 

8  Glory  to  God,  who  reigns  abore. 

Who  pitied  us  forlorn ; 
We  join  to  fing  our  Maker's  lotre. 
For  there^s  a  Saviour  born. 

Wattjl 


Jpgmn  CCXXIV.    JU^g  Metre,    ft] 

^aitk  in  God  in  a  T/^sm^  i^^.-^Habakblk  lii.  >7,  it. 

SHOULD  hwmm  o'er  the  morning  ieM 
Extend  her  defeating  ipeign ; 
Nor  fpring  her  blooming  oeauties  yield. 
Nor  autumn  fweU  -the  npening  grain : 

a  Should  lowing  herds  afid  Ubattng  ihcejl 
Around  their  famifhM  mafter  die  ; 
And  hope  itfelf  expiring  weep, 
Whilft  life  deplores  its  bft  fuppty  : 

3  Amidft  the  dark  the  deathful  foHie, 
If  I  can  fay  the  Lord  is  mine. 
The  joy  {hall  triumph  o^er  the  pain, 
And  glory  dawn,  though  life  declme. 

4  The  God  of  my  falvation  lives. 
My  jiobler  life  he  will  fuftain ; 
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Mis  word  immortal  vigour  gircs. 
Nor  fliall  my  hope  or  tnift  oc  vain. 
Thy  pjrefcnce,  Lord,  can  cheer  my  heart  j 
Though  every  earthly  comfort  die  j 
Thy  five  can  bid  my  pain  depart, 
And  raife  my  ia^ed  pleafures  high. 
O  let  me  h^r  thy  blifsful  voice, 
Infpiring  life  and  joys  divine. 
The  barren  defart  {hall  rejoice  ; 
Tis  paradife  if  thou  be  mtne« 

Mt$,  Steki«k. 
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Cbrjfi  the  fupreme  Btauiy,     Ifaiah  xxxtii.  17. 

. ,  ^JHQULD  nat¥Mre's  charms  to  pkafe  the  eye 
O  In  fweet  aiTemblage  join, 
AH  natures  charms  would  droop  or  die, 
. .     Jefus,  compared  wth  thine. 
1  V^n  were  her  faireft  beams  difplay'd. 
And  vain  her  blooming  ftore  v 
Her  brightnefs  languifhes  to  ihade  \ 
Her  beauty  is^  no  more* 

3  Biit  ah,  how  far  from  mortal  fight 

The  Lord  of  glory  dwells  ! 
A  veil  of  interpofmg  night 
His  radiant  face  conc^ls. 

4  O  could  my  longing,  fpirit  stfs.  * 

On  ftrong  immortai  wing  v 
And  reach  thy  palace  in  th«.  ifcice, 
,    My  Saviour  and  my  King  V 

5  There  thoufands  worfliip  at  diy  feet 

And  there,  (divine  employ  !) 
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The  triumphs  of  thy  love  repeat 
In  fongs  of  endlefs  joy. 

6  Thy  prefence  beams  eternal  day 
O'er  all  the  blifsful  place  -, 
Whb  would  not  drop  this  load  of  clay, 
And  die  to  fee  thy  face  ? 

Mrs.  ST£ui< 


l^gmn  ^CCXXVI.    .  tohg  Metre.     [«] 

JFmtb  in  God*t  J/ames. 

SIMG  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  pToclairas 
His  various  ^od  his  faving  names  '$ 
O  may  they  not  be  heard  alone^ 
But  by  pvur  fure  experience  known* 
a  The  great  Jehovah  be  ador'd. 
The  eternal,  all-fufficient  liord  $ 
He  through  the  world  moft  high  confefsMi 
By  whom  'twas  form'd,  and  Is  poffe£s*d. 

3  Awake,  our  nobleft  powers ♦  to  Wefs 
The  God  of  Abr'h'^m,  God  of  peace  j 
Now  by  a  dearer  title  knowiii 
Father  and  God  of  Chrift  his  Son. 

4  Through  every  age,  his  graciotls  cat 
Is  opeii  to  his  fervants'  prayet; 
Nor  Can  one  humble  foul  complain 
That  he  hath  fought  his  God  in  vain^ 

5  What  unbelieving  heart  ftiall  dare    ' 
In  whifpers  to  fuggefl  a  feat? 
While  it  ill  he  owiis  his  ancient  name, 
The  fame  hid  i^ower,  his  love  the  fame<. 

6  To  thee  ouf  fouls  in  fatith  atife, 
To  thee  we  lift  expecting  eyes  i 
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And  boldly  through  the  defart  tread, 
For  God  will  guard  where  God  Ihall  lead. 

Doddridge. 


I^gmn  CCXXVII.  Cm.  Metre,  [«orb] 

the  BraneH  Serpent, 

SO  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raife 
The  brazen  ferpent  high  j 
The  wounded  felt  immediate  cafe  } 
The  fick  forbore  to  die. 

2  **  Look  upward  in  th'  expiring  hour, 

And  live^"  the  prophet  cries  ; 
But  Chrift  performs  a  nobler  cure. 
When  faith  Hfts  up  her  eyes. 
J  High  on  the  crofs  the  Saviour  hung ; 
High  in  the  heavens  he  reigns  5 
Here  finners,  by  the  ferpent  ftung. 
Look  and  forget*  their  pains. 
4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifted  up, 
A  dyine  world  revives  5 
Tht  Jew  beholds  the  blefled  hope  ; 
Th'  expiring  Gentile  lives. 

Watts. 

Jpgmn  CCXXVIIL     Ung  Metre,    [b] 

On  the  Death  9/0  Child. 

SO  fades  the  lovely  blooming  flower. 
Frail,  fmiling  foiace  of  an  hour  ! 
So  foon  our  tranfient  comfoarts-  fly, 
And  pleafure  only  blooms  to  die  ! 

3  To  certain  trouble  we  are  born, 
Hope  tp  rejoice,  but  fure  to  mourn  \ 
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Ah,  wretched  efibrt !  fad  relief ! 
To  plead  ncccffity  of  grief  I 

3  Js  there  no  kind,  no  lenient  art, 

To  heal  the  anguifli  of  the  heart  ? 

To  eafe  the  heavy  load  of  care 

Which  nature  muft,  hut  dteads  to  bear  ? 

4  Can  reafon's  di£kates  be  obe/d  ? 
Too  weak,  alas  I  her  ftrongeil  aid ; 
O  let  religion  then  be  ni^, 

Her  confolation$  «iever  die. 

5  Her  powerful  aid  fupports  the  foul, 
And  nature  owns  her  kind  control ; 
Whilft  ihe  unfolds  the  facred  page, 
Our  fierceft  griefs  refign  their  rage. 

6  Then  gentle  patience  fnailes  onpaiHt 
And  dying  hope  revives  again  j 

Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  forrow's  eye^ 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  fky. 

y  The  promifc  guides  her  ardent  flight. 
And  joys,  unknown  to  fenfc,  invite 
Thof«  blifsful  regions  to  explore, 
Where  pleafute,  blooms,  to  fade  no  more* 

Mrs.  SxEELt, 


l^gmnCCXKIX.  Lmg  Metre.  [«orb] 

Holitiefs, 

SO  let  our  lips  and  Kvcs  exprefs 
The  holy  gofpel  we  profefs  ;  • 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  fliine. 
To  prove  the  do&rine  all  divine. 

%  Thus  fhall  we  beft  proclaim  abroa4 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour  Qod  ; 
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When  the  fahration  reigns  withm. 
And  grace  fubdues  the  power  of  fin. 

3  Our  flefli  and  fenfe  muft  be  dcny'd, 
Paffion  and  envy,  luft  and  pride  ; 
Whilft  juftice,  temp'rancc,  truth  and  love, 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  fpirits  up, 
Whilft  we  cxpeft  that  blefled  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  ftands  leaning  on  his  word. 

Watt«. 

^ijinn  CCXXX.    Common  Metre.    [^] 

The  Hope  of  Heaven* 

SOON  (hall  this  earthly  frame  difiblvy 
In  death  and  ruin  lie  ; 
But  better, oianfions  wait  the  juft, 
Prepared  above  the  Iky. 
^  An  houfe  eternal  built  by  God, 
Shall  lodge  the  holy  mind, 
When  once  the  prifon-walls  are  broke 
In  vrfiich  'tis  now  confined. 

3  Such  are  the  hopes  that  cheer  the  juft, 

Thefe  hopes  their  God  hath  given  \ 
His  Spirit  is  the  eameft  now. 
And  feals  their  fouls  for  heaven. 

4  What  faith  rejoices  to  believe. 

We  long  and  pant  to  fee ; 
We  would  be  abfent  from  the  flefh, 
A«d  prefcnt,  Lord,  with  thee. 

gcotch  Paraphraf«i, 
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i^gmtt  CCXXXI.  Common  Metre,  i^  or  t?;| 

Human  Mifery,  and  divine  Confilation,  , 

THE  days  how  few,  how  fliort  the  year 
Of  man's  fo  rapid  race  ! 
Each  leaving,  as  it  fwiftly  flies, 
A  {hotter  in  its  place. 

%  They  who  the  longeft  leafe  enjoy, 
Have  told  us,  with  a  figh, 
That  to  be  born,  feems  little  more 
Than  to  begin  to  die. 
J  Our  hearts  are  faftenM  to  this  world 
^    ,By  ftrong  and  numerous  ties  y 
But  every  forrow  ctits  a  ftring. 
And  urges  us  to  rife. 

4  When  Heaven  would  kindly  fet  ud  itte^ 

And  earth's  enchantment  end  \ 
*  It  takes  the  moft  ef&d):ual  way, 
And  robs  us  of  a  friend. 

5  If  wcf  prefume  to  countera£): 

A  fympatbetic  God, 
Have  we  not  caufe  to  fear  die  ftrokq 

Of  his  avenging  rod  ? 
<S  If  we  refign,  our  patience  makes 

His  rod  a  gentle  wandj 
If  not,  it  darts  a  ferpent's  flinty 

Like  that  in  Mofes'  hand. 

YOVHQ. 

Ipgmn  CCXXXII.    Long  Metre,   i%-^ 

Divine  Providence  toivards  Man  and  Beaji, 

THE  earth  and  all  the  heavenly  frame 
Thciy  great  Creator's  love  proclaim  | 
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He  gives  the  fun  his  genial  power, 
And  fends  the  foft  relrefbing  fliower. 

7  The  ground  with  plenty  blooms  again. 
And  yields  her  variqus  fruits  to  men  ; 
To  men,  who  from  thy  bounteous  band 
Receive  the  gifts  of  every  land, 

3  Nor  to  the  human  race  alone 

Is  thy  paternal  goodnefs  fhown  ; 
The  tribes  of  earth,  of  fea  and  air. 
Enjoy  thy  univerfal  care. 

4  Not  e'en  a  fparrow  yields  its  brentli 
Till  God' permits  the  ftroke  of  death ; 
He  hears  the  ravens  when  they  call, 
The  father  and  the  friend  of  all. 

^  Thy  care,  great  God,  fuitains  them  all  1 
When  urg'd  by  hunger's  powerful  call, 
£xpe£l:arit  of  the  known  uipply. 
To  thee  they  lift  the  aflcing  eye, 

6  To  thee,  in  ceafelefs  ftrains  my  tongue 
Shall  raife  the  morn  and  evening  fong ; 
And  long  as  breath  infpircs  my  frame. 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  proclaim. 

liverpool  CoUe^Uoa* 

^^mn  CCXXXIII.  Long  Metre,  C«orb3 

Sinai  and  Sioit, 

THE  God  who  once  to  Ifrael  fpokc 
From  Sinai's  top  in  fire  and  fmokCi 
In  gentler  ftrains  of  gofpcl  grace 
Invites  us  now  to  feek  his  face. 
2  He  wears  no  terrors  on  his  brow. 
He  fpeaks  in  love  from  Sion  now } 
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It  is  tfi^  ▼oice  of  Jefus'  blood 

That  calls  us  wand'rers  back  to  God. 

3  God's  fervant,  Mofes,  quak'd  and  feared. 
When  Sinai's  tliundering  law  he  heard  ^  . 
But  gofpel  grace  with  accents  mild 
Speaks  to  the  finner  as  a  child. 

4  Hark  !  how  from  Calvary  it  founds. 
From  the  Redeemer's  bleeding  wounds  ; 
**  Pardon  and,  grace  I  freely  give. 
Then,  finner,  look  tp  me  and  live.'* 

J  What  other  arguments  can  move 
The  hc;art  that  flights  ^  Saviour's  love  j 
O  may  that  heavenly  power  be  felt, 
And  caufe  the  itony  heart  to  melt, 

6  Elfe  how  fhall  we  thy  prefence  bear, 
W  hen  as  our  Judge  thou  (bait  appear  ^ 
Wh^n  llighted  love  to  wrath  fhall  turn. 
And  the  whoi^  earth  like  Sinai  bum. 

NcWTOIf. 


J^pin  CCXXXIV,  Common  Metre.  [«] 

Jioofn  </f  the  Q<ifp^  Feafi. 

THE  King  of  heaven  his  table  fpreadS| 
And  dainties  crown  the  board  } 
Net  paradlfe,  with  ajl  its  joys, 
Could  fuch  delight  aflford. 
%  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men. 
And  endlefs  life  are  given  ; 
And  the  rich  blood  that  Jefus  fhed. 
To  raife  the  foul  to  heaven, 
2  Ye  hutigry  poor,  who  long  have  ftray'd 
Ip  (ins  dark  mazes,  come  j 
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Come  from  the  hedges  and  highways, 

And  grace  wUl  find  you  room. 
Thoufand$  of  fouls  in  glory  now> 
i     Wer^  fed  and  feafted  here  ; 
And  thoufands  more,  ftill  on  the  way^ 
I  Around  the  -board  appear. 
Yet  is  his  houfe  and  heart  fo  large. 
That  thoufaiids  more  may  come  •, 
Nor  could  the  wide  aflembling  world 
O'erfill  the  fpacioits  room. 
I  All  things  are  ready  •,  enter  in, 
Nor  weak  excufes  frame  } 
Come,  take  your  places  at  the  feaft. 
And  biefs  the  Founder's  name, 


^gmnCCXXXV.  SioPt  Metre.  C*«i>3 

The  Law  and  Go/pel. 

THE  law  by  Mofes  came. 
But  peace  and  truth  and  love 
Were  brought  by  Chrift,  a  nobler  name, 
Defcending  from  above. 

2  Amidft  the  houfe  of  God, 
Their  different  Works  were  done  ; 

Mofes  a  faithful  fervant  ftood ; 
But  Chrift  a  faithful  Son. 

3  Then  to  his  new  commands 
Be  ftria  obedience  paid  ; 

0*er  all  his  Father's  houfe  he  ftandfi 
The  fov'reign  and  the  head. 

4  The  man  who  durft  defpife 
Thp  law  that  Mofes  brought  j 
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Behold  how  terribly  he  dies 

For  his  prcfumptuous  fault. 
5  But  forer  vengeance  falls 

On  that  rebellious  race, 
Who  hate  to  hear  when  Jefus  calls^ 

And  dare  refift  his  grace. 

WATTt, 


Ippmn  CCXXXVI.  Com.  Metre.  [*«  b] 

To:  Wew  Cevenamt. 

«  »Tn  HE  pTomife  of  my  Father's  love 

X     Shall  ftand  forever  good" 
He  faid  ,  and  gave  his  foul  to  deaths 
And  feal'd  the  grace  with  blood, 
a  To  this  new  covenant  of  thy  W9rd 
I  fet  my  worthlefs  name; 
I  fcal  th'  engagement  to  the  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  Thy  lij^ht  and  tlrength  and  pard'ning  grace. 

And  glory  fhall  be  mine  j 
My  life  and  foul,  my  heart  and  fleiht 
And  all  my  powers  be  tliine. 

4  Thus  will  I  join  my  foul  to  God 

In  everlalling  bands ; 
And  take  the  blcilings  he  bellows 
With  thankful  heart  and  hands. 

Watts  and  Dobobi^ge. 

^mnCCXXXVII.    Long  Metre,   C« 

Thr  If^vjrJ  c//ui:l/iJ  Strts^U.     Daniel  xii.  3. 

THERE  is  a  glorious  world  on  high, 
Rpfplendcnt  with  etcm^  day  \ 
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f  atth  views  the  blifsful  profpeft  nigh^ 
And  God's  own  word  reveals  the  way* 

2  There  (hall  the  fervants  of  the  Lord 
With  never  fading  luftre  {hine ; 
Surprifing  honour  !  large  reward, 
Conferr'd  on  rtian  by  love  divine  ! 

3  How  happy  then  the  truly  wife. 
Who  learn  and  keep  the  (acred  road  I 
How  happy  they  whom  Heaven  employs. 
To  turn  rebellious  men  to  God  ! 

4  To  win  them  from  the  fatal  way, 
Where  erring  folly  though tlefs  roves  ^ 
And  tliat  bleft  righteoiifnefs  difplay. 
Which  Jefus  Wrougly:,  and  God  approves  ! 

^  The  fliining  firmament  fhall  fade^  ' 

And  fpai'khng  liars  refign  their  light  i  * 

But  thefe  fliall  know  no  change  nor  {hade, 
Forever  fair,  forevef  bright. 

6  "No  fancf'd  joy  beyond  the  (ky, 
No  fair  delufion  is  reveafd  5 

* Tis  God  that  fpeaks,  who  cannot  lie,        ^ 
Aiid  ail  his  word  muft  be  fulfilled. 

7  And  fhall  not  thefe  cold  hearts  of  ours 
Be  kindled  at  the  glorious  view  t   , 
Come^  Lord,  awake  our  aftive  powers. 
Out  feeble,  dying  ftrength  renew. 

5  On  wings  of  faith  and  ftrong  defire 
O  Ihay  our  fpirlts  daiJ*y  rife  ; 
And  reach  at  lail  the  fhining  choif, 
In  the  bright  manfions  of  the  Ikies. 

*  M«»  Stbeic. 
# 
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!^gmn  ccxxxviii.  c.  m,  c^jofW 

Death  and  Heaven* 

THERE  is  a  houfe  not  made  by  handd^ 
Eternal  and  on  high  ; 
And  here  my  fpirit  M^aiting  ftandsi 
Till  God  {halt  bid  it  fly- 

a  Shortly  this  prifon  of  my  clay 
Muft  be  diffolvy  and  fall ; 
Then,  oh  my  foul,  with  joy  obey 
Thy  heavenly  Father's  caH. 

3  'Ti^  he,  by  his  almighty  grace. 

That  forms  tliee  fit  for  neaven  '^ 
And,  as  an  eameft  of  the  place, 
-  Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come  ^ 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word  ; 
But  whilft  the  body  is  our  home. 
We're  abfent  from  the  Lord. 

5  *Tis  pleafant  to  believe  diy  grace. 

But  we  had  rather  fee  \ 
We  would  be  abfent  from  the  fleftt^ 
^    And  prefent,  Lord,  with  thee.  . 

.  Watti. 

^l^Xtm  CCXXXIX.  Com.  Metre.  M 

^  HumiliatioH  of  Chrijl,    Ifaiah,  liii. 

THE  Saviour  comes  !  no  outward  powf 
Befpeaks  his  prefence  nigh  ^ 
No  earthly  beauties  in  him  fhinc, 
T©  draw  the  carnal  eye.. 
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a  l?air  ^s  a  UuflK>mito|  tendeir  flower 
'  Amidft  the  defart  grows  •, 
So  flighted  and  defpis'd  by  man. 
The  heavenly  Saviour  rofe. 

3  They  held  him  as  condemned  by  Heavettt 

An  outcaft  from  his  Gk)d  ;     ^ 
While  for  their  fins  he  groan'd  and  bled 
Beneath  his  Father's  rod. 

4  With  finners  in  the  duft  he  I^, 

The  tich  a  grave  fupplied  •, 
Unfpotted  was  his  blamelefs  life,  ! 

Unftain'd  by  fin  he  d^'d. 

I  His  foul,  rejoicing*  fhall  behdd 
The  purchafe  of  his  pain  •, 
And  every  finner  by  him  fav'd 
Shall  blefs  Meffiah's  reign. 
6  He  died  to  bear  the  guilt  of  men^ 
That  fin  mi^ht  be  forgiven  ; 
He  lives  to  blefs  them,  and  defend^ 
And  plead  their  caufe  in  heaven. 

Scotch  Pafaplirsife. 
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fpgmn  CCXL,  Common  Metre.  C«  or  b] 

The  HefurnSihh  of  the  Martyrs,     iteV.  vii. 

*^  »npHESE  glorious  minds  how  bright  they 
X    Whence  all  their  white  array  ?  [fhine  1 
How  came  they  to  the  happy  feats 
Of  everlafting  day  ? 
i  From  torturing  pains  to  endlefs  joy^, 
-  On  fiery  wheels  they  fgde. 
And  ftrangely  Waih'd  their  xaimeqt  .^hitej 
In  Jefus'  dying  .blood* 
R 
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3  Now  they  approach  a  fpotkfs  God^ 

And  bow  before  his  throne  ; 
Their  warbling  harps  and  (acred  fongs 
Adore  the  Holy  One. 

4  The  unveird  glories  of  his  ^ace 

Among  his  faints  refide ; 
While  the  rich  treafure  of  his  grace 
Sees  all  their  wants  fupply'd. 

5  Tormenting  third  ihall  leave  their  fouls^ 

And  hunger  flee  as  fail ; 
The  fruit  of  life's  immortal  tree 
^hall  be  their  Fwect  repaft. 

6  The  Lamb  fhall  lead  hi3  heavenly  flock 

Where  living  fountains  rife  5 
And  love  divine  (hall  wipe  away 
The  forrows  of  their  eyes, 

^'^"  Watti. 


yrtm  CCXLI.     Long  Metre,     £*3 

The  Voice  of  Nature^ 

THE  fpacious  firmament  on  high. 
With  all  the  blue  etherial  (ky  -, 
And  fpangkd  heavens  a  fhining  firam^ 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 
Th'  unwearied  fun,  from  day  to  day. 
Does  his  Creator's  power  difplay> 
And  pubUfties  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

Soon  as  the  evenhig^  (hades  prevail  "" 
The  moon  takes  up  the  v^ond'rous  tate^ 
And  nightly  to  the  lift*«ing  earth 
Repeats  the  ftory  of  her  birth^i. 
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4  Whilft  all' the  ftafs  that  roiMid  her  bum. 
And  all  the  ;^lanets  in  theit  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 

And  fpread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

5  What  though  In  folemn  filcnce,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terreftrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  noi^  found 
Amidft  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  t 

6  In  reafon*8  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice. 
Forever  finging  as  they  ihine, 
The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine. 

^gmnCCXUI.     Long  Metre.    C^orb] 

Remrmbra-nce  of  Chrjji» 

'  **nn HIS  do  in  mem'ry  of  your  friend." 

X       Such  was  the  Saviour's  laft  requeft,  ^ 
Who  all  the  pangs  of  death  endur'd,  - 
That  we  might  live  forever  bleft. 

2  YeSj'we'U  record  thy  matchlefs  love, 
Thou  deareft,  tend'reft,  bed  of  friends  ! 
Thy  dying  love  the  nobkft  praife 

-  Of  long  eternity  traufcends. 

3  'Tis  pleafure,  more  than  earth  can  grvc, 
Thy  goodnels  through  thefe  vales  to  fee  i 
Thy  table  food  celeftial  yields. 

And  happy  they  who  fit  with  thee. 

4  But  oh  !  what  vaft  tranfporting  joys 
Shall  fill  our  breafts,  our  tongues  infpirer 

.    When  join'd  with  the  celeftial  train, 
Our  grateful  fouls  thy  love  admire  ! 

5  When  thefe  vile  bodies,  allrefin'd, 
Pcrfed  and  glorious  as  thy  own^ 
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Unwearied  (hail  our  minds  obey. 
And  join  in  wotibip  near  thy  throne. 

Jpgmn  CCXLIII.  Common  Metre.  C«  or  M 

Tie  T^imony  of  a  good  Confeiencf* 

THOUGH  frightful  fnarcs  Jiefet  meroupd^ 
And  threatening  billows  roll ; 
1  hough  fc^ndai  and  reproach  aboup^i 
To  vex  my  weary  foul ; 

a  A  confcience  pure  can  teftify 
My^  heart  to  be  fincere  ; 
Prefumptiop  ^nd  hypocrify 
All  hateful  (till  appear. 

3  My  feet  have  kept  the  path  divine, 

Though  finners  did  entice,  ^ 

Nor  do  fyet  from  thence  decline. 
To  tread  the  paths  of  vice^ 

4  God*s  word  I  treafure  up,  and  prize 

Beyond  all  earthly  gpod  ;  ^ 

Compared  with  this,  1  may  dcfpife 

My  ncccffary  food. 
^  Ccr.forious  men  who  dwell  at  eafe. 

May  proudlv  on  me  tread  \ 
My  Saviour,  wnom  I  feek  to  pleafe. 

My  righteous  caufe  will  plead. 
^  His  righteoufnefs  I  ftiall  behold. 

When  light  fpring  s  from  aboye  \ 

And,  try'd,  1  ihall  come  forth  as  gold, 

To  praife  his  wondVous  love. 

Wallim. 

jg)gmnCCXUV.    ions  Metre.   [«orb] 

Cbrifi  tie  Image  of  the  Sm<oiftble  CotL 

THOU,  Lord,  by  mortal  eyes  unfeen. 
And  by  thy  o^prin^h^e,  unknown. 
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To  manifeft  thyfdf  to  men, 
Had  fet  thy  image  in  thy  Son. 
Z  As  the  bright  fun's  meridian  blaze 
O'erwhehns  and  pains  our  feeble  fight. 
But  cheers  us  with  his  fofter  rays 
When  fhining  with  reflefted  light  ) . 

3  So  in  thy  Son  thy  power  divine, 
Thy  wifdom,  juftice,  truth  and  love 
With  mild  and  pleafing  luftre  fhinc,  .   . 
Reflefted  from  thy  throne  above. 

4  Though,  hardened  Jews  denied  his  claims 
And  turn'd  away  their  fcornful  face  i 
Yet  thofe  who  trufted  in  his  name. 
Beheld  in  him  thy  truth  and  grace. 

5  O  thou,  at  whofe  almighty  word 
Fair  light  at  firft  from  darknefs  flione. 
Give  us  to  know  our  glorious  Lord, 
And  fee  the  Father  in  the  Son. 

B  *Whilft  we,  thine  image  there  difplay'd, 
With  love  and  admiration  view,    . , 
Form  us  in  likenefs  to  our  head. 
That  we  may  bear  thy  image  too. 

Masow,  altered. 

^21^1^  CCXLV.      Common  Metre,      [b] 

God  our  Rtft^e  in  Tr9ubU, 

THOU  refuge  of  my  weary  foul. 
On  thee,  when  forrows  rife, 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll,    , 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rifing  j^ricf, 
J? ®r  thou  alone  canft  heal  j 
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Thy  promifes  can  bring  relief 
For  every  pain  i  fee  J, 
3  But  when  thefe  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 
1  fear  to  call  thee  mine  ; 
The  fprings  of  comfort  fcem  to  fail, 
•     Ai^d  ail  my  hopes  decline. 
A  Yet,  gracious  Gbd^  where  (hall  I  flee  ? 
Thou  art  my  only  tTuft  ; 
And  ftill  my  foul  would  rife  to  thee. 
Though  prollrate  in  the  duft. 
5  H^ft  thou  not  bid  me  feek  thy  face  ? 
And  fhall  I  fcel^  in  vain  ? 
And  can  the  ear  of  fov'reign  gracp 
Be  deaf  when  I  complam  r 
(J  Thy  mercy-feat  is  open  ftill, 
There  (hall  my  foul  retreat  j 
With  humble  hope  attend  thee  (lillj^ 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet, 

Mrs.  SritLf, 

|)gmn  CCXLVI,     Long  Metre.   W 

Self- Examination. 

THOU  vain  intruding  world  depart ! 
No  more  allure  or  vex  my  heart  5 
Let  every  vanity  be  gone  ; 
I  would  be  peaceful  and  alone. 

2  Here  let  me  fearch  my  inmoft  mind. 
And  try  its  real  ftate  to  find  5 

The,  fecret  fprings  of  thought  explore. 
And  call  niy  word^  and  aSions  o'er. 

3  Rcileft  how  foon  my  life  wiH  end, 
And  think  on  what  my  hopes  depeiwl^ 
What  aim  my  bufy  thoughts  purfue  5^ 
T^hat  work  is  don^,  and  what  t6  4q.. 
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4  Eternity  is  juft  at  hand  ; 

And  fhall  1  walte  the  ebbing  fand. 
And  carelcfs  view  departing  day, 
And  throw  my  fleeting  time  away  ? 

5  Be  this  my  chief,  my  only  care. 
My  high  purfuit,  my  ardent  prayer, 
An  intcreft  in  the  Saviour's  blood, 

A  pardon  fcal'd,  and  peace  with  God. 

6  Search,  gracious  God,  my  inmoft  heart, 
And  light,  and  hope,  and  joy  impart, 
From  guilt  and  error  fet  me  free, 

*And  guide  me  fafe  to  heav'n  and  thee. 

Mfs.  Steklb. 

9"         '  ■  ■  ^.  ■        ■      ■  ^ 

Jpgmn  CCXLVIL  Long  Mare.  [*orb] 

Seeking  Cbrtft  the  Sbepbetd. 

THOU  whom  my  foul  admires  above 
All  earthly  joys  and  earthly  love, 
Tell  me,  my  Shepherd,  let  me  know 
Where  doth  thy  fweeteft  pafture  grow  ? 

2  Where  is  the  (liadow  of  that  rock, 
Whiph  from  the  fun  defends  thy  flock  ? 
Fain  would  1  feed  among  thy  (heep, 
Among  them  reft,  among  them  fleep. 

3  The  footfteps  of  thy  flock  I  fee  ; 
Thy  fweetell  paftures  here  they  be  ! 
A  wond'rous  feaft  thy  love  prepares. 
Bought  by  thy  wound^,  and  groans,  and  tears, 

4  His  facred  flefli  he  makes  my  food, 
And  bids  me  drink  his  precious  blood  ; 
Here  to  this  feaft  my  foul  will  come, 
TUl  my  Bclored  lead  me  home. 

Watxv 
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JJ)2mtt  CCXLVIII.    tons  Metre.,  [«<» W 

Tie  f^anity  of  Forms  luithotU  P^iriue, 

TH'  uplifted  eye  and  bended  knee 
Are  but  vain  homage,  Lprd,  to  thcc  ; 
In  vain  our  lips  thy  praife  prolong. 
The  heart  a  ftranger  to  the  fong. 

2  Can  rites,  and  forms,  and  flaming  zeal^ 
The  breaches  of  thy  precepts  heal  ? 
Can  falls  and  penance  reconcile 
Thy  jufticc,  and  obtain  thy  fmile  ? 

3  The  pure,  the  humble,  contrite  mind. 
Thankful,  and  to  thy  will  refign'd. 
To  thee  a  nobler  oft'ring  yields, 
Than  Sheba*s  groves  or  Sharon^ s  fields; 

4  Than  floods  of  oil,  or  coftly  wine. 
Rolling  by  thoufands  to  thy  flirine  ;. 
Or  than  if  to  thine  altar  led, 

A  firft-born  fon  the  viftim  bled. 

5  ^^  Be  jttft  and  kind  and  huoible  too, 
In  all  you  fay,  in  all  you  do  ; 

To  men  your  charity  impart, 

And  love  your  God  with  all  your  heart." 

6  This  truth  by  ancient  prophets  given, 
Was  by  thy  Son  confirmed  from  heaven  •, 
And,  deep  engrav'd,  this  great  command 
Doth  on  eternal  pillars  (land. 

Reformed  Liturgy. 

J^gmn  CCXLIX.    Ung  Metre.  C^ort] 

Li>ve  to  Cod  aid  liiun. 

THUS  faith  the  firft,  the  great  command, 
"  Let  all  thy  inward  powerg  unite 
To  love  thy  Maker  and  tl^y  God 
With  facrcd  fervour  and  delight. 
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«  Then  fliaU  thy  neighbour,  »«s:t  ia  place. 
Share  thine  afFe£lioiis  and  efteera  j 
And  kt  thy  kindnefs  to  thyfelf 
Meafurc  and  rule  thy  love  tx)  him." 
This  is  the  fenfe  that  Mofes  fpoke  j 
This  did  the  pfophets  preach  and  prove  i 
For  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke, 
And  the  whole  law's  fulfHl'd  by  love, 

.  But  oh,  how  bafe  our  pafBons  are  1 
How  a^ld  our  charity  and  zeal ! 
liord,  fill  owr  fouls  with  heavenly  fire. 
Or  we  ihall  ne'er  perform  thy  will. 

Watts, 


Jpgmn  CCL,     Lon^  Metre.     [*or  b] 

God  dwelling  tvhh  the  bumble^ 

THUS  faith  the  high  and  lofty  One, 
"  I  fit  upon  my  holy  throne  ; 
My  name  is  God,  I  dwell  on  high, 
Dwell  in  my  own  eternity.    - 

"  But  I  defccnd  to  worlds  below  5 

On  earth  I  have  a  manfion  too  5 

The  humble  fpirit  and  contrite 

Is  an  abode  of  my  delight. 

**  The  humbje  foul  my  words  revive  \ 

I  bid  the  mourning  finncf  live  ; 

Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find, 

And  eafe  the  forrows  of  the  mind,  ^ 

"  When  I  contend  againft  their  fin, 
I  make  them  know  how  vile  they've  been  \ 
But  Ihould  my  wrath  forever  fmoke. 
Their  fouls  would  fink  beneath  lUe  ftroke," 
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5  O  may  thy  pard'ning  grace  be  nigh. 
Left  wc  (hould  faint,  defpair  and  die  ; 
Thus  (hail  our  better  thoughts  approve 
The  methods  of  thy  chaft*ning  love. 


Watti. 


$)gmnCCLI.     Common.  Metre.   C«orb] 

CbartiSiers  ofChrifl,     Ifa.  xlii,     X— 4. 

THUS  faith  the  Lord,   vrho  built  the 
And  bade  the  planets  roll ;    (^h^nrehsi 
Who  peopled  all  the  climes  of  earthy 
And  form'd  the  human  foul ; 

a  **  Behold  my  fervant,  fee  him  rife, 
Exalted  in  my  might  ; 
Him  have  I  chofen,  and  in  him 
1  place  fupreme  delight. 

3^  **  On  him  in  rich  efFufion  pour'd, 
My  Spirit  fliall  defcend  ; 
My  truth  and  judgment  he  fhall  fhow 
To  earth's  remoteft  end. 

4  *^  Gentle  and  ftill  fhall  be  his  voice  \ 

No  threats  from  him  proceed  ; 
The  fmoking  flax  he  fhall  not  quench. 
Nor  break  the  bruifed  reed. 

5  "The  feeble  fpark  to  flame  he'll  raife  ; 

The  weak  will  not  defpife  ; 
Judgment  fhall, he  bring  forth  to  truth, 
And  make  the  fallen  rife. 

6  *'  The  progrefs  of  his  zeal  and  power 

Shall  never  know  decline, 
Till  foreign  lands  and  diftant  ifles 
Receive  the  law  divine.'' 

Scotch  Paraphrafc 
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f^ttin  CCLII.  Cmmon  Metre.  [«  or  W 

Children  devoted  to  God. 

THUS  faith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 
"  I'll  be  a  God  to  thee  •, 
I'll  blefs  thy  num'rous  rate,  and  they 
Shall  be  a  feed  for  me." 
a  Abrah'm  believ'd  the  promised  grace. 
And  gave  his  fons  to  God  ; 
But  water  feals  the  covenant  now. 
Which  then  was  feaFd  with  blood. 

3  Thus  Lydia's  houfe  was  fanftify'd. 

When  (he  recciv'd  the  word  ; 
Thus  the  believing  jailor  gave 
His  houfehold  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  do  thy  faints,  O  faithful  God, 

iThine  ancient  tnuh  embrace  ; 
To  thee  their  infant  oiFspring  bring. 
And  humbly  clai^n  the  grace. 

Watw. 

$)gmn  CCmi.     Long  Metre.     L^otti] 

Chrtfi's  CommfJ/ton  to  Jf reach  the  Cofpel. 

THUS  fpake  the  Saviour,  when  he  fcnt 
His  mnifters  to  preach  his  word  ; 
They  through  the  world  obedient  went. 
And  fpread  the  gofpel  of  their  Lord, 

2  **  Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  my  name. 
Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive  \ 
The  gofpel  jubilee  proclaim, 

And  call  them  to  repent  and  live. 

3  "  The  joyful  news  to  all  impart, 
And  teach  them  where  (alvation  Jies  ; 
Bind  up  the  broken  bleeding  heart, 

.  And  wipe  the  tear  from  weeping  eyes. 
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4  **  Be  wife  as  fetpents  whcte  you  go^ 
But  harmlcfs  as  the  peaceiiil  dove ; 
And  iet  your  heav'n-taught  condu^i  fhoW 
That  you'te  commiiSon'd  from  abo?e< 

5  **  Freely  from  me  ye  have  received ; 
Freely  in  love  to  others  give  5 

Thus  (hall  your  doflirines  be  believM, 
And  by  your  labours,  finners  live. 

6  **  All  power  rs  trufted  in  my  hands, 
I  will  protcft  you  and  defend  ; 
Whilft  thus  you  follow  my  comntand^f 
I'm  with  you  till  the  world  fhall  end/' 

7  Happy  thofe  fervants  of  the  Lord, 
Who  thus  their  Mafter's  will  obey  ! 
How  rich,  how  full  is  their  rewar^ 
Referv'd  until  the  final  day  ! 

^gmn  GCLIV.     Common  Metre.    E«J 

Divhe  Goodnefs  to  M4n. 

THY  wifdom,  power  and  goodnefs,  Lotd, 
In  all  thy  works  appear  \ 
But  man  thy  bounties  ftiall  Yecord, 
For  thy  diftinguifh'd  care, 
a  From  thee,  the  breath  of  life  we  dfew^ 
That  brtath  thy  power  maintains^  j 
Thy  tender  mercy,  ever  new. 
Our  brittle  frame  fuftains.  ^ 

3  Yet  nobler  gifts  demand  our  praife^ 

Of  reafon's  light  poflefsM  5 
By  revelation's  brighter  rays 
Still  more  divinely  bleft* 

4  Thy  providence  our  conftanf  gilardf# 

Wheqi  threat'ning  woes  knp6nd| 
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Will  either  threat'nin^  dangers  ward. 

Or  timely  fuccours  lend. 
y  On  us  thy  providence  has  fhone 

Widi  its  propitious  rays ; 
O  let  our  lip^  and  lives  make  known 

Thy  goodnefs  and  thy  praife. 
S  All  bounteous  Lord,  thy  grace  impart  i 

O  teach  us  tp  improve 
Thy  gifts  with  ever  grateful  heart. 

And  crown  them  with  thy  love. 

Mrs.  STEEte* 

5»gmn  CCLV.     Short  Metre.    It  ot  b] 

the  Voice  of'lVifdom. 

''THIS  wifdom's  eameft  cry, 
X     Wifdom,  the  voice  of  God, 

To  young  and  old,  the  low  and  higfi, 
She  fpeaks  his  will,  abroad, 

2  Within  the  human  breaft 
Her  ftrong  monitions  plead, 

She  thunders  her  divine  proteft 
Againft  th'  unrighteous  deed. 

3  Within  the  holy  place. 
She  calls  with,  open  arms; 

"How  long,  ye  fot»ls,  will  you  embrace 
Folly's  deceiving  charms  ? 

4  "  The  race  of  men  1  Iqve  j 
In  mercy  I  cHaftife  ; 

Severely  faithful,  I  reprove ; 
Heir,  mortals,  and  be  wife. 

5  *'  My  doors  are  open  wide  ; 
My  table  fpread  within  ; 

Come  then,  ye  Ilmpk,  tu;ii  afKle, 
And  leave  the  patha  of  tin'. 
S 
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6  "  My  joys  unfenfual  taftc. 
Come  drink  of  wifdom's  wine ; 

No  forrow  poifons  my  repaft, 
The^  banquet  is  divine. 

7  "  My  ways  are  ways  of  peace ; 
My  pleafures  never  cloy  j 

The  blifs  I  give  will  never  ceafc. 
But  lead  to  cndiefs  joy/* 

Scott,  varied. 

i^gmn  CCLVI.    Short  Metre.     [$] 

Pre/erving  Grace. 

TO  God,  the  orily  wife, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King^ 
Let  all  the  faints  below  the  fkies 
Their  humble  praifes  bring, 

a  *Tis  his  almighty  love. 

His  counfel  and  his  care, 
Prefcrves  us  fafe  from  fin  and  death. 

And  every  hurtful  fnare. 

3  He  will  prefent  our  fouls, 
Unblemiih'd  and  complete. 

Before  the  glory  of  his  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chofen  feed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne ; 

Shall  blefs  the  condudt  of  his  grace. 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer,  God, 
Wifdom  and  power  belongs. 

Immortal  crowns  of  majcfty. 
And  everlafting  fongs. 

Watt«» 
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^gmn    CCLVII.      Long    Metre.    [«1 

Divine  Prefervation, 

TO  heaven  my  grateful  foul  afcends. 
On  Gocl  alone  for  help  depends  i 
His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard. 
His  grace  the  fource  of  my  reward. 

2  The  fpreading  Ikies,  by  power  divine, 
la  all  their  radiant  glories  ihine  ; 
From  his  command,  the  folid  earth 
And  all  its  Itores  deriv'd  their  birth. 

3  Infpeftcd  by  his  piercing  eyes, 

No  threatening  fnares  my  foul  furprize  | 
My  faithful  guardian  never  fleeps  j 
My  trembling  feet  he  fafely  keeps. 

4  Prote<3:ed  by  his  powerful  arm, 
Should  dreadful  fcenes  our  fouls  alarm, 
Our  lives  are  fafe  ;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  us  ftill  from  every  fnare; 

-5  He  guides  our  feet,  diredts  out  y^zj* 
.His  morning  fmiles  enliven  day  ; 
^And  when  me  fun  withdraws  the  light, 
His  prcfence  cheers  the  fliades  of  night. 

Liverpool  ColJe<n:icn. 

.^gmn  CCLVIII.    Long  Metre,     im 

Communion  ivith  Chriji. 

TO  Tefus,  our  exalted  Lord, 
Tnat  name,  in  heaven  and  earth  ador'd. 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  raife 
A  cheerful  fong  of  facred  praife. 
%  •  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know 
Are  weak,  and  languifliing,  aiid  low  ) 
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Far,  far  above  our  humble  fengs. 
The  theme  demands  immortal  tongUe«. 

3  Yet  whilft  around  his  board  we  meet^ 
And  worfhip  at  his  facrcd  feet, 

O  kt  our  warm  afFcflions  move. 
In  gladxeturns  of  grateful  love, 

4  Yes,  Lord,  we  love  and  we  adore, 
But  long  to  know  and  love  thee  more  ; 
And  whilft  we  taftc  the  bread  and  winc^ 
Pefire  to  feed  on  joys  divine. 

5  Let  faith  our  feeble  fenfes  aid, 

To  fee  thy  wond'rous  love  difplay*d  ; 
Thy  broken  fljefli,  thy  bleeding  veins, 
Thy  dreadful  agonizing  pains.        *, 
^  Let  humble  penitential  woe, 

With  painful,  plcafing  anguifh  flow ; 
And  thy  forgiving  love  impart, 
Life',  hope  and  joy  to  every  heart. 

Mc».  Stebi 


fpgmn     CCLIX,      L^fig    Metre.     C«] 

The  Heavenly  Conquertr. 

TO  Jcfus,  o^ir  viftorious  Lord, 
I'he  praifes  of  our  lives  belong  j 
Forevei  be  his  name  adot'd, 
The  fubjcft  of  each  thankful  fong. 

5L  Enflav'd  by  fin,  belet  by  foes, 
Undone  and  perifhing,  we  lay  j 
His  pily  melted  o*er  our  woes. 
To  fave  the  trembling,  dying  fjrey, 

3  He  fought,  he  conquerM,  though  he  fell,, 
"WhiJft  with  his  laft  expiring  breath 
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He  triumph'd  o'er  the  powers  of  hell. 
And,  by  his  dying,  va»quifli'd  death. 
Now  on  his  Father's  throne  he  reigns. 
And  all  the  tuneful  choir  above 
Refound,  in  high  immortal  ftrains. 
The  praifes  of  vi£lorious  love. 
Though  ftill  furviving  foes  arifc, 
Temptations,  fins,  and  doubts  appear, 
And  pain  our  hearts,  and  fill  our  eyes, 
With  many  a  groan,  and  many  a  tear  ; 
Still  fhall  we  fight,  and  ftill  prevail, 
In  our  almighty  Leader's  name  ; 
His  ftrcngth,  whene'er  our  fpirits  fail. 
Shall  all  our  aftive  powers  inflanie. 
Immortal  honours  wait  above, 
To  crown  the  dying  Conq'ror's  brow;* 
And  endlefs  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 
For  the  fhort  war  fuftain'd  below. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

^gnin  CCLX.      Long  Metre.      Cb] 

The  LorcTs  Supper. 

'np  WAS  on  that  dark  and  doleful  night, 

X     When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arofe 
Againft  the  Son  of  God's  delight. 
And  friends  betray'd  him  to  his  foes. 

Before  the  mournful  fcene  began, 
He  took  the  bread,  and  bleft,  and  brake  5 
What  love  through  all  his  aflions  ran ; 
What  wond'rous  words  of  grace  he  fpakc  f 
*^  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  fin. 
Receive  and  eat  the  living  food ;"  ' 
S  2. 
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Then  took  the  cup,  and  bleft  the  wine, 
•^  'Tis  the  new  cov'nant  in  my  blood  " 

4  *'  In  memory  of  your  dying  Lord, 
Do  this  (he  faid)  till  time  ihall  end  ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

I'he  love  of  your  departed  friend.'* 

5  Jefus,  thy  feaft  wc  celebrate. 

We  (how  thy  death,  we  fmg  thy  name ; 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  (hall  cat 
The  marriage  fupper  of  the  Lamb. 

Watti. 


!pgmnCGLXL    Com.  Metre.    [*orb] 

The  Nevf  Birth. 

VAIN  are  the  hopes' the  fons  of  men 
On  their  own  works  have  built  \ 
The  carnal  mWid  is  all  unclean, 
And  all  its  anions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  ftop  their  mouth. 

Without  a  murm'ring  word  ; 
And  t^e  whole  race  of  Adam  ftand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  aik  God's  righteous  law 

To  jullify  us  now  \ 
When,  to  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth. 

Nor  rites  that  Mofes  gave  j 
Nor  will  of  men,  nor  blood,  nor  birth. 
The  guilty  race  can  fave. 
c  Godls  Spirit,  like  a  heavenly  wind, 
Plows  on  the  fons  of  flefli  j 
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Changes  the  heart,  renews  the  mind, 
And  forms  the  man  afrefh. 

Oar  quick'ned  fouls  awake,  and  rife 
From  the  long  fleep  of  death  ; 
To  heavenly  things  we  turn  our  eyes. 
And  praife  employs  our  breath. 

J  The  fins  and  follies  of  our  mind 
Are  crucify'd  and  dead ; 
By  holy  love  our  fouls  are  join'd 
To  Chrift  our  living  Head. 

Altered  from  Watts. 


i^gmn  CCLXir.      Long  Metre,      [b] 

The   Grave  dejiroyed* 

UNVEIL  thy  bofom,  faithful  tomb. 
Take  this  new  treafure  to  thy  truft  \ 
And  give  thefe  facred  relicks  room 
To  ilumber  in  thy  filent  duft. 
No  pain,  no  grief,  no  anxious  feat 
Invade  thy  bounds  ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  fleeper  here, 
Whilft  angels  watch  its  foft  repofe. 

So  Jefus  flept ;  God's  dying  Son 
Paft  through  the  grave  and  blefl:  the  bed  \ 
Then  reft,  dear  faint,  till  from  his'  throne 
U  he  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  fhade. 

Break  from  his  throne,  illuftrious  morn  ! 
Attend,  O  grave,  his  fov'reign  word  ! 
Reftore  thy  truft  •,  the  glorious  form 
Will  then  arife  to  meet  the  Lord. 

Watti. 
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ipgmn  GCLXIII.     short  Metre.  W] 

The  Lqrd'*s  Bay. 

WELCOME,  thou  day  of  reft. 
That  faw  the  Lord  arife  ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breaft, 

And  thefe  rejoicing  eyea. 
%  The  King  himfelf  comes  near 
-    To  fea(l  his  faints  to  day  ; 
Here  we  may  fit,  and  fee  him  here. 
And  love  and  praife  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidft  the  place| 
Where  Jefus  is  wichni, 

Is  Ijctter  than  ten  thoufand  days, 
Of  pleafure  and  of  {\Xi\ 

4  ]\ly  willing  fpul  would  ftay 
in  fuch  a  frame  as  this, 

Till  it  is  caird  to  foar  away 
To  evcrlafting  blifs. 

Watts,  varied 


^gmn  CCLXIV.     Common  Metre.   M 

l^he   ViSiory  and  Dominion  of  CJtj^. 

WE  fmg  our  Saviour's  wond'rous  deathi 
He  conquer'd  when  he  fell  ; 
«  'Tis  iinifWd^'  faid  his  dying  breath, 
And  fliook  the  gates  of  hell. 
2  *'  'Tis  finifli'd,''  our  Immanuel  cries, 
The  mighty  work  is  done  ; 
Hence  Ihall  his  fovVeign  throne  arlfc, 
His  kingdom  is  begun. 
J  A  perfon  fo  divine  was  he, 
Who  yielded  to  be  flain, 
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That  he  could  give  his  life  away. 
And  fike  his  life  again. 

4  His  crofs  a  furc  foundation  laid 

For  glory  and  renown ; 
When  through  the  regions  of  the  deai 
He  pais'd,  to  reach  the  crown. 

5  Exalted  at  his  Father*s  fide. 

Sits  our  viftorious  Lord  ; 
His  faints  from  finners  to  divide, 
To  puniflx  or  reward. 
4  Live,  glorious  Lord,  and  reign  abov*-. 
And  every  tongue  fliall  fing 
The  riches  of  eternal  love, 
•The  conqueft  of  our  King. 

WAflf  ts,  varied 

^gmn  CCLXV.     Com.  Metre.    C«orb3 

Ite/ignatian  in  Death, 

WHAT  cannot  refignation  do  ? 
It  wonders  can  perform  ; 
That  powerful  charm,  **Thy  will  be  done," 
Can  lay  the  loudeft  ftorm. 

2  Haftc,  then,  O  refignation,  hafte, 

'Tis  thine  to  reconcile 
The  mind  to  death  ;  at  thy  approach 
The  monfter  wears  a  fmile. 

3  What  fight  beneath  the  arch  of  heaven 

Has  mofl:  of  heaven  to  boaft  ? 
The  dying  faint,  refign'd,  ferene, 
And  giving  up  the  ghoft. 

4  O  for  that  fummit  of  my  wifli, 

Whilft  yet  1  draw  my  breath. 
That  foretafte  of  eternal  life, 
A  glorious  fmile  in  death  j 

V0UN«. 
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i^gmn  CCLXVI.     Commn  Metre.  Itl 

Gratitffde  for  Jivi/if  Mercies.     Part  L 

WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
My  rifing  foul  furveys, 
Tranfported  with  the  view,  I  m  loft 
In  wonder,  love  and  praife. 

2  Thy  providence  my  life  fuftain'd. 

And  all!  my  wants  redrefs'd, 
When  in  the  filent  womb  I. lay, 
Oc  hung  upon  the  breaft. 

3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  crie« 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
Er'e  yet  my  feeW^  thoughts  had  le^^iVl 
' .   To  f<|rm'  themfelves  in  prayer. 

4  Unnumber'd  comforts  on  my  foul     "~ 

Thy  tender  care  beftow'd  ; 
Before  my  infant  heart  conteivM 
From  whom  thofe  comforts  flow'd. 

5  When  in  the  fljpp'ry  p^tlis  of  youth 

With  hcedlefs  fteps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm  unfecn  conveyed  me  fafc. 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

6  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils  and  death, 

It  gently  clear'd  my  way  ; 
And  through  the  pleafing  fcencs  of  vice 
Where  thoufands  go  aftray.  ' 

AllDISOV. 

.^— P-, —  ■■-"■■ — : — - 

Ipgmn  CCLXVII.     Cmmon  Metre.  C«J 

Gratitude  far  divine  Mirciei,     Part  H* 

WHEN  pale  with  fickncfs, oft  haft  thou 
With  health  renewed  my  face  j 
And  when  in  fm  and  forrow  funk, 
Reviv'd  my  foul  with  grace. 
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^  Thy  bounteous  hand  with  worldly  good 
Has  made  my  cup  run  o'er  ; 
And  in  a  kind  and  faithful  friend  v 

Haft  doubled  all  my  ftore. 

3  Ten  thoufand  thoufand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Not  is  the  l^aft  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  taftes  thofe  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  ev'ry  period  of  my  life. 

Thy  goodnefs  Til  purfue  ;    ^ 
And  after  death,  in  diftant  worlds. 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

5  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  the  time  no  more, 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord,  , 
Thy  mercy  (hall  adore. 

6  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 

A  joyful  fong  TU  raife  ; 
For  Oj  eternity's  too  fhort 
To  utter  all  thy  praife. 

Addison. 


I^JB^mn  CCLXVIir.    Common  Metre.  [«] 

WHEN  verdure  clothes  the  fertile  vale^ 
And  bloffonis  deck  the  fpray; 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale, 
How  fweet  the  vernal  d'Ay  ! 
2  Hark,  how  the  feather'd  warblers  fing  ! 
Tis  nature's  cheerful  voice  ; 
Soft  mufic  hails  the  lovely  fprir.g, 
And  wc^ds  and  jfields. rejoice. 
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3  How  kind  th^  influence  of  the  flcics  f 

Th«  fbowers,  with  bleffings  fraught. 
Bid  verdure,  beauty,  fragrance  tik. 
And  fix  the  roving  thought. 

4  Then  let  ray  wondering  heart  confefs. 

With  gratitude  and  love. 
The  bounteous  hand  that  deigns  to  bleft 
The  garden,  field  and  grove* 

5  That  bounteous  hand  my  thoughts  adore, 

Beyond  exprcffion  kind. 
Hath  better,  nobler  gifts  in  ftore. 

To  blefs  the  craving  mind. 
f  O  God  of  nature  and  of  grace. 

Thy  heavenly  gifts  impart ! 
Then  (hall  my  meditation  trace 

Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart ! 

J  Infpir'd  to  pralfe,  I  then  fliall  joia 
Glad  nature's  cheerful  fong, 
And  love  and  gratitude  divine 
Attune  my  joyful  tongue. 

Mrs.  Stiiii^ 

^gmn  CCLXIX.     Commn  Metre.  [«1 

Strength  from  God, 

WHENCE  do  our  mournful  tho*ts  arifci? 
And  where's  our  courage  fled? 
Has  reftlefs  fin  and  hopelefe  fear 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 

a .  Have  we  forgot  th*  Almighty  hand 
That  form'd  the  earth  and  fea  i 
Or  can  the  allrcreating  arm 
Grow  weary,  or  decay  ? 

3  Trcafures  of  everlafting  might 
h\  our  Jehovah  dwell  \ 
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He  gives  the  conqucft  to  the  weak. 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

4  Mere  mortal  power  fhall  fade  and  die. 

And  youthful  vigour  ceafe ; 
But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
Shall  find  their  ftrength  tncreafe. 

5  The  faint  (hall  mount  on  eagles'  wings> 

And  tafte  the  promised  blifs^ 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
Where  perfeft  pleafure  is. 

Watti. 

^gmn  CCLXX.     Common  Metre.    [«] 

V'tSiory  over  Death  ^  through  Chrffi,, 

WHEN  death  appears  before  my  fight. 
In  all  his  dire  array, 
Unequal  to  the  dreadful  fight. 
My  courage  dies  away. 
4  How  fliall  I  meet  this  potent  fac» 
Whofe  frown  my  foul  alarms  ? 
Dark  horror  fits  upon  his  brow  ! 
And  vift'ry  waits  his  arms  ! 

3  But  fee  my  glorious  Leader  nigh  ? 

My  Lord,  my  Saviour  lives  ; 
Before  him  death's  pale  terrors  fly. 
And  my  faint  heart  revives,       .  * 

4  Jefus,  be  thou  my  fure  defence, 

My  guard  for  ever  near ; 
My  faidi  fliall  triumph  over  fenfe. 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 
.  5  O  may  I  meet  the  final  hour 
With  fortitude  divine  \ 
Suftain'd  by  thine  almighty  power. 
The  conqueft  muft  be  mine. 
T 
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6  Lord,  I  commit  my  foul  to  theej 

Accept  the  facred  truft  •, 
Receive  this  nobler  part  of  me, 
And  watch  my  fleeping  duft  i 

7  Till  that  illuftrious  morning  come,- 

When  all  thy  faints  Ihall  rife, 
And,  cloth'd  in  thine  immortal  bloomy 
Attend  thee  to  the  Ikies. 

8  O  let  me  join  their  raptur'd  lays  j 

And,  with  the  blifsful  throng, 
Refound  falvation,  power  and  praife 
In  everlafting  fong. 


Mfs.  Srttit. 


$)gmtt  CCLXXI.    Lmg  Metre.    [«] 

CMJl  tig  Life  of  the  Soul, 

WHEN  doubts  and  fears  prevailing  rife, 
And  fainting  hope  almoft  empires  y 
Jefus,  to  thee,  I  lift  mine  eyes. 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  llrong  defires. 
a  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 
And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort  die, 
Fix'd  on  thine  everlafting  word, 
That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  Iky  ? 

3  If  my,  immortal  Saviour  Inres, 
Then  my  immortal  hope  is  fure  i 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives  ) 
Here  let  me  build  and  reft  fecure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unfhaken  dwell  5 
Immoveable  the  promife  ftands  } 
Not  all  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell 
Can  e'er  diflblve  the  facred  bands. 

5  Here,  then,  my  foul,  thy  truft  tepofc  i 
If  Jefus  is  forever  mine^.    ' 
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Not  death  itfelf,  the  laft  of  foes. 

Shall  break  a  union  fo  diving.        Mrs.  Steele, 

l^^mn  CCLXXII.    Cmm(/n  Metre.    Lb] 

Tbirfthg  after  God.      Ifaiah  xli.  17, 

WHEN  fainting  in  the  fultry  wafte. 
And  parch'd  with  thirft-e^trejne, 
-     The  weary  pilgrim  longs  to  tafte 

•   The  cool  retrefliing  ftream  \ 
2  Should,  fudden  to  his  hopejefs  eye, 
A  cryftal  fpring  appear, 
How  would  the  enlivening,  fweet  fupply 
His  drooping  fpirit  cheer  ! 
'3  So  longs  the  weary  fainting  mind, 
Opprefs'd  with  fins  and  woes. 
Some  foul-reviving  fpring  to  find. 
Whence  heavenly  comfort  flows* 

4  Thus  fweet  the  confolations  are 

The  pTomifes^impart ; 
Here  flowing  ftreams  of  life  appear. 
To  eafe  the  panting  heart. 

5  O  when  I  thirft  for  thee,  my  God, 

With  ardent  ftrong  delire, 
And  ftill,  through  all  this  defart  road. 
To  taft?  thy  grace^  afpire  ; 

6  Then,  let  my  prayer  to  thee  afcend, 

A  grateful  Sacrifice  ^ 
My  -plaintive  voice  thou  wilt  attend, 
And  grant  me  full  fupplies, 

Mrs.  Steele. 

fp^tnn  CCLXXIII.  '^Com.  Metre.  [)j?  or  t?] 

Tie  Difcifline  of  God's  Prcyidence. 

WHEN  i  review  the  crooked  ways, 
Through  which  my  feet  have  trod. 
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I  fiad  inceflant  cauCe  to  blefs 
And  love  my  guardian  God. 

2  Through  all  the  labyrinth  of  life, 

My  tolly  he  purlVd  5 
My  wand'ring  heart  to  quick  return, 
How  tenderly  he  woo'd ! 

3  I  rarely  plann'd,  but  caufe  I  found 

My  plan's  defeat  to  blefs  j 
Oft  I  lamented  an  event 

Which  turn'd  to  miy  fuccefs. 

4  When  labouring  under  fancy'd  ill, 
'    My  fpirits  to  fuftain  ; 

He  kindly  cur'd  with  whokfome  draughts 
Of  unafiefted  pain. 

J  Sometimes  he  brought  me  near  to  death, 
And,  painting  to  the  grave, 
Made  terror  whifper  kind  advice, 
And  taught  the  tomb  to  fave. 

6  To  raife  my  thoughts  beyond  where  worlds 

As  fpangles  o'er  us  fliine ; 
One  day  he  gave,  and  made  the  next 
My  foul's  delight  refign. 

7  From  what  feem'd  honor  and  defpair. 

The  richett  harvefl  rofe  ; 
And  gave  me  in  the  will  divine. 
An  abfolute  repofe. 

Young. 


Ipgmn  CCLXXIV.     Long  Metre.     [W 

Crvcifixien  to  the  ff^tirU  ly  the  Crofs  of  Cbrifl. 

WHEN  I  furvey  the  wond'rous  crofg. 
On  which  the  King  of  glory  died  ; 
My  richeft  gain  I  count  but  lofs, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
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2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  fhould  boaft, 

But  in  the  death  of  Chrift,  my  God  ; 
AH  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  moft, 
I  facrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  dowtx  l 
Did  e'er  fuch  love  and  forjow  meet  ? 
Or  thorns  conipofe  fo  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  His  dying  crimfon,  like  a  robe, 

^  Spreads  o'er  his  body  ot\  the  tree  \ 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe. 
And  ail  the  globe  is  deacf  to  nie.  . 

1  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  prcfent  far  too  fmall  j 

Lovfe  To  amazing,  fo  divine, 

Demands  my  foul,  my  life,  my  all. 

Watts. 

J^gmn  CCLXXV.   Com.  Metre.  [«ofbl 

Ttt/fin  God'i  ff^ord. 

WHEN  flrr  and  forrow,  fear  and  paii^ 
My  trembling  heart  difmay, 
My  feeble  ftrength,  alas,  how  vain, 
It  (inks  and  dies  away. 

2  My  fpirit  aiks  a  firmer  prop ; 

I  lean  upon  the  Lord  5 
My  God,  the  pillar  of  my  hope 
Is  thy  unchanging  word. 

3  On  this  are  built  the  brighteft  joys 

Celeftial  beings  know  j 
And  'tis  the  fame  alpiighty  yoice 
Support^  tlie  faints  below. 
^  Tis  this-  upholds  the  rolling  fphercaj 
And  heav'n's  immortal  frapic  k 
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Then  let  my  foul  fupprefs  her  fears. 
My  bafis  is  the  fame. 
5  Thy  facred  word,  thy  folemn  oath 
Fdrever  mull  remain  j 
I  truft  in  everlafting  truth, 
Nor  (hall  my  truft  be  vain. 

Mrs.  Steilc. 

ipgmn  CCLXXVI.  Com.  Metre.  [«ori>] 

Repentance  and  Patdon*     Ifaiah  Iv. 

WHEN  fmners  quit  their  wicked  ways, 
Their  evil  thoughts  forego, 
The  God  to  whom  their  fteps  return 
Returning  grace  will  fhow. 

2  He  pardons  with  o'erflowing  love  ; 

For,  hear  the  voice  divitie  ; 
**  My  nature  is  not  like  to  yours, 
Nor  like  your  ways  ^re  mine. 

3  *^But  far  as  heaven's  refplendent  orb« 

Beyond  this  earth  extend  ; 
"So  far  my  thoughts,  fo  far  my  ways 
Your  thoughts  and  ways  tranfcend. 

4  **  Like  as  the  (howers  from  heaven  diftil^ 

Nor  thither  rife  again. 
But  fwell  the  earth  with  fruitful  juice, 
Ar^d  all  its  tribes  fuftain  \ 

5  **  So  not  a  word  that  flows  from  mc 

Shall  inefFeftual  fall  \ 

But  univerfal  nature  prove 

Obedient  to  rhy  call. 

6  **  Where  briars  grew  in  barren  wilds. 

Shall  jRrs  and  myrtles  fpring  ; 
And  nature  through  her  utmoft  bounds 
Eteraal  praifes  ling." 

Scotch  Paraphr^cL 
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|>pmn  CCLXXVII.  Ung  Metre.  Ltox\,1 

The  Influence  of  the  Divine  Spit  it. 

WHEN  the  bled  Comfortct  is  nigh, 
'Tis  he  fuftains  my  finking  heart  5 
Elfe  would  my  hopes  forever  die. 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 

2  When  fome  kind  promife  glads  my  foul. 
Does  not  his  kitid  and  welcome  voice 
The  temped  of  my  fears  control, 

And  bid  my  drooping  heart  rejoice  ? 

3  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine. 
With  ardent  wifli  my  heart  afpires, 
Can  it  be  lefs  than  power  divine 
Which  animates  thefe  ftrong  defires  ? 

4  What  lefs  than  thy  almighty  word 

Can  raife  my  heart  from  earth  and  duft,    , 
And  bid  me  welcome  to  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treafure  and  my  truft  ? 

5  And  when  my  lively  hope  can  fay 
I  love  my  God  and  tafte  his  grace. 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blifsful  ray 
Which  gives  the  vifion  of  thy  face  ? 

6  Let  thy  good  Spirit  in  my  heart 
Forever  dwell,  O  God  of  love  ;    * 
And  light  and  heav'nly  peace  impart  ; 
Bleft  earned  of  the  joys  above. 

Mrs.  STFitt. 

l^gmn  CCLXXVIII.  Common  Metre.  [«] 

*Tbe  Pleafure  of  RcUg^^n, 

WHEN  true  reKgion  eains  a  place, 
And  lives  within  the  mind. 
The  fenfual  life  fubdu'd  by  grace,     . 
And  all  the  foul  regn'd  ; 
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2  The  defart  blooms  in  living  green, 

Where  thorns  and  briars  grew  \ 
The  barren  wafte  is  fruitful  fecn, ' 
And  all  the  profpe£l  ne^^. 

3  The  flprn^s  of  rugged  winter  ceafe. 

The  frozen  powers  revive  ; 
Spring  blooms  without,  witliin  is  peace; 
All  nature  feems  aliye. 

4  O  happy  chriftian,  richly  blefs'd  ! 

What  floods  of  pleafure  roil  ! 
By  God  and  ni^n  he  (lands  (ronfefs'd 
In  dignity  of  foul, 

5  Subftantial,  pure,  his  every  joy  ; 

His  Maker  is  his  friend  ; 
The  nobleft  bufmefs  his  employ,  . 
And  happinefs  his  end  f 

6  Ye  fenfual,  worldly,  proud  and  vaip. 

Your  airy  good  purfue  j 
Let  me  religion's  pleafure  gain, 
rii  leave  the  world  to  you. 

Prow. 


ipgmn  GCLXXIX.  pom.  Metre.  [«orli] 

WHEN  wild  confufion  wreck$  the  air| 
And  tern pe (Is  rend  the  fkies  \ 
Whild  blended  ruin^  cloudSvand  iSre 
In  harfti  diforder  rife  j 
^  Safe  in  my  Saviour's  love  Fll  ftand. 
And  ftrike  a  tuneful  fong ; 
My  harp  all  trembling  in  my  hand. 
And  all  infpir'd  my  tongue. 
3  ril  (hout  aloud,  "  Ye  thunders  rojl, 
And  fhake  ^e  (uUen  fty,  * 
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Your  founding  voice  from  pole  to  pole 
In  angry  murmurs  try. 

4  **  Let  fhe  earth  totter  on  her  bafe, 

And  cloudy  the  heaven  deform  ; 
Blow  all  ye  winds  from  every  place. 
And  ruih  the  final  ftorm. 

5  **  Come  quickly,  blefTed  hope,  appear, 

Bid  thy  fwift  chariot  fly  j 
Let  angels  tell  thy  coming  near, 
And  fnatch  me  to  the  ftiy. 
^  "  Around  thy  wheels  in  the  glad  thionf 
I'd  bear  a  joyful  part  ; 
All  hallelujah  on  my  tongue  ; 
All  rapture  in  my  heart." 

M.  Btlbs. 

i^gmn  CCLXXX.  Ung  M^tn.  [*ort?3 

To  Chrift  the  Eternal  Life, 

WHERE  fliall  the  tribes  of  Adam  fiiid 
The  fov'reign  good  to  fill  the  mind  ? 
Ye  fons  of  moral  wifdom,  {how 
The  ipring  whence  living  waters  flow. 

2  Say,  will  the  Stokes  flinty  heart 
^Melt,  and  this  cordial  balm  impart  ? 

Could  Pl^o  find  thefe  blifsful  Itreams 
Among  his  raptures  and  his  dreams  ? 

3  In  vain  I  afk  !  for  nature's  power 
Extends  but  to  this  mortal  hour  }• 
*Twas  but  a  poor  relief  (he  gnve 
Agaihft  the  terrors  of.  the  grave. 

4  Jefus,  our  kinfman  and  our  Lord, 
By  angels  and  by  men  ador*d, 
Thou  art  our  life,  our  fouls  in  thee 
Poflcis  a  full  felicity. 
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5  Let  ath*ift8  fcofF,  and  Jews  blafpheme 
Th'  eternal  life  and  Jelus'  name  ; 
Yet  our  immortal  hopes  are  laid 

In  thee,  our  furety  and  our  head. 

6  Thy  crofs,  thy  cradle,  and  thy  throno 
Are  full  of  glories,  yet  unknown  ; 
Tis  heaven  on  earth,  ?tis  heaven  aboye^ 
To  fee  thy  fa^e,  to  fing  thy  love. 

^  Watts. 

^—  '  ■       I  ■  ■        ■•      k  ■ I      .       ■  ■  in 

$)Bmn  CCLXXXI,  Com.  Metre.  [«orW 

Jiferey  before  Sactifice, 

WHEREWITH  ihall  guilty  man  appeal 
Before  Jehovah's  throne  ; 
Or  how  procure  thy  kind  regard,    . 
And  for  his  fins  atone  f 

2  Shall  altars  flame,  and  viftims  bleed, 

And  fpicy  fumes  afcend  ? 
Will  thefe  our  earneft  wifli  fucceed^ 
And  make  our  God  our  friend  ? 

3  Should  thoufand  rams  in  flames  expire. 

Would  thefe  thy  favours  buy  ? 
Or  oil  that  fhould  for  holy  fire 
Ten  thoufand  ftreams  fupply  ? 

4  With  trembling  hands  and  bleeding  heart 

Should  we  our  offspring  flay  \ 
Would  this  atone  for  ill-cfefert. 
And  take  our  guilt  away  ? 

5  <«No,  faith  the  Lord,  'tis  fruitlcfs  all,' 

Such  coftly  rites  are  vain  \ 
No  viflims  from  the  field  or  ftalj 
My  favour  gan  obtain. 

6  <*  But  truth  to  men  and  jufl:ice  i^cNff^ 

And  proofe  of  mercy  give  \ 
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Then  humbly  walk  with  God  below. 
And  you  with  God  fhall  live. 

*'  Hands  that  are  clean,  and  hearts  fincerc, 

1  never  will  defpife  ; 
And  cheerful  duty  will  prefer 

To  coftly  facrifice," 

Liverpool  CoUc(5Uon. 


5)gmn  CCLXXXII.  Comnm  Metre. 

TBe  Niiftvity  of  CbriJI, 

WHILST  (hepherds  watch'd  their  flocks 
by  night, 
Near  Bethle*m's  happy  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down^ 
And  glory  fhonc  around. 

ft  "  Fear  not,"  faid  he,  (for  mighty  dread 
Had  feiz'd  their  troubled  mind) 
**  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "To  you,  in  Davi*ys  town,  this  day 

Is  born,  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Chrift  the  Lord, 
And  this  fhall  be  the  fign  : 

4  "The  heav'nlyBabe  you  there  (hall  find 

To  human  view  dilplay'd  ; 
But  meanly  Mrrapt  in  fwathing-band#. 
And  in  a  manger  laid."  ? 

5  Thui  fpake  the  feraph,  and  forthwith 

Apjiear'd  a  fiiining  throng 
Of  angels,  praifing  God,  and  thus 
Addrefs'd  their  joyful  fong  : 

6  **  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high! 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace  i 
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Good  will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin  and  never  ceafe  !" 

pATR  ic  K,  or  Tatk. 


fpgmnCCLXXXIlI.  LengMetre,  [«or|>3 

Peace,  of  Ccnfcieuce* 

WHILST  fome  In  foll/s  pleafore  toU* 
And  feek  the  joys  wKich  hurt  the 
Be  mine  that  filent  calm  repaft,  ffoul  ; 

A  peaceful  confcienee  to  the  laft  r 

a  That  tree  which  bears  immortal  fruit. 
Without  a  canker  at  the  root ; 
That  Friend  who  never  faiU  die  juft. 
When  other  friends  defert  their  trull* 

3  With  tills  companion  in  the  fhade. 
My  foul  no  more  fhall  be  difmay'd  i 
I  will  defy  the  midnight  gloom, 
And  the  p^le  monarch  of  the  tomb^ 

4  Though  God  afflids,  PlI  not  repine  ;, 
The  nobleft  comforts  (till  arc  mine ; 
Comforts  which  (hall  o'er  death  prcvai^^ 

'  And  journey  with  me  through  the  vale^ 

5  Amidft  the  various  fcewes  of  ills, 
Each  ftroke  feme  kind  dcfign  fulfils ;. 
And  (hall  I  murmur  at  my  God, 
When  fov'reign  love  directs  the  rod  ? 

6  His  hand  will  fnr.ooth  my  rugged  way. 
And  lead  me  to  the  realms  of  day  \ 
To  milder  (kies  and  brighter  plains, 
Where  everlalling  pleafurc  reigns. 
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l^gmn  CCLXXXIV.  Commm  Mftre.  [«] 

WHILST  thee  I  feek,  proteaing Power  ! 
Be  my  vain  wifhes  ftiira  5 
And  toay  this  confccrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  fiH'd. 

a  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  befl:ow'd| 
To  thee  my  thoughts  would  foar  j 
Thy  mercy  o  er  my  life  has  flowed  ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  fee  ! 
EacITbleffing  to  my  foul  more  deaf, 
fiecaufe  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days. 

In  every  pain  1  bear, 
My  heart  (hall  find  delight  in  praife, 
Or  feek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladnefs  wings  my  favoured  hour. 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  (hall  fill : 
Refign'd,  when  ftorms  of  forrow  lower. 
My  foul  {hall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  dorm  (hall  fee  ; 
My  ftedfaft  heart  fhall  know  no  fear  j 
That  heart  will  reft  on  thee  !. 

Mife  H.  M.  WiiiiAaif. 
U 
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j^|>mn  CCLXXXV.  Long  Metre,  [«otW 

R  E  A  N  J  MA  T  I  O  N. 

'  A  Hymn  for  //&e Humane  Societt- 

WHOj  from  the  ihadc^  of  gloippiy  nighti 
When  thelaft  te^rof  l^oge  i$  ftied,  * 
Can  bid  the  foulreturn  to  light,  ' 

And  breakthe  flumber  of  the  dead  ? 

2  No  hijmau  flcill  that  heart  ca^i  warm, 
'•  Which  the  cold  bl^ft  of  nature  fro^c  j 

^     Recal  to  Hfe  the  periih'd  form  ;  ' 

The  fecret  of  t*he  grave  difclofc. 

3  But  thou,  ovir  faying  God,  we  knowj 

<'  Canft  arm  the.  mortal  hand  with  powei^. 
To  bid  the  ftagnant  pulfes  flow,  * 
The  animating  heat  reftore'. 

4  Thy  willj  ^re/nature'^  tut or'd  hand  . 

'  Could  with  young  hfe  thefe  Units  unfold ; 
Bid  tb^  irhprifbri'd  brain  ejcpandlf 
And  ail  its  cp^ntlefs  fibres  told. ^ 

5  As  from  the  duft,  thy  forming  breat^i^ 
Could  the  uncpnfpioiis  being  f aife  ; 
So  can  the  filent  voice  of  death 
Wake  at  thy  call  ii;i  fongs  of  praife. 

45  Since  twice  to  die  is  ours  alone, 
'    And  Hviee  the  birth  of  life  to  fee  5^ 

O  let  vs,  fuppliant  at  thy  thrbne; 

Peyote  ouxfecond  life  to  diee. 
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n  CGLXXXVE;    Ltmg  Utirn  C«l 

Failh  TriuffifBank 

WHO  fhkll  the  Lord's  elefl:  bondeiiiri  ?, 
'Th  God  who  j unifies  their  fouls  : 
And  nietcy,  like  i  mighty  ftrcam. 
O'er  all  thciir  fin$  divinely  roils; 
i  Wh6  (hall  adjudge  the  faints  td  Kell  ? 
'Tis  Ghrift  who  SfFer'd  in  their  ftead  i 
And,  the  ialvation  to  fulfil^ 
Behold  hhn  tifirlg  from  the  dead ! 

3  He  lives  !  he  lives  !  and  reigng  above. 
Forever  iptercedinj*  there ; 

Who  ftialj:  divide  us  from  his  loVe  ? 
Or  what  {hall  tetnpt  u§  to  defpair  ? 

4  Shall  j>erfecutioh  or  diftrefs. 
Famine,  or  fwdrd,  ot  iiakednefs  ? 

He  who  hath  lov'd  us,  bears  us  through^ 
And  makes  us  more  than  conq^rors  too. 

5  Faith  has  an  overcoming  power, 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour  : 
Chrift  is  our  HFe^  our  joy,  our  hope. 
Nor  caii  we  flnk  with  fuch  a  prop. 

(5  Not  ail  that  qicn  oh  earth  can  do^ 
Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  beldw^ 
Shall  caufe  his  mercy  to  retnbve, 
Or  wean  our  hearts  frotn  Ghrift  oiir  love. 

WATTi». 

|)gmnCCLXXXVlL  ConuMetreil^or^l 

^  i)eaih  and  the  HefurVt&iori. 

"TTFTfiY  do  we  mourn  departing  friendly 

V  V     Ot  (hake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
^i&  but  the  voice  that  Jefus  fends. 
To  call  them  10  his  arms^ 
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%  Why  flw)uld  w€  tremble  to  C6nitf 
Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  Jefus'  facred  body  lay. 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

3  The  graves  of  all  his  faints  he  blefc'd. 

And  foften'd  every  bed  : 
Wher^  fliould  the  dying  members- reft. 
But  with  the  dying  head  ? 

4  Thence  he  arofe,  afcended  high. 

And  fhow'd  our  feet  the  way  ^ 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  fleih  ftall  fly. 
At  the  great  rifing  day. 

5  Then  (hall  the  lad  loud  trumpet  found» 

And  bid  our  friends  a  rife  ^ 
Awake,  ye  nations,  from  the  ground ; 
Ye  faints,  afcend  the  (kies. 

Watts. 


$>gmn  CCLXXXVIII.  Com.  Met,l^oTb2 

Ziooiing  at  Things  vnfeen, 

WHY  fhould  the  world's  alluring  toys 
Detain  our  hearts  and  eyes  j 
Regardlefs  of  immortal  joys, 
And  ftrangers  to  the  (kies ! 
2  Thefe  tranlient  fee nes  will  foon  decay  j 
They  fade  upon  the  (ight  j 
And  quickly  will  their  brighter  day 
Be  loft  in  endlefs  night. 
^  Their  brighteft  day  !  alas,  how  vain  ! 
With  confcious  (ighs  we  own  ;  ^ 
,Whil ft  clouds  of  forrow,  care  and  pain 
O'erthade  the  fmiling  noon.    • 
4  O  could  our  thoughts  and  wifhes  fly 
Above  thefe  gloomy  (hrfdcs, 
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Ito  thofc  bright  worlds  beyond  the  flcy 
Which  forrbw  ne*cr  Invades. 

g  There  joys  unfeen  by  mort^  eye» 
Or  Teafon's  feeble  ray .; 
la  ever  blooming  profpedl  rife^ 
Uhcohfcious  of  decay. 
S  Lord,  fend  a  beam  of  light  divine 
.  To  guide  our  upward  aim  ; 
With  one  reviving  ray  of  thind 
Otir  languid  hearts  inflame. 
^  Then  fhall,  oft  faith^s  fublimeft  wing, 
Our  ardent  wiflies  rife. 
To  thofe  bright  fcenes  where  pleafuteS  fpnttg 
Immortal  m  the  ikies, 

ii/ln.  STkiLE. 

I^gmn  CCLXXXIX.   Lvng  Metre,    [*] 

WITH  cheerful  voices  tife  atid  fiftg 
The  praifes  of  our  God  and  King ; 
For  he  ^lohe  can  ifiinds  unite. 
And  blefs  with*  conjugal  delight. 
±  Thii  weddied  pair^  O  Lord,  infpire 
With  heav'nly  love,  that  factcd  fire  % 
From  this  bleft  moment  may  they  prove 
The  blifs  divine  of  marriage  love* 

3  O  may  they  both  increafing  find 
Subftantial  pleafures  of  the  mind ; 
Happy  together  may  they  be. 
And  both  united,  Lord,  to  thee. 

4  To  you,  bleft  pair,  your  God  hath  giveu 
To  taftc  the  love  which  reigns  in  heaven; 
His  gift  with  all  ^our  powers  imprpve^ 
And  cultivatfi.that  virtuous  love. 

y  a 
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5  So  may  you  live  as  truly  otic ; 

And  when  your  work  on  earth  is  done. 
Rife,  hand  in  hand,  to  heaven,  and  {hare 
The  joys  of  love  forever  there ! 

P»0»BU 

^gmn  CCXC.     Common  Metre.  C«orW 

The  Penitent  Tbief, 

WITH  deep  coiAition,  grief  and  fhamei 
The  thief  his  crimes  confefs'd. 
Then  turn'd  his  dying  eyes  to  Chrift, 
And  thus  his  prayer  addrefs'd  : 

1  **  When  to  thy  kingdonp  thpu  ftiajt  COi9)^ 
O  Lord,  remember  me." 
'  *^  This  day  with  me  in  paradife 
Thy  happy  foul  fhaUbe." 

3  T^us  fp^ke  the  Saviour  to  a  wretch 

Who  languiih'd  at  his  fide  5 
Whilft  on  the  fatal  tree  he  hung, 
And  bled,  and  groan*d,  and  dy'd, 

4  Jefus,  thou  Son  and  Heir  of  heaven. 

Thou  Lord  of  all  below  ; 
Though  then  unjuftly  thou  waft  brought 
To  infamy  and  woe  *, 

5  Yet  quickly  from  that  dreadful  fcene 

In  triumph  thou  didft  rife, 
Bur  it  through  the  prifon  of  the  gravCj 
And  gain*d  thy  native  fkies  ! 

6  Exalted  to  thy  Father's  throne. 

Pardon  and  life  to  give ; 
Tlie  penitent  thou  ft411  doft  hear, 
Art(i  hid  the  finneir  live. 

•  '  Altctcd  from  Sriiisfxti 
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I^pmn  CCXCI.  Cmmen  Metre,  l.%ot\,i 

The  Firfi  and  Second  Adam,  ^ 

WITH  flowing  eyes  and  bleeding  hearts 
A  fallen  world  furvey  ! 
See  the  wide  ruin  fin  has  made 
In  one  unhappy  day. 
2  Adam,  in  God's  own  image  form'd. 
See  from  his  God  eftrang'd  ! 
And  all  the  joys  of  paradife 
For  guilt  and  horror  chang'd  ! 
^  This  fatal  heritage  bequeatJi'd 
To  all  his  helplefs  race  ! 
Through  this  dark  maze  of  fin  and  woe, 
Thus  to  the  grave  we  pafs. 
4  But,  O  my  foul,  with  rapture  bear 
The  fecond  Adam's  name  ; 
And  the  celeftial  gifts  he  brings 
To  all  his  feed,,  proclaim. 
^  What,  though  in  mortal  life  they  mourn  I 
What,  though  by  death  they  fall  ? 
Jefus,  in  one  triumphant  day, 

Transforms  and  crowns  them  all  ! 
6  Praifeto  his  rich  tranfcending  grace,  ' 

Ev'n  by  our  fall  we  rife  ! 
And  gain  for  earthly  Eden  Igft 
A  neavenly  paradife ! 

Mason,  altered. 

^gmn  CCXCII.     Cmmon  Metre, 

C^mpaffion  of  Cbr]fi. 

WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace    * 
Qf  our  High  Frieft  above  j 
Jlis  heart  is  full  of  tendcm^fsi 
C)f  pity  and  of  love, 


•3^         a  r  M  Hi  &, 

2  Touch'd  with  a  fympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  fote  temptations  meaii^ 
For  he  cndtir'd  the  fame. 
J  But  fpotlefe,  innocent  arid  putdj 
The  great  Redeem^i'  ftood  ; 
When  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore^ 
And  did  fefift  to  blood. 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  ftefii 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears  ; 
And  in  his  meafure  feels  affefli 
What  every  Ghriftian  bears. 

5  He'll  never  queftch  the  fmoking  flails 

But  raife  it  to  a  flaihe  J 
The  hruifed  ifeed  he  neVet  bifeaks. 
Nor  fcorns  the  nieaneft  name. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  addrefs 

His  mercy  arid  his  power  ; 
We  fhall  obtain  deliv'ring  graed 
In  the  diftreffing  hour^ 


Watt#. 


!|)gmn  CGXCIII.  Common  Metre.  [«  or  Hj 

Repehtdnce  and  Hbpt, 

WITH  rcftlefs  agitations  tort^ 
And  low  immers'd  iri  Woes, 
When  (hall  my  wild  diftemper'd  thoughts 
Regain  their  loft  repofe  i 
a  0  thou,  the  wretched's  fure  retreat, 
Thefe  torturing  cares  control ) 
And  with  the  cheerful  fmile  of  peace 
Revive  my  fainting  fouh  .  . 
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Did  ever  thy  paternal  ear 

The  humble  plea  difdain  ?  ' 
Or  when  did  plaintive  nnifery  ligh, 

Or  fupphcate  in  vain  ? 
Opprefs'd  with  grief  and  fliaitte,  diflblv'd 

In  penitential  tears, 
Thy  goodncfs  calms  our  reftlefs  doubts, 

And  diflipates  our  fears. 
New  life  from  thy  refrefliing  grace 

Our  finking  hearts  receive  5 
For  'tie  thy  darling  attribute 

To  pity  and  forgive. 
From  that  bled  fource,  propitious  hope 
,  Appears  ferenely  bright, 
And  {heds  its  foft  difFufive  beam 

O'er  forrow's  difmal  night. 
My  griefs  confefs  its  vital  power, 

And  blefs  the  friendly  ray, 
Which  ufhers  in  the  glad  ferene 

Of  everiafting  day. 

Mrs.  Cabtir. 


J^gmn  CeXCrV.  Long  Metre.  [«orb] 

Jefus  Chriji,  tbejkme  Tefterduy,  to  Day,  snd  Fvrdver, 

WITH  wonder,  Loid,  our  fouls  proclaim 
Th'  immortal  honours  of  thy  name  j 
Afltmbled  round  our  Saviour's  throne, 
We  make  his  countlcfs  glories  known. 
I  Ere  Adam's  clay  with  life  was  warm'd, 
Or  Gabriel's  nobler  fpirit  form'd  j 
Before  creation  was  begun. 
Before  all  ages,  was  the  Son, 


238  b    Y    M    N    S; 

3  TThirotigh  all  fucceeding  ages,  he 

The  fame  hath  been,  and  ftill  fliaJl  be  ; 
Immortal  honours  crown  his  headj  ,  . 
Thottgh  earth  and  Ikies  wax  old  and  fade. 

4  The  fame  his  powet  his  flock'  to  gtiatd  ) 
The  iame  his  bounty  to  reward  ; 

The  Airtie  hib'  faithfulnefs  and  love 
To  faints  on  earthy  and  faints  above: 

5  Let  nature  change^  atid  fink,  and  die^ 
Jefus  fliali  raifc  his  people  high  ;     . 
And  place  them  near  his  Father's  throne^ 
In  glory  lalting  as  his  own; 

DoDDiiipos; 

^gmn  CCXGV.  Common  Meire.  C^offl 

Tf/e  Gbriflians  FaretbelL 

YE  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  farewell^ 
With  ali  your  feeble  light ; 
Farewell,  thou  ever  changing  moon^ 
Pale  emprefs  of  the  night. 

a  And  thoii,  refulgent  orb  of  dayi 
In  brighter  flames  array'd  ; 
My  foul,  that  fpriilgs  beyond  thjr  fphetci 
^o  more  demands  thy  aid. 
Ji  Ye  ftars  are  but  the  fliining  duft 

,    Of  my  divine  abode  i 
,   The  pavenient  of  thofe  heavenly  cothrtii 

Where  I  Ihall  fte  my  God. 
4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shall  there  his.  beams  difplay ; 
Nor  fhall  one  moment's  darknefs  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 
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No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  fwell  into'  my  eyes  ; 
Nor  the  meridian  fun  decline^ 

Amid(l  thofe  brighter  Ikies. 
There  all  the  millions  of  his  faints 

Shall  in  one  fong  unite  ; 
And  ea^rh  the  blifs  of  all  fliall  view 

With  infinite  delight. 

DODDRIDGC 


^gmn  CCXCVl.   Com.  Metre.  C«oi;bJ 

J)'fvine  Gopdnefs, 

YE  humble  fouls,  approach  your  God 
With  fongs  of  facred  praife  y 
For  he  is  good,  immenfely  good. 
And  kirid  are  all  his  ways. 
5^  All  nature  own§  his  guardian  care  \ 
In  him  we  live  and  move  ; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 
J  He  gave  his  well  beloved  Son^ 
To  fave  our  fouls  from  fin  ; 
*Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodnefs  knownjj 
And  proves  it  all  divine. 
^  To  this  fure  refuge,  t4ord,  we  come. 
And  here  our  hope  relies  5 
A»fafe  defence,  a  peaceful,  home. 
When  fforms  of  trouble  rife, 
c  Thine  e)^c  behojds,  with  kind  re^rd^ 
^  '    The  fouls  who  truft  in  thee  ;  ' 
"Jf heir  humble  hope  thou  wilt  Tcwai[4^ 
Ajy'ith  blifs  divinely  fre^. 
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6  Great  Gody  to  thy  almighty  love 
What  honours  fliaU  we  raife  ! 

,  Not  4II  the  raptur'd  fongs  above 
Can  render  equal  prarfe* 

Mrs.  Steelix 


5>Bmn  CCXGVii;  Long  Metre.    [*] 

JSUJ'eJ  ate  the  Poor  in  Spirit. 

YE  humble  fouls,  complain  no  mote  j, 
Let  faith  furvcy  your  future  ftore  , 
How  happy,  how  divinely  bleft, 
The  facred  words  of  truth  atteft  ! 

2  When  confcious  grief  laments  fineerc, 
And  pours  the  penitential  tear, 
Hope  points  to  your  deje£led  eyes 

A  bright  reverfion  in  the  fkies. 

3  In  vain  the  fons  of  wealth  and  pride 
Defpife  your  lot,  your  hopes  deride  $ 
In  vain  they  boaft  their  little  ftores  > 
Trifles  are  theirs,  a  kingdom  yours. 

4  A  kingdom  of  immenfe  delight, 
Where  health  and  peace  and  joy  unites 
A  kingdom  which  fhall  rie*er  decay, 
Though  earthly  kingdoms  fade  away. 

5  There  ihall  your  eyes  with  rapture  vie\r 
The  glorious^Friend  who  dy'd  for  you  ; 
Who  dy'd  to  ranfom,  dy'd  to  raife 

'  To  crowns  of  joy  and  fongs  of  praife. 

6  Jefus,  to  thee  I  breathe  my  prayer ;' 
Confirm  to  me  my  int'reft  there ; 
Whatever  be  my  lot  below, 

Tliis,  this  my  foul  defires  to  knovr. 


y. 
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J  O  let  mc  hear  thy  voice  divine 

Pronounce  the  glorious  bleffing  mine  ; 
Enroird  among  thy  happy  poor, 
My  largeft  wiihes  aik  no  more. 

Mrs.  Sti£le. 

Q>Smn  CCXCVIII.    Commen  Metre.  [«} 

The  Invitation,     Ifaiah  It. 

"E  thitfty  fouls,  approach  the  fpring 

Where  living  waters  flow  ^ 

Free  to  that  facred  fountain,  all 
Without  a  price  may  go. 

a  *'  How  long  to  ftreams  of  falfe  delight 
Will  ye  in  crouds  repair  ? 
How  long  your  ftrength  and  fubftancc  waftc 
On  trifles  light  as  air  ? 

3  «« My  ftores  afford  thofe  rich  fupplies 

That  health  and  pleafure  give  ; 
Incline  your  ear>  and  come  to  me ; 
The  foul  that  hears  fhall  live. 

4  •<  With  you  a  covenant  1  will  make. 

That  ever  fhall  endure  ; 
The  hope  which  gladdcn'd  David^s  heart 
My  mercy  hath  made  fure. 

5  <*  Behold  he  comes>  your  Leader  comes,     i 

With  might  and  honour  crown'd  ; 
A  witnefs  who  ihall  fpread  my  name 
To  earth's  remoteft  bound. 

6  "  See,  nations  haften  to  his  call 

From  every  diftant  fliore  ; 
Iflands  unknown  fhall  bow  to  him^ 
And  Ifr;«l's  God  adore." 

Scotch  paraphrafcs. 

.    w 
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^gmn  CCXCIX.     Common  Metre.  [*] 

YE  wretched,  hungryvftarving  poor. 
Behold  a  royal  feaft  ! 
Where  mercy  fpreads  her  bounteous  ftorc 
For  every  humble  guelt. 
5t  See  Jefus  ftands  with  open  arms, 
:    He  calls,  he  bids  you  come  : 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms. 
But  fee,  there  yet  is  room  ! 

3  In  Jefus'  condefcending  heart 

Both  love  and  pity  meet  5 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  foul  depart. 
That  trembles  at  his  feet.  . 

4  Come,  then,  and  with  his  people  taftc 

The  bjeffings  of  his  love, 
While  hope^ttends  the  fweet  repaft 
Qf  nobler  joys  above. 
J  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice. 
Before  th'  eternal  throne, 
T^n  thoufand  thoufand  fouls  rejoice, 
In  extafies  unfcnown, 
6  And  yet  ten  thoufand  thoufand  more 
*     >  Are  welcome  ftill  to  come  ; 
Ye  longing  fouls,  the  grace  adore. 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

Mrs.  STKFtt. 
III*.       ■    ■■  J        .  ■  I      .  I  ■  ■         ■» 

Jpgmn  CCC.     Common  Metre.    [«  or  fcj 

ZEAL  is  that  pure  and  heavenly  flame 
The  fire  of  love  fupplies ; 
Whilft  that  which  often  btars  the  nanK, 
U  (elf  but  in  difguife. 


HYMNS.  143 

True  zeal  is  merciful  and  mild. 

Can  pity  and  forbear  •, 
The  falfe  is  headftrong,  fierce  and  wild^ 

And  breathes  »evenge  and  war. 

"While  ieal  for  truth  the  Chriftian  warmfi 
He  knows  the  worth  of  peace  ; 

But  felf  contends  for  names  and  formal 
Its  party  to  increafe. 

Zeal  has  attained  its  higheft  aim. 

Its  end  is  fatisfy^d, 
If  Cnners  Jove  the  Saviour's  namc^ 

Nor  feeks  it  aught  befideJ*  ^ 

But  felf,  however  well  cmploy'd. 

Has  its  own  ends  in  view  j 
And  fays,  as  boafting  jehu  cry'd^ 

•*  Come,  fee  what  i  can  do." 

)  Self  may  its  own  reward  obtaini 
And  be  applauded  here ; 
But  zeal  the  beft  applaufc  will  gain 
When  Jefu§  Ihall  appear* 

r  This  idol  felf,  O  Lord,  dethrone^ 
And  from  our  hearts  remove ) 
And  let  no  zeal  by  us  be  fliown 
But  that  which  fprtngs  from  lovd* 


ASCRIPTIONSandBEN£PICTIONS, 

pounded  on  TsXTS  of  SCRIPTURE  ;  to  be  Jung 
at  the  End  of  tfalms  and  fiymns^  in  various 
Metres,  _• 

I. 

Common  M^/r^.— Single, 

PhiL  iv.  7. 

MAT  peace  which  from  the  Lord  pr<^ 
ceeds, 
Which  Chtift  abne  impart?. 
Which  human  knowkd<;e  far  exceeds, 
Prefervc  and  kedp  our  hearts* 

11. 

Pfalm  xxviii.  9. 

Lord,  blefs  thy  people,  who  to  thee 

Do  alt  their  fafety  owe ; 
Feed  thou  thy  flock,  abd  raife  ihem  up 

When  they  arc  falkn  low. 

HL 

Revclatioiw -v'  t%: 
pifffing  and  honour,  glory,  power, 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 
To  him  who  fits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  th^  Lamb  be  given. 

^  Tat*, 

IV. 

Another. 
To  him  who  fits  upon  the  throne, 
The  God  whom  we  adore  j 


ASCRIPTIONS,  &dr.        i4} 

And  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  flain^ 
Be  glory  evermore. 

Scotch  Paraphrafel 

V. 

Cofiimdii  Metre.^^tiovXAt* 

Phil.  ii.  10,  li. 

Let  ev^rjr  cteature  bow  the  head 

To  God*8  exalted  Son  ; 
Since  God  hath  rais'd  him  from  the  deajj 

And  plac'd  him  on  his  throne^ 

Let  cv*ry  mortal  tbngtie  donfefs 

That  Jefus  is  the  Lord ; 
Thus,  when  the  Saviour's  haine  tvc  blef^i 

The  Father  is  ador'd* 

VL  . 

Hcbrcivs  3tiii.  ao,  at. 

Now  thay  the  God  of  peace  and  lote^ 
Who  from  the  fhades  of  death 

ReftqrM  the  Shepherd  of  the  ffieep 
To  draw  immortal  breathy 

Enrich  otir  fbfils  with  every  gtace. 

That  we  may  do  his  will; 
And  all  that's  pleafing  in  his  fight^ 

Infpire  us  td  fiiliiL 

VII, 

Revelations  i.  5,  6. 
To  him  who  wafti'd  us  from  our  fins 
In  his  own  precious  blood  % 
W  2 
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And  made  us  kings  and  pxieftsbefioi^ 
His  Father  and  his  God; 

To  him  who  dy'd  and  rofe  again. 

Be  glory  ever  given; 
And  may  his  wide  dominion  fpread 

Throughout  the  earth  and  heaven. 

VIII. 

Revelations  v.  o,  lo., 

Worthy  art  thou  who  once  waft  flain. 

To  open  every  fcal,    , 
And  from  the  book  of  God's  decree*. 

His  counfels  to  reveal. 

Thou  haft  redeemed'  us  by  thy  bloody 

From  fin  hall  fet  us  free ; 
Haft  made  us  kings  and  priefts  to  God, 

And  we  ftiall  reign  with  thee. 

Partly  fromWATT*. 


Long  Metre. — Single.  ^^     i 

.!•  .'.  • 

Matthew  XXI.  9. 

H OS  ANNA*  to  king  David's  Son^ 
Who  reij^ns  on  a  fuperior  throne ; 
We  blefs  the  Prince  of  heav'nly  birth, 
Who  brought  falvation  down  to  earth, 

Wajtsw 

•  The  word  Hofanha  Ggnifiti,  *^  ^tivc^  wc  befeccktliee;" 
it  is  ao  afcriptiQH  of  honour  |o  Ciirift  a»  our  Saviour. 
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IK 

1  Timothy  i.  17. 

Now  to  the  great  eternal  King,    ; 
1* h'  immortal  God,  we  mortafi  ,fing  '^  v  • 
God  only  wife  we  glorify,  .    :  1 :  c' 

Invifible  to  moVtal  eye,  , 

"    '   *'    ■  '  S.D. 

m.  

I  Timothy  vi.  15,  16. 

To  him  who  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  human  fight. 
The  King  fupreme,  the  Lord  of  heaven, 
Be^endlefs  ptaife  and  honour  given. 

ly.       '    '  '\\ 

%  ThclTAlonians  ii.  16,  17: 

May  God  the  Father  and  his  Son, 
From  whom  all  love  and  grace  proceed. 
Comfort  our  hearts,  and  'ftabliih  us 
In  every  virtuous  word  and  deed. 


Long  Metre.      Six  Lines* 

Jude,  ycr.  24,  ^S* 
To  him  whofe  wifdom,  love  and'power 
Preferves  us  in  temptation's  hour, 
Who  will  prefent  bur  fouls  comt)Icte 
.  Before,  the  glory  of  his  feat ; 
To  God  our  Saviour,  only  wifci    '   ^ 
Let  fongs  of  praife  and  honour  rife^     '** 


14*        ASCRIPTIONS,   &<r. 
All  Sevens  Metre. 

%  Coi-inthians  xiii.  14. 

MAT  the  grace  of  Chrift  our  iSavioufy 
And  the  Father's  boundlefs  love. 
With  the  holy  Spirit's  favour 
Reft  upon  us  from  above. 

-     ^  -     .- _.■-■■■_. 

Short  Metre. 
I. 

TO  God  the  only  wife, 
Who  keeps  us  by  his  word. 
Be  glory  now  and  evermore. 
Through  Jefus  Chrift  our  Lord. 

II. 

2  Corintkians  xUL  14. 

The  grace  of  Chrift  our  Lord, 
The  Father's  boundlefs  love, 
The  Spirit's  bleft  communion  too 
Be  with  us  from  above, 

IIL 

Matthew  xxi.  9.    Jolin  i.  14. 

Hofanna  to  the  Word, 
Who  from  the  Father  came  ; 
Afcribe  falvation  to  the  Lord, 
And  ever  blefs  hi^  name. 


ASCRIPTIONS,    &c.         ^49 

Hallelujah  Metre. 
I. 

1  Joh»  iv.  19^— Gal.  iii.  13— Col.  i.  I*. 

TO  hirn  who  lov'd  us  firft, 
Before  the  world  began, 
To  him  who  bore  the  curfe 
To  fave  rebellious  man  : 
To  him  who  forms 

Our  fouls  for  heaven,  '     '* 

Be  endlefs  praife  ' 

And  glory  given. 

^ .  Watti. 

11. 

Matt.  itri.  9^A<a8  V.  *3w-PlfiL  ii.  xi.  ' 

Hoiknna  to  the  King  , .   ^ 

Of  David's  royal  blood  ;  - 

Beheld  he  conaes  ta  bring 
Forgi^ng  gracje  from  God : 

Updii  his  head-  ^    .       *'  ; 

'  Shall  hoYiours  reft,  .j/  \ 

And  every  tongue  /  .  * 

Pronounce  him  bleft.  i 


Watts. 


HI. 

Heb.  i.  6 — Rev.  v.  11,  12. 

With  angels  round  the  throne, 
And  faints  who  dwell  above. 
We  join  to  praife  the  Son, 
And  (ing  his  wond'rous  love. 
Worthy  the  Lamb, 

Who  once  was  llain, 
O'er  heaven  and  earth 
To  Jive  and  reign. 


%S^        ASCRIPTIONS,    &c. 
IV. 

I  Cor.  XV.  47— Col  i.  i8— Aifb  v.  31^ 

To  Chrift  the  Lord  from  heaven. 
The  firft-born  from  the  dead  5 
The  Piince  of  life,  be  glory  given. 
And  wide  his  kingdom  fpread  j 
Through  earthls  extent 

His  nonours  raife^ 
And  all  confent 
His  name  to  praife. 


<jr  SINCE  the  dcatk  of  ;iny  Brother,  the  late  Or, 
John  Clarke,  I  think  I  am  at  hbcrty  to  fay,  that  muij 
of  the  variations  and  additions  In  this  Co11c<5Ubn  of 
Pfalms  and  Hymns,  were  either  made  or  fuggcfted  by  hbn  ;. 
that  the  alteration  of  the  Z49th  Pfalm  was  altogether  his 
own ;  and  that  the  whole  Work  pAiTed  under  his  critic^ 
eye  and  corre<fling  hand  before  it  went  to  the  prcfii..  For 
this,  and  for  many  other  adts  of  Chrifliaii  fricndlhip,  kit- 
memory  will  ever  be  precious  to  mc 

J.B. 

Mat  31, 1798. 
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INDEX  to  the  Matter  of  each  PSALM  and 
HYJMN. 

p.  (Vands  for  Pfalm.  h.  for  Hynin.  The  figures  refer  not 
to  the  Pages,  but  to  the  number  of  each  Pfalm  and 
HyHW. 

Xl^BRAHAM,  the  Promife  to  him  fulfilled,  p.  lo^. 
Extended  to  the  Gentiles,  h,  74,  iii* 


Adam  the  Firft  and  Second,  p.  8.  h.  »9i. 

Adoption,  h.  35« 

Affli<5tion,  p.  119,  i2th  part,  i^fth  part, 

— the  Cure  of  Folly,  h.  164. 

— Divine  Goodneis  in,  h.  190. 

• Submiflion  to,  h.  214. 

Age,  Confolations  of,  p.  71.  h.  55. 

American  Revolution,  p.  75. 

Angels,  their  Miniftry  to  Chrift,  h.  an. 

. Song,  h.  104. 

. Worihip,  p.  103, 4th  part, 

B 
BAPTISM,  by  Tmmerfion,  h.  127. 

— r- ot  Infants,  h.  iii,  159,  22 1,  25a. 

Beatitudes,  h.  37. 
Better  part,  h.  36. 
Bleflings  Spiritual,  p.  Si,  106.  h.  107. 

„ ^1     .    I    ,  and  Temporal,  p.  139,  4th  part. 

Body  Frail,  h.  147. 

— —  Wonderfully  made,  p.  139,  5th  part. 

C 

CANAAN  Heavenly,  p.  107. 

— ^    Loft,  p.  95. 

Captivity,  p.  137. 

Charity,  p.  37,  4T,  112.  h.  39,  121, 135, 145,  191. 

— —   Greater  than  Faith  or  Hope,.ii.  14^, 

Child,  Death  of,  h.  151,  aaS. 

Children  Devoted  to  God,  h.  252. 

i Religious  Education  of,  p,  ^g, 

Chrift's  Regard  to^  h.  aji; 
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ClpUST  his  afcenGqn,  p.  34^  68.  h.  ?;,  loj. 
-  Seen  of  Angdsy  b.  an. 

Branch  of  David,  b.  6. 

Bread  of  Life,  h.  iji. 
^  Bridegroom  of  the  church,  p.  45. 

his  Crois  our  glory,  h.  ai,  a  74. 

his  Commiffion,  h.  loi,  asz. 

his  Compaffion,  h.  138,  182,  394. 

his  Conqueft  and  triumph,  h'.  163,  457, 

his  Eternity,  p.  10 a,  294. 

his  Example,  p.  109.  h.  14, 167. 

his  Exaltation,  p.  a.  h.  1 7,  6a. 

his  Oentlenefs,  h.  aji. 

his  Grace  and  glory,  h.  187. 

the  Head  of  his  church,  h.  139, 

his  Humiliation,  h.  a39. 

the  Image  of  God,  h.  344. 

his  Incarnation,  h.  aa. 

his  IntercelHon,  h.  185, 

his  Invitation,  .h.  46. 

his  Kingdom,  p.  a,  7a,  98.  h.  194. 

the  King  of  faints,  h.  48. 

the  Lamb  of  God,  h.  30,  44. 

our  Life,  h.  a7i,  a8o. 
.    his  MifRon  and  Sacrifice,  p.  40. 

the  Morning  Star,  h.  6. 

J^js  Nativity,  h.  31,  104,  %Z3,  a8a. 

his  Obedience  to  death,  p.  69. 

his  OfEces  and  names,  h.  140. 

Openiafg  the  fealcd  book,  h.  91. 

Precious  in  life  and  death,  h.  133. 

his  Pre-exiftence  and  incarnation,  h.  a;- 

his  Priefthood,  p.  no.  h.  i88. 

the  Phyfician  of  the  foul,  h.  50. 

a  Prince  and  Saviour,  h.  62. 

his  Refurre<5>ion,  p.  a,  16.  h.  a,  17,  29,  icc. 

Salvation  by  him,  p.  85.  h.  1^8. 

the  Same  yefterday,  to-day  and  forever,  h. a 04. 

a  Shepherd,  h.  247.  '     ^ 

the  Sig^  of  Him  in  heaven,  h.  cj. 

the  Spirit  4iis  gift,  p.^gj  72,  .    ' 


CHRIST  our  Strength  and  rkfekic^irfnefa^  p.  7«* 

ills  Suffenngs  and  gioryy  pj,  a»,  6^.  h.  ia6^ 
the  Sun  of  nghteoufncfs,  p.  19.  h.  ^7- 
the  Supreme  beaaty,  h.  125. 
his  Vidlory  and  dominion,  h*  264. 
the  Vidlory  of  his  death,  h»  17,  105* 
the  Way  to  God,  h.  130. 
.    the  Wiidom  of  God,  h.  aaa. 

ChriftianV  Farewell,  h.  495.  ■    -- 

Racey  h.  25,  175, 

Church  the  Birth-place  of  faints,  p.  87. 

the  Bride  of  Chrift,  p.  43.  h.  137. 

Jewiih  and  Chriftian  compared^  p^  13  af,        f 

Its  Glory  and  defence,  h.  95. 

'    '   ■  our  Safety  and  delight,  p.  27,  93.  h.  rlo,  igf. 

Citizen  of  Zion,  p.  15. 

Colonies  Planted  and  puniihed,  p»  107. 

Common  Mercies,  h.  90. 

Compaffion  and  Forgivenefs,  h.  lai. 

■  for  Sinful  men,  p.  119,  5th  part, 

CompMnt  and  Hope,  p.  143. 

Communion  with  Chriil,  h.  258. 

7- — -  with  God,  h.  403,  aio* 

Condefcenfion  of  God,  p.  8.  113.  h.  «5o. 

Confeffion  and  pardon,  p.  32.  h.  174. 

Confidence  in  God,  p.  7,  18,  27,  a8,  31,  34,  5»j  56» 
^7,  146.  h.  89,  27s, 

Confcience,  Teftimooy  of,  h.  243. 

— — -  Peace  of,  h.  28.3, 

Confolation  in  Chrift,  h.  138. 

'  r  in  Death,  p.  38. 

— ^— -  in  PVovidence^  P*  77» 

Conviaioh  offin,  h.  154, 

Contrite  heart,  h.  ao6. 

Corruption,  Moral,  p.  la,  14,  33. 

Contentment,  p.  i$u 

Covenant  of  Grace,  p.  89.  h.  129,  169^  236. 

Creation,  Old  and  New,  p;  8.  h.  ao,  217. 

"  and  Providence,  p^  33.  h.  61,  &5, 13a,  i6o. 


ff4  INDEX. 

Creatures  Vain  and  Ood  all-fufHcient,  p.  35.  6«. 

■  I  ■■     their  V<Hcc  prockunuDg  God,  p,  104- 

D 
DARKNESSi  Walking  in,  h.  103.        ' 
Peath,  p.  38,  3?»  88,  89,  90.  h.  153. 

■  the  End  of  the  Cbriftian's  courfe,  h^  49>  ii^ 

■  ■    ■  ■  and  the  Refurreftion,  h.  287. 

■  Triumph  over,  h,  15,  %jq^ 
Decency,  h.  33- 

Devotion,  h.  1^84. 

"   '■  ■   ^       by  day  and  night,  p.  x,  1^4. 
Dire6lion  Divine  aflced,  p.  15. 
Difcipline,  Fatherly,  h.  108,  473. 
Diftrefs  Relieved,  p.  31,  40, 126,  j/^%. 

Faith  in  Time  of,  h.  224. 

Doubts  and  f<sars  fupprefled,  p.  3. 

E 
ENEMIES,  Complaint  againft,  p.  x2o» 

■  Deliverance  from,  p.  54*  ^9,  70,  X24f  !»*> 

140.  ^ 

■  Love  to,  p.  109.  h»  66« 
Envy  cured,  p.  37« 

Evening,  p.  4*  h.  125,  201. 

F 
FAITH  Corre^ing  impatience,  p.  55. 

Encouraged,  p.  9. 

Living  and  Dead,  h.  x66. 

ID  the  Names  of  God,  h.  226. 

in  the  Promife  of  falvation,  h.  28. 

in  the  Redeemer's  facrifice,  h.  i6x. 

in  a  Time  of  didrefs,  h.  224* 

Triumphant,  b.  286. 

Walking  by,  h.  63. 
Family  Duties  and  blefHngs,  p.  X28. 

■  Religion,  p.  loi. 
Faft  in  War,  p.  20,  44, 
Fear  of  Ood,  h.  82. 

Feaft  Qofpeli  b.  1x4,  xxS;  2341  299^ 
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"Forgivends  (boght,  p< 


to  Debtors,  h.  121. 
to  Enemiesy  h.  66* 


Fotitude,  h.  13. 
Funeral  Thought,  h.  99. 

O 
GOD,  his  All-filing  eye,  p.  139,  id  ptrt^  6th  |Mkll 
All-fufficiem,  p.  3^,  6ai  71. 
his  Approbation  of  the  Jolt,  p.  24. 
his  Care  of  his  people,  p.  76. 
his  Compaffion  to  unners,  h.  iSi« 
his  Conaefcenfion,  p.  8. 113*  h.  i$,a* 
our  Creator,  p.  139,  3d  part.  h.  171 
his  Eternity,  p.  00. 
Exalted  above  all  praifc,  h.  5  J. 
his  Eternal  counfels,  h.  141. 
his  Faithfulnefs,  h.  iix,  159. 
his  Goodnefs,  p.  36,  56,  57,  66,  69 f  X459  146. 
,.h'59>83,  i58,454>  a9^-' 
his  Greatnefs  and  goodnefs,  p«  86« 
his  Grace  in  Chrift,  h.  aig. 
his  Holinefs  and  foMereignty,  p.  93,  97. 
his  incomprehenfibility,  h.4i;»42^ 
his  Juilice,  p.  11,  iS,  68.  H.  X17.    ' 
KnowB  by  his  works,  p.  J9,  x'j6.  h.  92. 
his  Majelty,  p.  49. 
his  Mercy  in  judgment,  p.  103. 
his  various  Names,  h.  316. 
his  Name  proclaimed  to  Mofes,  h.  19. 
his  Perfections  and  works,  p.  xix,  136,  74^. 
our  Portion  and  hope,  p.  73.  h.  laS. 
his  Power,  p.  66,  93,  X45«  h.  117. 
his  Prifcnce  mortiiyinK  us  to  the  world,  h.  4}, 
his  Regard  to  our  wesucnefs,  p.  103. 
our  Shepherd,  p.  13.    . 
the  Searcher  of  hearts,  p,  139,  6th  part* 
Transforming  vifion  of,  p.  X7« 
his  Unity  and  fovereignty,  p.  X35,  h.  54. 
his  Unchangeablenefs,  p.  loa,  ic6.  h.  Zb* 
'  his  Univerfal  prefence,  p.  119,  ift  part, 
his  Wiidom,  P«  xix,  X391  3a  part.  h.  8,  25 4* 


25«  I    H    f)    E    K- 

Good  out  of  Evil,  h.  ao2.  

Crofpel,  not  Afhamedofft,  h.  lax. 

Blefled,  p.  89;  li.  131. 

its  Excellency,  h.  75. 

its  Power  and  triumph,  h.  163. 

its  Succefs,  h.  65,  S8. 

Gratitude,  p.  91.  h.  5^,  78,  170,  »66,  ad^.   /. 
Grave  deltroyed,  b.  264. 
Gravity  in  deportment,  h.  3> 

■'■,      •      ,    H  ;      ,    ■ 
HAPPINESS  in  God,  p.  ^, 

and  Mifery,  p,  i,  37/ 

HeavcDj  p,  24.  h.  45,  47,  180,  a38, 

— ^ —  Longing  for,  h,  193.  • 

Holinefs,  p.  34, 119,  loth  &  nth  p^rt^  h.  ai^^ 

SQpe,  p..  43.>' i73>  i3o,  293. 
oufe  of  Prayer,  h.  84; 
Humility,  p.  131.  h.  73,  %^q. 
Hypocrify,  p.  50.  h.,76,  248.  ; 

■    '-'-^  '  ••.' -    I  '  ''     ' 

Ignoranpe  of  Man,  h.  ^2.  .     . 

Imitation  of 'God's  goodhefs,  li.  8^. 
Impatience,  p,  SS'        - 
Influence  Diviiie', '  h. ' J  7 1 . 
Infurreftion,,.p..fr4..  T  :    V 

Int^mperaqce^  p.  107,  3d  part.  ,     '  '  '. 

Intcrceflion.of  ChVif!,  Jii  185.  /     -        ' 

Invitation  to  Communion,  h.  10,  21, 114,  l|8.,^34, 234, 
Jfracl's  journey,  p;  106,  ig^tj,  li^^aft,  iWv  ;.     [299. 

.,     r  ....    ■    J  V    ,..•_.        :     '.' 
JACOB'S  vow,  h.  205. 
JerufaJem.New,  h:i65* 
Joy  Heavenly,  h.  47.  / 

—  a6d  <5ratitude,  h.  57.    -     .  '  .  ; 

Jubilee,  h.  40,  t^2. 
Judgment  Final,  p,  50.  h.  279,     - 
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Joiticey  h.  120. 

■'  of  God,  p.  ij5. 

K 

KINGDOM  of  Chrift,  p.  98.  h.  i94>  «^4'' 
Knowledge  of  God,  p.  119,  9th  part. 

L 

LAW  and  Gofpel,  h.  %25' 

Life,  its  Shortnefs,  p.  90.  h.  1x69  231. 

-*—  its  Value,  h.  153. 

Looking  at  things  unleen,  h.  288* 

Lord's  Day,  p.  5, 19,  63,  92, 118,  X22»  h.  a,  iS,  949 

I5  7>a63. 
• Prayer,  h.  66. 

—  Supper,  h.  134,  244*  i5^>  a6o- 
Love  Brotherly,  p.  133.  h.  72,  196. 
of  God  to  the  Church,  h.  186. 

—  to  God,  h.  97. — and  Man,  h.  249. 
— -—  to  the  Saviour  ardent,  h.  52. 

M 

MAGISTRATES  warned,  p.  82,  94. 

Marriage,  p.  128.  h.  i77»  289. 

■■'  of  the  Lamb,  h.  lo- 

Meditation,  h.  168. 

MeeKnefs,  h.  108. 

Mercy  before  facrifice,  h.  248, 28x, 

Michael  and  the  Dragon,  h.  146. 

Minifters  ordained,  h.  70,  237,  253.    See  GofpeL 

■  Watchmen,  h.  107. 

—  their  Death,  h.  115,  184. 

■  their  Fidelity  rewarded,  h.  237. 

' — -  their  Sicknefs,  h.  204. 

Moderation,  h.  96. 

Morning,  h.  201. 
Mortification,  h.  43. 
Mofes  and  the  Lamb,  Song  of,  h.  109. 
— -    and  Chrifl,  h.  235. 
X  2 
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-  N         . 

NATIONAL  bleffings,  p.  g^." 
Nature,  Beauties  of,  p.  147.  h.  la. 

■  God  .of,  h.  9x.  -; 

■  and  Sci^ture,  p.  19. 

—  Voice  of,  p.  19.  h.  138,  241. 
New  Birth,  h.  a6i. 

O  : 

OBEDIENCE,  p.  22*  h.  195. 
Obligations  and  iPrivileges,  h.  53* 
Oppreflion,  p.  10.  . 
Ordiaances,  ^  ^. 

P  ' 

PARDON,  p.  136.  h.  113,  ^;6. 
Patience,  h.  212. 
Peace  and  Confolatidn,  h.  213.  . 

—  and  Plenty,  p.  144. 
— —  and  War,  p.  46. 
Perfecution,  p.  83.  h.  1. 

Pillar  in  the  Heavenly  Tetnple,  h.  7. 
Poor  in  Spirit,  h.  297. 
Praife  from  all  Crfeatures>  p.  148. 
——-  without  cealing,  h.  79* 
— -  to  Chrift,  h.  30,  93. 

—  for  Deliverance,  p.  116.  [h.  114. 
, for  Divine  Goodnefs,  p.  68,  .100,  103, 136,  146, 

Praife  Univerfal,  p.  47>  67,  96,  108,  117,  138,  150. 
Prayer,  p.  95. 

Heard,  p.  30,  66,  loa. 

"  Importunate,  h.  209. 

■  Univerfal,  h.  67. 
Preparation  for  Worfhip,  h.  64. 
Pride,  h.  12. 

Prifoners  relieved,  p.  107. 

Privileges  and  Obligations,  h.  53, 

Prodigal  Son,  h.  34. 

Promife  to  Believers  and  their  Children,  h.  159,  252. 

Profperity  and  Adverlity,  h.  216. 

Dangerous,  p.  73.  h/179. 

—  from  God,  p.  127. 
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Proteaion  Divine,  p.  ^o,  91,  lai,  i3B>.  M4>  i5^>  i^* 

— in  Fbteign  Couhtnes,-h.  160.  , .  . .; 

Providence,  p.  36*  61,  65,  74>  io4>  J3^.  "^r  8i>  i6o*j 

——Ancient,  p.  7  7«      .'  .-   -. 

— its  Juftice,  p.  II.  ,'r^/i 

Myfterlbus,  h.  So.  .  .<i 

over  Man  ahd  Beaft,  h.  ^3^,  a54»         ;■; 

Prudence,  h. '68,  20§.  _o 

Q^--      •     ;  . •- 

<iyiCKENING  Grace,  p.  119,  i^th  pjirt. 

"^  ■  :.  '  :'■ ,  ^'■A 

RACEChriftian,Ji.  25, 175*  "  — 

Rain,  p.  65,  104,  I35'  ^-  69.  - ;     '  '  ■  0 

— ■ —  Divine  influence  compared  to,  p.  7a.  !•<; 

Reanimation,  p.  88.  h.  285.   /  ..;i 

Reoovery  from  ficknefs,  p.  30,  iiZ*  h»  15.5..  — • 
Redemption,  h.  136.                             '  :<      ,     .       -'^ 

Relief  from  dillrefs,  p.  31.                    ,  /, 

Religion  vain  without  Xove,  p.  91.             ^  — 

.  Gratitude  its  fpring,  !>•  ^jo*  . .  .:'i 


—  its  Pleafuires,  S.  278. 
-  in  Youtli,  h.  94. 


Repentance,  p.  32,  51,  ii9,3apt^i3o.n.34, 113,  %^ 

and  Hope,  h.  173,  276.    >  .    -,- 

Reproof,  Brotherly,  p.  141.    ,  -^  t/^  -'• 

Refignation,  p.  91.  h.  202,  231.  :*'•     :     ;;,i: 

. in  Death,  h.  265. 

Reft  to  weary  fouls,  h.  46. 

Refolutions,  Holy,  p.  119,  iith  part.  h.^^.         '.  /  T 

Refurredtion,  p.  17,  71,  89.  h.  38,  112,  287.      ' :     V 

of  Chrift,  p.  16.  h.  2,  !;>  291  105.    :/•/ 

■'  •    ■■ of  the  Martyrs,  h.  240. 

Retirement,  h.  168.  :      .     ;  .    r 

Reverence  of  God,  p.  99.  r    '  ;:IT 

Revolution,  American,  p.  75.        ^  T 

Riches,  their  Vanity,  p.  49.  \  ;  ;i; 

Righteous,  their  happmefs,  p.^  z,  37,  106..    , . C 

RuJefs,  wicked,  p.  94. 
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SABBATH,  eternal,  h.  j/, 
■  Safety  ni  God.p  6,.  See  Confidence, 
&mw  departed,  their  blcffednefs,  h.  98". 
SalraaoD,  p.  t,-,  tig.  h.  ,8.       -      ' 

; ipy.  Grace,  h.  i«a,  jjo. 

Savages,  Dehyerance  from,  p.  ro. 
Scripture.  See  Word  of  God.       * 

— —  fnntflir,p  65.  h.69. 
Self  dependence,  h.  Si. 

Serpent,  Brazen,  h.  2^7. 
Shepherd,  God's  chanufler,  p.  a^. 
~- — —  Chnft's  charafter,  h.  247. 
Sickpefs,p.6,3o.  h.176.  ^ 

SinaiandSion.h.  i8j,  J,,, 
Suieenty,p.i8.  h.150. 

r ~  and  Hypocrify,  h.  76. 

SonsofGod,  h.  j8i. 
Spirit  of  God,  p.  ^8,  7,,  h.  60. 
TT:     ,  ,■    —  ita  Influences,  a  7  7. 
jSpintuaJ  bleffings  and  punifhments,  p.  ^i. 
iSpnng,  h.  119,  a68.  *^ 

Ctorm.  See  Thunder^ 
-Strength  add  joy, >;i3g. 
;",   ■■     ft^om  Gody  h.  269.     . 
Submiffionjp.  1^3.  h.  u,  178,  aoo,  ^^ 
Syro-Phenician  woman,  h,  5. 

T 

TABLE  in  thp  wirderncfs,  p.  7r. 
Te  Deum,  h.  197.  *^  ^ 

Tempeft.  See  Thunder. 

theLaftyh.a79. 

Temptation,  p.  ij.  h.  23. 

Thankfgiving,  p,  18,  78,  149. 

ThiefPenitent,  h.  a9o. 

ThirftiBg  after  God,  h,  a^a. 

Thunder,  p.*9,  ib4,  ift  part,  13^.  fe.  143,  ,^^ 


i    N    IS    fi    3t  «^^ 

Time  redeemed,  b.  77,  ao7. 
Treafure  in  earthen  yjeflei?,  h.  1 15..     ■' 
Triifl  and  Safety,  p.  125. 

of  Virtue,  li.  215. 

Truth,  h.  123. 

Tyrants  and  OppreCors,  p.  s8«. 

tr  ^ 

•UNBELIEF,  p- 95.  ._ 

JCfncharitable  judgment,  h.  8. 

Union  of  Chrift  and  his  church,  h.  137-    , 

Univerfal  Prayer,  h,  67. 

V       ..... 
VICTORY;  p.' 18. 

— r-^ — I oyer  .Peatbjjb.  a7Q.    .  ,      ^ 

— '■   ' '    '    '  &nd  Dominion  of  Chrift,  h.  2^ 
Vineyard  of  God,  p.  80.  t 

Virtues  of  a  Chriftian,  p.  15,  J19,  ift  pt. . 

* Trial  of,  h.  4x5.  '        '       '  , 

Vifion  of  the  Lamb,  h.  9.  ,  1 

Volume  of  Nature  ao^  Scripture,  p%  19* 

W 
WAR,  p,  20,  44» 
— — —  ahd  Peace,  p.  4^^ 

• —  Difappointment  in,  p.  60.        *       .   '  ^ 

Devaftation  of,  p.  79. 

Warrior  Chriftitn,  h,  10 a. 

Watchfulnefs  and  Prayer,  h.  4.  » 

-^ and  Reproof,  p.  141. 

Wicked,  their  reifery,  p.  x,  37. 
Winter,  p.  147, 148.  ^.  ?9i. 
Wifdom,  Divine,  1i.  61. 
■       —  Voice  of,  h.  too,  255". 

Ways  of,  h.  19^. 

Word  of  God,  Delight  m  it,  p.  119,  6th,  7th,  8th  part^ 

its  Excellency,  p.  19.  h.  71,  142. 

Inftrudion  from  it,  p.  119,  4th  part. 

Works,  Good,  p,  16,  37. 

Worfhip,  Public,  p.  42,  48,  639  65,  84,  89,  95, 9.9?  ia«- 

[h.  64. 


t62  INDEX. 

y 

YEAR,  New,  h.  16.  56,  419. 
Youth,  p.  119,  2d  part. 

Z 

ZdiJ,  tmc  and  ialfe,  h.  joo.        ♦ 
Zion,  its  beauues  and  pleadfures,  p.  13^. 


Occqfional  Pfalms  and  Eynnf* 

ASCENSION  day,  p.  a4»  68.  h.  17, 105. 

Chriftmas,  h.  31,  io4>  a»3>  aS«. 

Communion,  L  ai,  ri4»  118,  126,  1321  134^  i6i» 

134*  236>  441,  nS,  a6o,  274*  a99» 
Eafter,  p.  2, 1.6.  h.  2, 17,  29, 105. 
Good  Friday,  p.  22,  69.  h*  126,  274* 
Humane  Society.  See  Reanimation. 
Ordination.  See  Minifters. 
Whitfunday,  p^  68,  7a.  b.  60,  278. 

N.  B.    The  Hymns  are  placed  in  the  alphabetical 
Older  of  thtiff  iniual  letters* 
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